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Son* of Atssirulia, siwida/ tint! strong " 



Painting by VIRGIL 
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TINT CIRRUS rLOL'DS Like »« t tut puffs WITH a qtikint "curnh-d" eflVti the ch-rii- STJNiUST clouds tirni Uir cidmed WMI tif 

tit smoke lit 1 in Ihr jtftrmonit sky. cumulus clouds frame wmt tall palms- the eternal sky pareant 



Pageantry of the Clouds 



GIANT HtftdoWjl *T ciwt fram Lhe cumuli** 
cI»th1s it nil drift oti-t i val\ry 




D lltlNG ji innwrein fl ip ti t Si r flabm 
Wilkin* took Ihrar "rottoti'WiHil" rLuari*. 



mirrored in 
thv sky 

HOW much of nature's magnificence 
we would miss if all our days were 
literally cloudless! 

Work-filled hours may make us 
temporarily blind to the ever-chang- 
ing pageantry of ihe clouds, but for- 
tunately the sky parade Is a non-slop 
performance. 

One of the virtues of a holiday 
is that itglves the city person a chance 
to see the horizon all around, and 
become aware of the clouds that wc 
had noticed only out or the office 
window. 

If the holiday is of the truly rural 
type it can be 




A World Cruise tor ffonevmoon! 




ERASMIC FACE POWDER 

mn thU fomanoe! ' 



T IPB will he «ne lung hti 



for tilth Ittvcly niri — 
udt.red wife of m disiniKuiEhed grid wealthy man. Her 
ntwcr-likc cimtpteiion is the key lo hid him* , . , und she 
jH ^ r ra i f ■ beauty srcrri which she knows will keep her 
.k m .dot .ililt vAulhfulk l«M:in«liliti for «« She ahvaya 
u-.ei Hmitnin —ihr cxEinnK, Klamiiur-RlvinB filer ptiwdrr 
Miar mskes tin> bktn tmiHiih and itcirfl-auft. 

Superfine ERASMIC . . . coere/rtfng every 
bene fffy fag powder Ingredient known 

Fm ttunr ot Ittt; twrltl't tlrttvrtl eanmctirittn* hivt a 1 

i.rh i-.Li.ii |H* twt K 




tilmt puttltt 



et«Y buuty.trtitiir u»tr[irn> tn itntt.tr 
• T MI CHEMISTS AND STORM 



1. -,....<. V.nl.lilnn 

CtCEIT.-l.ef.IOt. tUHWth- 
nt f.'Ullrfittl.rt. ctfStttt, 

1 - w tube 

t.'.i i.i- Cut Cam — 
It* (K-rfett niflfttlv tlan 
eiec IA ■ t.ibr. 



can 

better spent if we 

know the clouds and their 

ways. 

They affect our holiday 
doings. They come close to 
our life as they do to the lives 
of farmers, sailors, aviators 
and all other people who have 
their being in the open. 

Sky changes are so continu- 
ous that the student of the 
clouds need never fear mon- 
otony. 

Perhaps the high air of a 
clear sky begins to display fine 
aimy feathery ringlets and 
mares-tails of clouds. These 
are cirrus clouds, which float 
about six miles up— higher 
than any other. 

They look like mist, bat are 
made of tiny particles of ice, 
which are swept by the great 
winds of the upper atmosphere 
Into queer shapes or into 
streamers or belts. 

Weather prophet 

'CHEN there's the stratus 
Cloud, which appears most 
frequently in winter. 

U morulas the sky with 
gloomy grey rulls, and hangs 
there, high or low, defying 
WtnHght or starlight to break 
through 

Occasionally it has as wet 
companion, the nimbus cloud 
from which rain or anow [alls. 



GREAT .-ini.ul.. mm!,..- rkiuuS tilled darkly 
five wJU-tiing of a comltij. iky drama. 



the sun or moon a halo, you 
are receiving a warning that 
hundreds of miles away, but 
coming towards you, are rain 
and bad weather. 

Varied scenes 

JN summer cumulus, the cot- 
ton-wool cloud, havers 
above you. 

It just trails its mass of 
cauliflower-like bulges peace- 
fully over earth and sea. and 
drifts along about 18110 feet 
"P. 

Pack away your overcoat 
and umbrella then, lor the 
lovely cumulus clouds promise 
fine weather. 

Cirrus, cumulus, stratus and 
nimbus, these are Ihe simple 
cloud forms thai march in the 
eternal pageant or the sky. 

They can be mixed in a 
grand variation of scenes. 

Most exciting of them all is 
the cumulo-nimbus or thun- 
der head. 

It will peer over the horiiion, 
growing larger and larger, and 
plainly looking for trouble. 

Finally this menace ot the 
sky with a wild mane of false 
cirrus streaming from its top. 
and a wilder nimbus fringe be- 
low, lets Itself go with .light- 
ning, thunder and wind, and 



Lei's Talk Of 

People 



As you see them gradually the aerial pageant is a liirlll- 
vell the sky completely, or give 'ing drama with sound effects. 




Dvstinguixhed soldier 

(lOLONEl. R. E. JACKSON. 

C.M.C D.S.O., Chevalier of 
the Legion d'honneur, nreently- 
appointed Commander of the 1st 
Division fN.S.W.1, has for the 
past three years besn Director of 
Organisation ind Personal Services 
i| Army Headquarters. Melbourne. 

Prior to that he spent nine yean, 
in N.5.W. as C.cnernl Stall Officer, 
1st and 2nd Divisions, dllnne 
which time he marie a special study 
and subject ol instruction, by war 
nameA and exeacises. of die defence 
problems' of that State 




Hi u to earldom 

[JFIR-PRESUMP'MVE to the 
Earldom of Sutherland and tilt' 
Barony of Strathnaver, Mitt HI173- 
beth 1-eveson -<_iower was an tin 
portant drhutanfr ol ibe 19 .1 t on- 
don season. 

She is one of the very few Eng- 
lishwomen to be hrir to an earldom 
She is the daughter ol ihr tale 
Caprain Alistair l-evc«in-GoWfr 




— B!»nt«t Itbltt 

Ftynn ot the Inland 

REV JOHN FLYNN. newly. 

appointed Motietjior-Geneeal of 
the Presbyterian Church of Am 
tralia. has an individual plate in 
Ausinhan hmory. He pmncetrd 
iht- Inland Aerial Medical Servicei. 

The Australian Inland Mission 
also owes its inception to bim. bis 
plan for its formation beinn, attopird 
by the Presbyterian General 
Assembly. 
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VCHO'fc W / OAVE EILERTOH, RAA-F.. tRENC DONSET eft**, ntw tht hou*ht>U w 

n «W»ftOT» Ihr fflni-al 5 hi. fuiure bnile at Darwin. pBHu W« P">cuc< for e (mir-tone. 

Brilliant swimmer to marry 

Darwin 

sergeant 

Twenty - year - old 
Melbourne girl's 
wartime romance 



Irene Conner, British Em- 
pire Games ontt Australian 
diving champion, will fly to 
Darwin on October 27 to 
marry Sergeant Dave Eller- 
ton, of the R.AAF. ground 
staff there. 

Although this means giving up 
her brilliant iwimminq career and 
hopes of re pre sent in g Australia at 
future Olympic Game*, she is 
radiantly happy 

TO tell you ihc honest truth 
I run not disappointed. 
Id much rather get married 
than Rn 10 the Oamcs," said 
tile twenty-year-old auburn- 
haired lass. 

So that drflum nnr luodrrn sv ) ■, 
Altiluilr abuul whether the prefer* 
marriage or a career. 

The couple will live tor two yeara 
at Darwin. where- the only 
jiwtnurunK possible f if you cure far 
ill la a wmpt-IUtfh clip In a .■' Ll I:- 
Infested. m 

prrvi«ii.i[y Irene had hoped to 
reprejienl Australia at Lb'.* Olympic 
Game* which, were to have been 
held at Helsinki. Finland, next 
ymr. 

Her life hBJ> been one Ion* devo- 
tion to .swimming 

Since hhe wan four, Irene haft 
■ Uncut lived In the water. She 
w the duunliUT at Mr. Tommy 
Uonjn't. .iiiperiiiiendeiit ol the 
Hirhniiiiul UaUii, rind Sin. Donne l. 
Their home Is at the baton I 

81m and her tittle aiafrer Pejfgy, 
who died Inter. And JimaU brother 
Tommy used to give exhibition* or 
swunmlnu to aid the Victorian 
Lire-Saving Society. 

M llir lie llf M. !">lh Irene and 
Tommy rtlvrd rrom 1'rhier'. Bridie 
into the River Y«rr»— a lirlchl "I 
U reel 

Engagement surprise 

I vflNC'IWTRATtSO Oil rtifilHI, 
treue wenl fjoni iiueeeh* to 
Aumefut until laws year In Sydney 
ihe won the British Empire Oaaien 
championship. 

II wafc on thr nigfil of thla attMtjM 
tli.il >hr jiiiiijuuti'd hrr rllf liar • 
iiii-iii to vr r"tlrrlnn. whom .he 
0r.t flirt four year* a|V- 




ANOTHtli ihmmirs9 null) ft ton Donner. 



wra lining to Sydney 10 farewell Dave 
Enerlon, Who lelt by bout tor nirwln 
on September tl. 

The two (iris wrre In Hie same 
rarrLtirj. Ttirj brr.au I" talk. SI" 1 
dlseotrrrd thll thry llolll had Air 
Force fiauco who wrrr snlnf lo Uye 
in Uarwln. 

TliEv miked idi nUtht, and then in 
Sydney saw a lot ol each other. 

Birthday in December 

ntinaS will have her twenty -3ril 
*- blrt-Hduy oil the t.weuty-Erot ol 
December 

She aay* that »be docs not Itnnw 
ynt where she win be married. 

SergeiwL ENlerton is now trylnj to 
ael a Iwuae lor Uiem MCrbaalfy In 
Durwin, whleh lJ about (our miles 
fruoi :bo arnxlrome. 



"I am anre I will love buna- up 
there. 1 alwayt enjoy Lhe ncuV <aya 
this piluflcy little plrl with hud eyex 
shlntas. and bright amlle niiowlni 
ofl her beautifully eveu whit* leetli. 

-Dure sayn he lovta It." she udded. 

Til* peol'le who feel sad jre Irene's 
family, who will mtes lieTVety uniclv. 
Anil also her bin brown curly-luutKl 
doit, who doa< fnr her all aorta of 
cute trielrx "Creep." aay» Irene, and 
the faithful old thltie rJ-eepo on hla 
lunuriy ajtroa the whole IciiEth of 
the roam, 

Bui Umy are alt pleaaed thai she 
1h ho happy. Mrn Donnet will try to 
loreel by being very bujy In her 
new work as honorary sucrcuiry to 
Mir.-. iH'\ o! tticiiliiorjcl. Ml':. V> 
Ushtfoor, In wnr and cliarlty wort 

1. 1 [-.JUL .IIIOM. 



YOU CAN CET STRONG #^ 

CompleteHomeCym inone Outfit. 



SilSS &OWNBT dfoiftg in hvr home poof at the Richmond Batfn 



Theira was ti a-i-rlmmlng imrirUice. 
Dave is Blr30 a wM -known aWim- 
riier. Hit tuu b«-n riimitir^jp In 
ttir Victorian fr«M!tyk! clinjnpion- 
xhtn to AJan Cliuwlard f<ir wvenii 

Since Dftvr lrrt la.Ht n>«nll> for 
Darwin wilh thr Jtlra I lint Irriic 
plmuld Tu-ltuw him xlim lly. ii'i" 
hern pifparliif In (w u Darwin 
hriclr, 

3bf tennwrJ cookiTiic at. tdiixil 
wh«n six wu &l the Ur^wimty 
Iliflli .Schtyjl. ittd L\ no*- t.iudyUty 
hoL-w«ittMr menus. 

"W* 1 wiU nrl mrrat only when the 
banc come* Jn. But there wiU be 
plenty of JUh. and vonirllmmi wild 
turkey W » r p an lucky." aha wid. 

CESWINCi hunt Jliterestfxl r«?r 
° befaw, but nh<i i& Imvico Irssona 
now. Slie has heard tiiai Lin* be*L 
rii»t*riiil« for the Duruin cUmftU* 
im- cotlon or real silk. 

"| had li'iilfrit 40iin" salin Iraii^- 
urau thiilc^ l»'<«vr I hitrw Ihi 1 *. I 
hupp lhry wiJI lir »U rfrht," hIi* 
uld rnthrf rucfuH;- 

"X urn jf&liirf w (f 1 * 1 ° r ontton 
voile thlrnrfl ' Thr? «w the be*t, I 
believe." 



For ht«r wntWlne .ihe Ia plnniiiiiK 
Lo Wi-dt An afternoon frOi'k oi £<ift 
imle blue with white acct^orlea, 
Toftfead of a bouquet fiho will cfUTy 
a loFEly l l.i t. 'Iii. i i or a whlto 
mi) teri ol ru IhPr like mot be r-of - 
penrJ, which hu Jmt been Riven 
to her by iK-r huijI, Mrs. J. Taimmo. 

Irene now MKmi: up trtinlic 'or 
thr iii •! time. ]>ave is very turn) of 
te-nnU. 

She U prnvlMnie pu much on pos- 
olble, but ubft k« hiiniperM bj' ft very 
sore 1«K from wrrkly liic^ulaUorLB. 
These arc nlno stopplhit hrr from her 
: ■' swim* bcloi-e sbf Beta away. 

"Habe your □toibra on a (roosebcrry 
btwri, but con'l an In the wateT.*' lfi 
the flint of h*r doctior'jj ordtr* Junt 
now. 

II. will Uke Irtjne two dayn to fly 
from Sydney by oeaplano to her new 
heme. 

Flyiny won't worry her. She bau 
titid loti. of tt. whrn alio htw Irnveltrd 
to ami (ro tor swlimnkntf rhamplon- 
fthipa. 

Whm flhC ReU t« Darwtl. pht> In 
■■■ - .1 1.; to mjr wtth Mris. H, Hactcvall. 
another rtrmT. Air Force brtue. 

Site rivet Mr*!. Haolumll, who wna 
MLw rtoAfl May. ol Sydney. In tin- 
train at the end of Aujriwt when nbr> 



NOW ONLY 20/-, or 2/6 DEPOSIT 

Hi.Hr.'n .i. »i.pu.iuiilir r»r •>• e»i» l,lt . m .7 

t.nn.uv ill wlitn, r*atplrtp lN.»e ^«"J"5v,_ 
Tonr Biii-*:1r» Bt»* f ftnrprlar T(»'« t/Widh LirflttiinC 
D^mAK%K Tti» l-Le rh.-l nvknJrr itliillt ■■ 
warlh in»r+ .hill Tun p*J t« #T>t>r» «uijii 

llereN Wliat You Gel 

1. — Complete set oT Wall Apparatus 

attachment, 

2. — Two lilKli-tensloiifd Grip Ap- 

paiutUH builds ; wrists 

mid fureartnii. 

3. — Book am Ju-JUsu. 
i.— Foot Stirrups; for lejcs. 

thf^hs, stnmarh. 
5.— Complete Muscle Building 
Crturge, 

Complete Bosinjc CWt», 

7. — Rowing Machine Attachment 

8. -3 - Strand 

Progressive 
Chest Ex~ 
pnnder. 




Money Back Guarantee 



In* tax m'jhI 
i wh.:lf *:mr|rT!'il " 
QuiMir.jf OHlflt. L-iiurftW. Kp„ 
Ln IMT hi <nir rlrt lor ucUt 

ft/-, ir tviu'ff n». uLduivd 

wtrjiln Ifl diyiu Jit«r Truim 
ilut eimi»» uul four tnt-ntt 
*4ll h» rriftuiflarf W« an]j 
tfitd i\ c g,p u yw nkf, 
.lurii ytr uw pnrtBviti a tr» 
pfafiti pair* fi:r ^nlttfp*. at 

ptLI Llf l.li: » .nrlil : at J q 

pn Wflek tmiLl W- U U»J«1 

ui ruu 



utMiTf i.i lh i i a— ui t*n rm rns 

• 4i ei'in:«i. SAa-ca onrr. a. 
art rtTT HTMacirr. tmiNnv, sj» n 

_J'ipS**j'. *3 • trw vflur r«mjil*i«' M»n.r BuilAlin 
Uiiilli »nci c*(iufM«, And iik MWriruktinr *lth »i?ar 
ODAHAVrtl It t am not i»U*ttrd ymi will ii-tunJ 
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Film siai s rush to ilic eolors 





IN[>IAN film txtr Stba 
petrols tvmi night with 
Otnham'i A.R.P. Squad. 



URST [iritinh uctor fo /em'. 
Hultuaxwd. David Nivtn lw 
jnined the Natly. 



NOVA I'lLBEAM'S Hanee. 
Him iinclOt I'm Ttrtnyatm, ii 
•ij.mI recruit. 



AUSTRALIAN Jtimtf John- 
ton hat volunteered at a 
J-C.C. ambutunrii driver . 



Australians among those 
now helping in England 

By beam wireless from MARY ST. CLAIM, 
our special representative in England 

England's screen and stage stars are flocking to do then- 
bit in wartime, 

Australian players now in England 
often ot great personal difficulty 






bl/vmn, idea. 
*lain ittriacit — 



Sov« yourself t ; me end itaps! P'»™ "»» ajWr* W * «ni» 
Apply OLD DUTCH'S ia(« and wteltWh .-.loaning to »" P \W » " 
baths wmK baiini. »lr. — to 1Kb kittrtsn link. bin. woodwl, poh ami pasi. 
Old D-tch i> mad* with 5FISMOTITE, lb podttln at. flat and flat,— th.y dan t 
KrotchI VcM.it, (tov H« tl«a to any lultocai ant) tn.oop it <lnar, obiotb 
gtuaia and motiturs, oort Iban eomplnls th« |ob by imparting a kajtort poliih. 
<&r— a t<n to tbs man al tha boujo to pat a iparlla i 
Bamomtnf tha '1 tiro" looal 



Old Dutch Mdkes You 
This Splendid Offer! 



pat a Iparlla an tha cc'v o.ian and trivial 





irstnnr* Sirrer. 
SMtt OJfrr M»> 

>. ■ t.'.i ■ I-,- 



Setofsuvtfrpumm 

•akn erf d«a.#m wt&^r 

& 3 OLD 
DUTCH 
w - ' LABELS 



Ol-I Duti.i' i,N>>t .j) two pool or gailw. 
William to9t.11 Ittdl.Wwjl »r«ti at fcM 
r»tit< VstT is.arr-Arnitr.con dnt.gr, n,ai 
Itietti ttia bat »oni Is Ulljlit apaalntrticih 
hi i«h.t huh, .r. »« So. 

ljt F.N. onr) Wm,lm,lt paMh ha™ J O 
Dutch l-tji Usual >al« «/•- llmlli 

mtrslit ismi aukiM 
Kraiitmbrr. Uier*ni mirt>4»»«J mue-rs 



are in the forefront of war-work, 
From Hollywood itself actors of all 
nationalities arc hurrying to fight 
under their notional HogS- 

ROUND the [fates of a Ter- 
ritorial barracks "some- 
where not a t.houiftnd roll us 
from London" any evening 
there can be aeen it cluster of 
film stars whose appearance 
In happier times would cau«e 
crowds to collect. 

At present they pass almost un- 
noticed aiuoni; the crowd ot wives, 
sifters, sweethearts nod mothers 
who. nrr there tor the same purpart 
-tu ux their men. to puss in 
parcels ot clKP.ni ties, food ar to take 
horns washing 

Thli regiment, which must be 
namrie.ni. Ik the overflow from sn- 
oiticr fiimoun Tomtorlftl tottttalion 
whurein sinee slid acrern netora. 
■witterK, painters, rind Journalist' 
served. 

!U>und tllr g»U! may be seen xplen- 
llld lunnilfcuum Ul Which scrrch stul 
Btaw Kliunor girls, drive up tn colteel 
tlielr MiliU' i nlallves. 

A rreqrient i-bdtor \s prertT EvrJj-n 
I iyr- tr, see hrr arinr husband, 
l k rlTntp t->Buk Latvian. 

Shn hnj* now developed Into a 
nptar- housekeeper (or Utr hutttnnd's 
tinuiedlule eLimrutle*. She iilaray* 
fictmncer. a parnii nt clour for one 
□t Milled Inuuiclry. 

Mltntnrel Vyner. who Is plnylna the 
lend In "French Without Ten™ ■ at 
a theatre In Richmond, slw flndn 

time U> visit these i ttnd puss 111 

parcels for actor Hunti Williams, 
formerly in the east of "Dear Oeto- 
pus." Quy Mtddleton. from "Frennh 

Witlmut •I'Mar,'.-- ::vui ttr ttr-j- ;ti"..rr 

trknds 

Niven for the Navy 

I> ALPH RICHARDSON, now a sub- 
llettlfiuiril in the Plnit Atr Arm. 
Is busy nlaymji lu real life the pu.rt 
he so ably portrayed In reel tile lu 
both "Clouds Over Kurojjv' nri.ii Uu 
fit^litf the rlrtt.lttli proiio^auds nlms, 
•"Hie Lion Has Wings." 

In fael, tt tUtPft frnm the set of 
lhl» nim, which was rnmplelett qnl) 
sttcr Hit uull.icak of nor, lulu thr 
ctM'hplt nf a naval plane. 

Cllve Brook, who lm» Just ftnlnh«] 
"Return Prom Yestorday," Is at 
pftcertt xull.tnir hrr a rnlurn to Ids 
Kal J*Jtertlr.Y. when he was it enp- 
Laiii In the last war. He cxpcctti 
to rejoin his old unit any day. 

Alexander Kordn's new Qllti-nud, 
John JuMln. who him Just completed 
his hTH picture. "The Thler ol 
Bn«hduil," bas (riven up for the 
moment hlr. chances of strLTilns In 
the ftlni hrrniirmuir. for the krun 
allerrmllrc of nehttnit airnnin tin- 
stars over the Magtunt t»liio an an 
R-o-P. pilot 

from dlaUnt Httllyumtd. Oavld 
Nlven has pertntadetl nim-iiroriu< rr 
Ham <ifl.lv. In It. (tisprntl I.U can- 
trscl far five years. Klven h on His 
way Ui KncUnil in jtiln Utc Vavy. 

Anothtrr naval reerult is 
Briumi yountrest aim director. 
Pen Trnnyson. itriat-Krundson of 
tin.- purr. Uird Tennyuor. nnphfw 
ot the lunner English cricket cap- 
lain, and fiance ol fllni tictresi Nova 
Pllbenm 



CHARL£S BOYF.R t» nun- tight- 
inrj somrujfcer* ifilft fci* Frrnch 
ttimpatrioii. 




.ii : .\ i a \i ;.i.v f.iuocn 

l-ianh Layhton and Nellu Burnrs 
tire entertaining trotips. 

I i. n, lininn t'ltsrlrs Baytr led 
Hollywood Immediately France 

t.ih .1 In ardrr la rejoin hK rricl- 

mrut and fifht with other Fcriurli 
11m players far I . nelle t'rani'c. 

Australian Junet Johujou, now 
playing on the ntuge In ' Tony Draws 
a Horse, " every nlfhl rajihe.-. Iioin 
her theatre drtsslnR-room Ffirhed in 
attractive sjrscka, jsnkct,, *ntt tin 
helmet to report for duly as one ol 
the LOO. Volunteer Aitibuluncc 

lit Iht 

June Dnpttsl Coiirud Veldt, and 
Snbn, stars In "Tin- Thlci ur 13iu-li- 
dad." all btdmig Id It* efllclently 
oriranliicd nt'liHrun A JR. P. Sqluid 
These playero cyele from tlielr 
country homrn for rdifhtly patrol. 

AitsindltTs Hunh D. Metutenh hit. 
alremlv orKanhied "Aniuic Famous 
Players" tram aniono. AustTnlliin 
netors to entertain the tronus Prank 
IsHrThrnn, hln » l!c. Nellie Bsmcs. Eve 
Orny. Boi-yl Wnlkley. Ciwt-n Bur- 
rnuttl-is. and Vera ($rtatil am among 
thoae who have volunteered. 

Mvtluwhlle. uncertainty reEnrdlng 
th* aiiripcualun of tho Film Quota 
Act Is holding up most film pro- 
duri.ie.iiH in Ent:iunti 

Stars slut have Ion* term run- 
Inu-ts are ot pre»rnl standltit bv, 
and, lteyanit ntlllnt llsntlasev knit, 
ting socks or acarrcs, are unable to 
Join up eUlier Willi bnnir drfenee 
nrcaiiliallons or any ol Hie Sei- 
vltrs mstil tltr mailer Is decided. 

Because- nf thb uncertainty 
regardttuj tbe future of BrllJsh fllrru, 
many or Hie Brll.lah iiars who are 
at rjresent in Hullywood are being 
utBetl lo stay there in order that 
British stars may retain that place 
in the Mm firmament which Uley 
lutd won Irum Americana 



Numbers dI these 
anxious to return. 
Plytm. John Lodcr, 
Olivier But tlicv 
Bunded Ui keep the 
ing In Beverly Hllli 
u Brlthli jiiriiireo 
the fore 



stars are most 
Including Brrol 
nntl Ijiureure 
ore helnj; per- 
British nag fly- 
until such tone 
oame again to 
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H^ings North 



By 

R. O. Case 



| Another exciting instalment o/H 
our absorbing serial . . . 
adventure and treachery in 
pitiless snowbound country 



CTlie story so for! 
OURTENAY STEW- 
ART, ail v e u i iiium 
youitir pilot .hi j mtnh-ig 
primpfctor. came tn 
the little town or 
AUierutn In north Canada, to fly 
in search 01 a rioh goltl deposit 
which ■'HWTfTWATlIK" ST^WAItT. 
bifl father, tud located but wili un- 
til!- to mine before his di i i. 
Stewart had nrrnnurd ti rili'k up 
SKINNER MtGIJJN his father^ Old 
imiluer. bnL found, to huj Ht.cniv. 
Slat SIR THONNfJl,IFr»E bock- 

IEY. Wealthy Will UhsCrUpUlOUn 
politician, wa3 krepinK McOinn in 
firlaoti un a trutnped-up charRe, and 
would *trip the entire expedition 
utlinss Stewart came to i*rmH with 
'ilhi over the flvnj 

Stewart's only po&&!hle frieuda 
vere DOLLY CANBV. Buckler's 
niece, whoili he Lmd met previously, 
and RAVENH1LL, who It Buckley's 
nfient. hut rattier a mynlory. They 
finally helped turn to take a [ilane 
from Buckley's mooring*, and he 
and Ravenhilt flew oft under cover 
f>f dflrknfcss- 

But iti they reach the vicinity of 
tic deposit and Ravtnhl!! la at the 
CostrblaE, I^Jtewart Kuddtuily dt,i:<i\ i:iv- 
•'inc he haa been tricked after all 

VOW READ ON: 



L T wait simple, 
rery wimple. From the thnr lie had 
left Skyline Lake, hi* fwiings of 
urity had bwo predicated upon 
'In* fact [hat nil utilifihtad ship can- 
not bo Untied at nichl by sight alone. 
31 bee the port and a'arboard light 
wkifti were vlaihlc fiom I be cabin 
nn the whig*' trailing udges. tn? hml 
been nure that the thip wm tui- 
-Uihted. But In the twinkling of an 
eye. during that redlnt loaiaai jus', 
before they hud corn* out of the 
loop, he- saw 
For thur* hruj been benbaih. by a 
tick of air currents below the 
•lnoiar. a triangular apgrncnt of lee. 



Court lifted hi$ head. Unletting, 
a nd Doll y*st eyes f pi to wed the 
directum of his gaze. Alcove the 
moaning of the wind there came 
a sustained drone . . . 



bt. 1 mined in by- sloping drifts, upon 
whuftr jairface no particle af wiow 
appeared to have lodged. It had 
neeiurd almost like o|)en Water as 
they noonied above It. mounting Irti-o 
tbo loop— black and ffliylerUug m lb* 
shadow of the south wall. like ob- 
hltllan. And tn the in* hint the ship 
had poised In inverted Mlsht, cam- 
lnH back and over — jus: before ihe 
barrel roll that li-vclled her off— the 
sheer aurfuoe below had Inkt'ti on 
iife uiid rwru-emETir.. Ir had boeci no 
true refJeetion, but two vapuc i^phi rt-, 
ui radLuicr chat had looped and 
rolled with them, und so Btnsakcd 
out of -.lew Two i.^hi... one red, 
on a green 

It wu Ibjhird, Mien— Ushts baUl 
mid #tre(ini lined tnto tlw tlfipcr aur- 
Tftcfrs of the wln»j. r v hidden i row v|<rw 
Ironi Ifcus rubbi The lisihLfi hfld 
bei^n on ilnce leovbig Skyline Lake, 
probably oincc the motor had ftm 
lumpd ovfr. Thin meemt. sinue such 
surrf'ptJlJoua wiring could ably havr 
iMtn done In advance for ■ tdngl^ 

ptlTpoae, LlniL Hurk|(*y ahlpB llkid 
truLhrrj Uicm rrum the Infce. They 
were trailing them now, clrcllnff, 
lookiua duwn nnm Hie blank void 
of the aky. 

"tfceep her none up, R»venhlll ' 
Court'* first reaction was ttial ln- 
atlnrtivt* to a flier in any emer- 
ijeiicy— uiore altitude "Up. 1 iu] 
Climb f 

"Why?' RavcnhJll looked at tUm 
«nUing "Why not <- her down?' 

Court crtwra-ti to him, to a paaition 
nt hti hock. In a »lnet" stride. Many 
lltn&ii lie nursed hinisclf fur his soft - 
nejsA In that moment: had Uw\t 
pnKlnn* b«n reversed, he knew, 
RavenhtU would have struck him 
down with trm QOUVd blurtRnn 
at hand 

Bui he couldn't do It; he &&ui 
quietly: "lit Ukr ovc.t. Moyf." 

"Voum the skipper." ftavflnhlll 
peerrrd up Into hia face ai hn yirldrtd 
Ihr- stick "Borry. uld chap Didn't 
:\- to make $ou u> ■ ■• -i t . '. But 
no, you're not. nurvoui." H1b vytce 
became more pcntle^ he uni erect, 
looking- out. "Why 
ore ve Ji'ftvU^ the 
Uke?" 

"Ti» rough," anid 
Court. They wn 
rloitriiiK the north 
wrtil: 11.1 jrriini!* 
pltiUMtiM wlieeled 
below them. The 
ihip twraed uurvd- 
Iblv *lo*. Ui'Ptitiie 



of the urge thai was in hini. To be 
up and a w*y. Up and up, and west- 
ward. They were too dose— far too 
closer — to Stewart Lake "Too roitSb** 
he repeated, ataUii^t for time. "We'll 
look around fur ti better 3 pot," 

Thf.v were above the ffrcftt rtoovo 
betw*?nr. the inkea; it* narrowing 
wuIIa ended in blackrieu« a thousand 
feet below. 

"Tfais 1a a hit diatrull." RavcnhiU 
nmniiim-d. "Well . . . D'ye notion 
we're dragging a little? lee." Ho 
leaned rorwnrd and spun the quad- 
rnjit at the left of the panel. There, 
that'll Mou£h it off tn a mirniiiit. 
A ereat Invention, what?' 

Re had don^ it ua quickly, with 
an appearance of beinjr uiihurrleci, 
llmt Court had had no trine to mier- 
POfie. The bwach of flying etlquetla 
hi Itaelf would haye warned him. 
Ravi-nhill wot not the man to tou^h 
an tmtrubvent with AnoUnnx at tho 
controui. Moreover, the aliip wiw not 

"Toe? In the lail thiw mlnatea?" 

lit leaned forward and «pun tho 
rjuuilraiit back "Hereafter, Hiivrn- 
hill What the 1* 

The motor coughed. sniiUFfred. 
r unrest onre, tlifci dltn) away utterly. 
The !■•] sileuco boomed upon. 

Court** cars a- hr automatlc-uUy 
nofied over mto ft gUde. He gunned! 
tlw uureHponaive UiroLUt-: Ida glance 
Rwep*. the inntnimenl panel. PlfMiy 
of saa. T1k« otl-preasiire itwlicator 
lintUtn^ back on the arc. He turned 
to AnvenhfJI. Mr knciw In that In- 
•jtunt how on animal must fed when, 
the [.rigger i-lk'ks and steel LeetU 
fiink home 

For RavnniUll wu at the cabin 
door H«e lirtd U opep, and a foot 
In the crack bO hold U a^n-itut the 
rnitetde pressure He eatd as cwlly 
a,! always. "The pay-oh*, tUrA.iiv 
Rcmcmonr. I warned yara, Am a 
Aportlug ewturt-, LhouftU. will you 
permit rno to take over, to that you 
ban bail out ; 

■What's this?" Ctoart pointed at 
the quadrant 



"A 



OAS stisit-aff. 
One way only. Juki, bohir.d tho 
HUpcrciiaxBcr Intake. And we're fall- 
ing ai around thirty feet per second, 
uld chap *' 

"You can't turn on the gas again?** 
"JJOt without a catwnlk And we'vo 
»o time, of course." 
"Qucjtk'y'ii fallowlus ufl? 1 " 
"Yci . . . Miut Wu pause to ex- 
change cotifldtinetia?" He ahonl- 
inoed the door farther opi'n and 

t«cred down "Really L5tew»rt r 

■Talk taAt." said Court. "Vlhy 
»TE?ck the ship?" He saw the answer 
the liL»Larit the wortli wer* uttterrd. 
"'J'o lnivc ttui afnof 1 Ah Buckley's 
meTcy?" 

"On the ground."' Rawnliill n<ki- 
deii. "Much Ii'sa arsumtrnt involved* 
yTtnow . After you7" 

Please turn io Page 6 




TFiifi u<fc 
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Make thia rest: Look into a magnifying mirror— that most 
uncompromising critic of your loveliness — when your skin 
is free of makeup. You will be amaied at the many im- 
perfection* in the texture of your skinl 

Then, smooth Three Flowers Vanishing Cream lightly 
over the skin o ? n one side of your face, following with a 
fluff of fragrant Three Flowers Face Powder. 

Compare your natural complexion 
with the side enhanced by Three 
f lowers, You will marvel at the differ- 
ence! Your normal skin, so uneven and 
full of liny blemishes, has taken on an exquisitely smooth, 
flattering texture — the kind that invites caresses, that 
wins — and keeps — romance! In two »i»es — z 6 and j/o. 

Three Flowers Lipttick. For the finishing touch try 
smooth, creamy Three Flowers Lipstick— and see"your 
lipimsgically become fresh, alive, glowing with colour 
- — k/M.ible .T-i In seven seductive shade* 3/6. 
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FACE POWDER ^ 

RICHARD HUDNUT 



I 




Q l'6,3'-,5'9 



TltUIIIILED ...ih DwlruJr? Bvnfaf, 
ilrlmiK ■ "■ -i I -j i ^ Fulling llnir? Tliru 
dnti'l ir litnr unit imini ■■■ unn l; trral- 
inn • > lnjiUiniF, rioii'l r^p'Tiinrnl fit lb<> 
rx^akc ynur Jink *n(| pvclti-|, Trml 
•l«(ii<lriiff d'f wIphi li h — .< **ri'HJ« 
inffrliMi. Strikr .1 tkn- grrm (Utlf Hlb 
I.Mrrrn*- Antln'|Hif. Dniiv il on full 
HtfWftf Jim) ruh nu ll trm. In-innll? uilVf 
lion J» < in - if ii'l-ns.: ii > el.. .. .i . n-.-ls 
■rain ar\> vunlinl hhujt, tout jour n-alp. 
JVrla clean anil ciiinfof tALIf . Siarl f bi« 
|'f"W» In .,!r:i. ill ti.il... 



LISTERINE 



/\_'fD : 



leave you to 
gun the motor with some trick gad- 
il'.'t?" .".uld court, liaithly. "No, 
You're culli'd. Bailout." 

"Righto." Ravenhill accepted the 
clmllenne Instantly 

He stepped out and down. The 
iloor crashed etiui behind Mm as at 
the thrust ol a mighty hand. 

"And that's Itmt," said Court, 
aloud. He drained tni rup to I he 
dregs In that moment "Well, take 
It and like u, Stewart,." 

He rone and stepped bock, one 
hand on (he Mick, tie other shirting 
his chute harness. He nosed over 
Into a Utile steeper glide. measuring 
tile distance to rhe door. The sllip 
Would come out ol 11 automatic-ully, 
level off, stall and tall away Into a 
spin- The Interval gave plenty til 
Uinr to ball out. 

He released the stick and turned. 
The snip bumped a little. M though 
an insignificant but perceptible 
traction ot lis weight warj ahtfttni 
He grasped lhe mick ocatn. turning 
to toot fiddly lino the shadows of 
lite freight compartment. 

Something wus moving there; 
something ol flesh and blood. He 
fumbled in Ma. side pocket tor his 
flosttlbtht. (ound It, found Its posl- 
ikm wan wioub and reversed II with 
clumia haste. When he flashed 
it on. II was directly ln:o Daily's 
face 

Hi 1 held the ship In the glide. 
Ilroeen to the Mick, while nhe 
emerged tram the low opening. 

"Well, here we arel" There was 
a Inughlng. rimllefielnu, half-fear- 
ful catch in Imr voice, she shifted 
her grasp to Coirrt'ri chute harness, 
steadying herself; she stretched 
luxuriously, head ihrowh back, "it 
wsvs KUfTy back there. Still, ic wasn't 
bad. I knew I had La He low milli- 
on, I UwuHJlt we were landing 
Where's Hlv?" 

Court released the stick far an in- 
.• : -i 1 1 • a. nl -ml mil ol hli chulc tur- 
ners. 

"Put It on." lie said harshly. 
"VvV're cniefcuu! up Raveidiiirs al- 
ready balled out." 

"Bat " 

"No ariruniMlt I Step in here . . . 
Your arms through heTe." 

"Nol" Rer voire shook, ate slid 
out of the harness and threw it 
down "Attd leave jnu here? 311 
.lust tag iiltmn, If jou don't mind. 
A.-, usual." 

And now tier* was no eholce: 
the preriotai interval was prae. 

"Get back," he commonded, slmt- 
Hnis off the lunltlon. "In the toll 
... I mean it. No argument I 
You've a chshre there . . . Must 
! tosB you back?" 

"All right. Til gD . . . You'd have 
had a ehancv escept for me," she 
whispered. "Sorry." 

Thin)! nothing of It," he returned 
grtmly. "Its Just a lark. Pun, y' 

EJUIW." 

He battue] back to the work ot 
hand, closing nls thouehts to her 
and Me. and all the npiendld pros- 
POcts af which BavenlilU had spoken 
so casually. He bent over the con- 
trols like an onanist In his niehe. 

Ten secondit to Bo. No use taking 
tho eraeh here, In the narrow Roritc, 
Anything farther down would be 
bMlst than tiiln; they miuhi be able 
to res ah the gup where the eorue 
joined the short steep- eanytm tliat 
tame down from Stewart Lake. They 
might even make lh» liend and jiwlng 
back a little way: they would bo 
closer to the lake, to Stewarl ground. 
, The s 1 ' 1 ? reopondod, at first, like 
,» gallant eagle; up and Ull oh the 
right wing tip. flattened so close to 

UJi I vertical wall that the ruah- 

Ine owlrl of their passing raised 
up trailing rnnw clouds from the 
choked crevasses. Then over and 
dtiwn loiihiff momenl.iun. headway, 
altitude— everything that made a 
ship a ship, that gave a bird winga. 
The angle hod been tot> sharp, the 
cune loo tight; from this final dive 
ttn-y could never rise again. 

Slewart's last efforts were mprely 
the imcoH.'.cloiu reflpxes of a stub- 
born fighting animal In the face of 
doom. He attempted tn swing to the 
left, to miia the giant boulders, to 

I ■'■■< mi the equally imprunirdng 

slope. The e.hlp rclused 10 respond. 



then having 
bEeu fliille that could be tone, ijr 
bowed hin luce against hip kiM<<*.i. his. 
Incited arm* protcttlrsg his liencl.' Ho 
kticw wlint raaiJng, thaa^b all 
hh flying experience Jiad not ln- 
fluil'-.i * major criuih , . . Had ho 
thrown the Isnltian ffwStehi" Yrfl. ho 
.■■..I . . . . Bow down, iJ'-i.v Hang 
oo t Stewarts Hang on m lad. One 
dies but once. 

Triir t\«ht wtns struck flr*t The 
wrrnctiing nliock ol it vu drnffinUitt- 



Thrrn was n £p]ll. fnEtniU of JteclIcB 
over and down: then 11 Hpllnterhig^ 
bLirfitlnff. crn fhl rip impact: in triili'li 
KKtsd light and ttioueiiE wrre tn- 
tfUlfcd, as « candle flir.fcjs out In a 
rinrkenrd room. 

Coutl whs connflloua Orst of the 
otglij — si cold thai sevmra to cul to 
ills vft y tKHieis— and ni his rtghi 
lying hftjldr him like a broken atick. 
There wafl a glow en Utt surjw tibove 
Mm: Ji> hcHtl trhird on a rolled 
sieepltig bag whoee butikU? pressed 
uuinfullj' A^Jilrut baap of hla nock, 
WUpi. hp turned hin hfad. juxftlm 
rdiei, a ptcluie took furm; tlw de- 
mils flrst, then fu slgniflcmice. 

He wr& ivin;' In She snow at the 
buw of the slope opposite? the chip, 
within reach of a group ot p-wkageA 
uurf buiidlf>s mid wwtvrproof 0011- 
tauiera. Only the ruin of the 
r.hlp won there. One wlnu lty 
alone, downhill; the body imd niwod 
over and broken In halwi. fuIeruniBd 
ftgauT^t. a glum; bcmlder; foul^imcnti 
had Dpllled out. and was Mill niiilllnt; 
out,, like the inaldea -of a broken doll. 
n£nm were aointfwhere beyond, 
mounting up, leaning donu-wtud 
with * t'tovrin^ roar like u pJunl 
blowtorch, 

Dolly wha in silhouette- against the 
names: she swuyed dnuiki'nly; 
ju Lxbejd forward on her hand*, pushed 
Iw.TbcU back and up Again, like an 
rxhminted child, a prolec'.lui; arm 
before her fan, 

Sis senses clearing In Uat nick 
ol' time, Court reared Ut fitl elbonr. 
his battered cheat swelled with a 
nihility iJjuke ol breath. 

"Back. Dolly — back I" 

Bbe turned and ran. acrnmblins 
toward liim bIotir a paLii worn 
smooth by his own dra&red body 
ami tlic E>alva4ted cqulpmmt She 
fell and rote up, htir head hanging. 
Stic fell ugalu. near at hand, and 
iirjiwji-d on until ?ihe had come up to 
lilui. She. turned aruuiid 5a ihul one 
.pat. with her body pressed against 
hli facing the ElanieA. 

~Trit> wing tnnks," he suld. "They're 
liable U> go nny ucond. "We're too 
ckw If they explode. Bin it. cant 
be helped - . . Ea&>\ t-JtJld. Pull 
down the hood over your face and 
hold li Ught. Turn this way . . . 
Tlierc fihe goes!' 

It was not n true explosion, but 
A Brent nii'jnlllrig of flame that 
Fwclled quo rolled oul &ikJ Mw$ttM 
:-. 1 (■■■.* throwing out wave on 
strinigtliciiiru? wave of heflt that 
prewi'd upon them like a living tide. 

It wan ovor quickly The flames 
t'bbed. The bone* mf tho Hrilp be- 
gan to take form, the metal struts 
Biuwmg as in a Wait furnace, sag- 
piug down; the motor on its face, 
1c* radial eyIU«ler» outrspreud. nice 
"ti* thick b;>akes of a blackened pnrt 
rimless wngajon wheeL Everything 
Snfliinimtfhfe wae gone. 



Dc 



OLLY CANBY 
»tu taenia away, tar shouldem 
liuntluiiJ. htr (net burind a?aln*t her 
ICont. Court Swwxrt shifted hla 
ptttition a lltilr, and -winced. Ek 
chca: walls Wfr* brulkMl. but not 
broken. It was hh Wg; fit t&alti Se?l 
the boiu'i Braunf. Biinnberlna sianta 
of pain were rounlng thfte In the 
immlKti flPili. 
"You hurt?" he a,ik«i. 
She shnok her head without look- 
ing up. Hkt breathing was labored 
11UII: he could fcrH tier whole body 
trnnbllnu'. 
"And you. Court? How bad'.'" 
"MS leg. Beluw thi> knee. It 
mLght have befvl wcirte." 

Ho reared on an Q-lbow', lookini; 
about him. A part of htit brain wan 
«tm tn the artp ol shock, hut a part 
of It was crystal clear. 

Then he lilted his hfiad, listening, 
Dolly rnsc. fallowing Ids gaw. 
Above the moan of the barrono in 
the tiluher crag* another sound was 
Interwoven, a utistained drone tiiat 
»ame in auceBistve phases, now kind, 
now faint, at the whim of the wind. 

Tlicre was a tempo In It. a rhyth- 
mic beat aa of two watches racing; 
ft was the high roar of motor*, two 
motors. wliefUnj! up tonder. Buck- 
ley's hhlpo. 

Their wftig lights flicked on mid- 
tlMlly— twin lights, red and ejeen. 
one pair trailing the oUior In a wide, 
rnale-etle sweep. There was some-' 
Uiinff arrociuit in the gesture: it 
announced the situation under con- 
trol, the need of seoreey p^er. 

The hl«h circle widened: the ilrnn- 
Ihbj roar atreriBt^iened In volume 
They were coming down, but where? 
Which lake? 

Tlui question was plainly worr>-- 
tng the pilots Uiomsclvp*. pFfrliu* 
down Into the void. Tbelr i-lrcllng 
llghl* had shitted ea.'.t*ard. eeimtitg 



Continued from Poge 5 

there. A searchlight Hashed sutl- 
deuly from the loading >hlp, a tliln 
shaft of brilliance thin faded uwtfUy 
in space bolow. What ufeJnl pur- 
pose could it .serve nl Uut anttodef 
Tlte neat Instant It began to blink, 
like a greill eye wljlltine. 

Court grasped 16. International 
code. 

Tliey hail contacted Ravenhlll. In 
the depths of the grove above, flash- 
light to warcrdlght.. 

He spoiled the words aloud. «- 
pluming tile abbreviation'.. gUMtlne: 
at Ravenhlll's probable replies. The 
signals were of necessity slow; 

"S-H-I-F . . . S-P-R-K-B-D 

. . Is — Stewart, that mcaui^ U aleo 
nntja they don't know you're hcrt, 
Doll}-- S-A-P-E." 

There was a 

pau;i> for Mie reply. "Ravenhll;> 
probably suylug, "Stewart stayed 
wlih the ship.' And he's probably 
thlnMng: -The blltheTlng tdtot.' 
Muybr he's eayiog it. loo. He's tak- 
llut plfnty ot illlie. Yes. since such 
a tremendous blaze followed the 
crack-up. he'd assume I'm done fox. 
He doatn't know you're here, either. 
They'll come down to took tile WTeck- 
age over, but first he'll lei) Utem 
■where to set down, and how to got 
hlin out o! tllii hale." 

It en me to him, putting himself In 
ftavctlhlirii place, that the Erigtl.h- 
mun could not powlbly trnver.«e Hie 
Miow-choked gorge ftfoat without 
snowHhnes. Moreowr, he knew 
riutlilitpr of the terrain below htm. 
but the exposed slopes of the groove, 
when? ledges and crevasses oilered 
on ea.v>- climb skyward for an active 
man. would enable hint to scale the 
ridge. Moving eastward slung Its 
crcet, he could descend to the lake 
via the moraine that fringed the 
giaclcr's retreating flanks. The south 
lake, not Stewart Uke. 

It was the first glimpse of a time 
interval, a stay of execution. Such 
ft programme would reouire more 
tluin an hour. More than an addi- 
tional hour before thry descended 
to explore the wreck. He looked 
again at Use gap. the mounting throb 
of hts broken leg pushed momen- 
tarily into the background by the 
daring Impact of U. 

"Wall; here they go again . . . 
O-K , . . W-I-L-L . . . L-E-A-V-E 
. . . O— that wit be Griggs—A-T 
. . . S-H-I-P-S . . . B— Buckley 
— A-N-D . . . T— Who tile dickens 
»s IT 

"Todd," said Dolly. ' One of the 
men who waited on tables ut the 
cabin. The one wllh the sear." 

"W-I-L-L . . . L-O-O-K . . 
B-B-L-O-W . . . P-O-R . . . S 
. . . That's all— that's wlial those 
dots mean. How L "^he drew In his 
breath between hi* teeth-— "lets see 
where they set down. That'll tcil 
— plenty." 

It was lold, almost Immediately. 
The lights swung emu end south, 
cnmlni! down: they plunged trout 
view beyond the wall. 

There wa* lew than two houre. per- 
haps leas than one. It Buckley and 
one of hti lieutenants were coming 
down to explore the- wreckage the 
moment the ships set down on the 
lake, there was no time to be lost. 

"I^jok, ftilly." Sh e ^j,, luxI) [ n(t 
towards hlin. "Hdw husky arc you? 
I don't need to ask haw brave." it 
ws£ a brier tribute; there was no 
tune no* for an exchange of com- 
pliments. "Ready for a little heavy 
work?" 

She nodded. "You mean your leg, 
of course. Weil have to get splints 
on it, or something. What does one 
do'f" 

-Never mind the leg. That'll keen 
Soe the gap up ynnd«T? Jvt )«= 
Ulan a hundred feet, but it's mighty 
rough. And uphill. Do you think 
you can get this stuff moved up 
there and park It Just around the 
corner? You can take several trips 
Half a dozen drift* to go through or 
around, tho rent hard rode. It wont 
be so bad alter the Brst trails 
broken." 

"But why? II Uncle Thorny .* 

"Please . . . Oh all right. In toll 
you. But Aral, look at me." He 
pushed the hnod ot lior parka back, 
so Ihul the mootillthi. was full on 
her lace. Els own lielmeud face 
Was close, "You've own wtth m» 
Ulns far, Dolly. I don't knon- »hi 
Will yon slick to tlw end?" 

Plcote hirn to Page 50 
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1^ m HE bedside Lripphome 
\# m burned: softly and, 
m scarcely ankt, 
M Joyce reached, for 
It en ec h fl.nl call A 
voice said. "Good momliie, H 
in seven -thirty,"' that being 
part of the service at Crofton 
Tower*. In Just twenty minutes, 
b. boy would be nt the door 
with break f a* t — another 
feature of Ctoftnn Towere 1 ser- 
vice which made It no thrill- 
ing to Jyycc to have a flat 
Lb pre. 

Now. eyes aching from too 
iitUc sleep, fihe no& aware of 
nothing but &n absurd anger 
against Kay, sprawled in his 
low bed In that little -bay 
faahloa ohe had odk found oddl}' 
touching. He could answer That 
phont* for once. 

"Ray," she calif*), as she got up; 
then, voice sharpening m bltU-Uuu, 
-Ray?" 

The pull ol a cord opened rJnt- 
curtains and admitted the morning 
light nod brought Ray to a scowling 
swnkenin-g. hand &hk>ldlng tils p-yes. 

Joyce said. M I called you twice, 
uid It's alter ici, ' 

"Oh. all right " 

And to, nhi- udtl hemnlf. amlh-er 
day hjul bi-gtin, 

She dressed carefully, worrying a 
little cvlt some tiny fatigue Unas. 
11 Just once *he could cau-Ji up with 
her ale-en r Put the face In the 
tnirroT grew very lovely at the clever 
nppllcaurm of powder, route uid lip- 
stick. The blue of the eyes deep- 
ened, the mouth last, its i iRhtneci 
became bcartet. provoking. 

"Kimble." Rog-rr Dunham had 
flslled It last night She («M a 
IJtUc iih.Mud now, rrrncmberiog lt°w 
her henrt'beabi had quickened. H: 
had added: "Wa are lunching lo- 
ICeiiu-f lo-ovrrmw T>fd you know?'" 

.Some nudderi need of lilm had 
sent her gun* [awards Ray, but Ray 
hadn't caught her ftlanoe. Twn 
and a hair year* ago, in the lurgeat 
room, the densest crowd, every Uttle 
whilp his eyes* had always noushL 
hen. "Hello." they'd Mid. making 
ber feel close, securr. Sow . . 

There was a bitter little twist to 
Ute uTiile jihe had ftiven Roger. "Oh. 
are we* - she had wild. Roger hud 
let his Up* Just touch her ear an he 
bent over her. 

Lsirj. in tin modam K:kirrr.iM.ir 
Ik* nod let him kiss her She hadn't 
meant to, only, turning sutfdanh/, 
tba had louncl Mm barring tnr wav 
SilJr in make a fuss What w.w s 
Nothing 

Blie stopped, remrruberlnK Judv'n 
MhntrlhK glar-t-ee a day or twi> be- 
fore, the awlft motion >( her hand 
u u ileJKrtlMd a vivid <\rc that ton* 



A complete short story of- an 
ambitious girl who thought that 
success just depended on following 
simple rules 



In the rial, H* modern fumbuilngx. 
Joyce'* amort frock. 1 eongrntulate 
you, Joyce; you and Roy are ttr- 
lalnly getting on." 

Well, they hud got on. There had 
been some slowness about, the ad- 
vancement slie fell, Ray liad a right 
to expect. with his knowledge and 
hi* iiersonaitty. but that would be 
taken care of. Joyce meant to we 
CO IL Success was really a mutter 
of a few simple rule* — living In the 
rlghl. place, knowing the right people, 
doing the right things. 

She find literally pounded lhal 
Theory into Bay. She'll always re- 
member thai little scene about her 
Job. Ray'i u'imuLpcc.t.ed '.tuhbt-Tn- 
nes*. "We're married now 1 want 
to lupport you. Joyor; I don't want 
you wnrkinr." 

She hail tolll him. half tolerant, 
half angry. "Bay. girl* pray lor d |nh 
like mine Jiuu rro&a your rin^rm 
aiid hope 10 Moodnraa Uiey never find 
nut I"m marrted. Anyway, what 
would I do wlUi myAcLf?" 

"Well. Itlrla keep ttouw. and t.hlnt(» 
like that, don't iheyT" 

SheM rxplallliMl: "Any little fool 
can keep hmw What Is mere In 
that? We're a jiaruierahlp. Ray: 
wo re koliui in jet oji " 

Yen. If you Irmki'd bark .van could 
*ee a Lit of around had heen covrreil 
In two and a hall yoara The more 
Into ftrolum Tovwrn ■!« trumilw be. 



fore had been a fiort of pinnacle of 
achievement, In Joyce. 

Living In Lhe rltfhl piaoe; know- 
ing the right people . . Like the 
Tralnors. Lhe Malcolms, the Parkesa'. 

She'd told Judy, "f Intend that 
Ray and I shall b« on and do 
unrigs." Then J n added, necea- 
i r. v for aptrec.h seeming forced upon 
her, "Ol courae, I aupinu. Uiuiks 
are never quite uh one tlunktf thry 
are wing to be." 



tl UDY'S warldlr- 
wtue ..v.-. had crinkled In amuse- 
ment "SLIU hunkcrlru! after honey- 
moon dreainii?" Again her hand 
hul described lla lnrludiiui arc. She 
had iitatrwl vucrlnctly. "Thbl. my 
dear. Lb marriage.** 

Yea. alie and Ray were maXIng 
a xtHYean of marTliur. , evidence of 
that wa.s all about Iwi and only a 
romantic Utile foot irmlrt expect find, 
rapture ui laat for PVer. 

Tlie tea arrived punctually, and 
iilie imtirril a cup for TUy, drank her 
own Rralefully not looking at the 
rtlMirderrtl DM; let the maid wdttv 
about that The main ilium wm thai 
t-lir pany hud been a mjcetM. 

Hay came In and gulped down hla 
lea "If you've fliilahed liila wtlchea' 
brew, let'n get going; I'm lata." 

Itie ear waited at the kerb and 
they gut m and drove nway At thr 
■taWMM lo tier building Kay let her 



out. "See you al five-five," he said. 
She nodded. '"Bye, Ray." 

That was their uaual parting, just 
m case someone might be noticing, 
only not so long ago Ray used to 
give her a lor* k ira us they lefl the 
Bat for the car "Cruud-byr, Mrs. 
Morgan: good morning, Miss Joyce 
Klrby," he'd aay. Once he'd aald. 'T 
hale thbi, sweetheart." Then, when 
Sim had looked at htm in hurt re- 
proach he'd said. "Forget It. r :n 
Just an as^ in the early morning, my 
lamb." 

She wished, anmehnw, that he'd 
ktsted her this morning; no. she 
didn't; she war, thoroughly nnnoyed 
with Ray. Oh, what was the matter 
with them? 

The gwltchboard girl said. "Orwd 
mommg. Miss Klrby Mr .Slevi-im 
would like you Mi go in stmlghl, 
away ■' 

Joyce didn't hurry too much: ahe 
was used to Mr. Stevens' liniietuour. 
summoning. Wi-,^ ^ filially went 
In, his renpanse to her greeting was 
a nervowt. "Sli down, cr — won't 
vouf" Which didn't at all prepare 
her tor the bombshell. 

Mr Steven* put down hla paper*, 
cleared his thruut. and ultaigrtt 
Into speech "Mlra Klrby. thlji rom- 
pivny has just learned Dial jroq are 
a married woman. " 

Jnyce didn't an*wer f)he couldn't 
Her heart nut behaving straniiely 
She Juat looked at him. 

He said, unciimfortabtv "Qllllc 

er-hy ■rr.ldrul Mr Craven ar- 
rival on {Saturday You know he'a 
tjiklmi ir.,l placr lli'rr Wr acre 
review^ig things HriliietJiIng came 
Up about Lhat accnunt You'd al- 
ready iinrte- but Mr Craven relt 
It was so liiijHirlanl | lelr- 

[ihurieil your address at Crofton 



Towers. I was informed that thai 
flat was occupied by Mr and Mr>. 
Raymond Morgan Yuu are—Mrs. 
Morgan?" 
She nodded. "Yea." 
He said, "1 hoped there might be 
a mlaUtke. - 

Words came lo her suddenly. 
"I've been married nearly tJnree 
years; has that mn.de me lejjs valu- 
able tojmu?" 

He shook lUj head "Only. I have 
noQil i l g Ui nay. I'm being sent to 
Cilrmgow, as ynu kimw And you 
remember. U waa Mr Craven who 
originally persuaded the company 
to adopt the policy of employiaiy, 
only siiiuie women. He feels, un- 
fortunately, that you have— weli, not 
been quite straight." 

She said bitterly. "The whole 
thing la nbsiiTdJy unfair." 

Mr. Strvenn pursed hia Hps ner- 
vously. "I know, I know iv e liked 
ynu. Miss Klrby . and you had a 
real career nheail of you 

"But now ..." Hot rears stung 
her eyes 

The man got up, "1 wish there 
was something 1 eoutd do." 

She squared her ahoaldm "Fta 
not blaming you. of oourse * 

Mr Steven* thrust nometlung 
towards her "Its two week.' 
salary . ." 

At eleven forty-five Joyce rang up 
Roger Dunham from a call bin. 
Sorry I can t meet jou ( r lunch 
afLer ad. Roger Sioniething has 
come up Another time? I'd low 
It." She huiiu up she didn't want 
u> see hlni, she didn't want to s o 
hmne; she didn't know wimi nne 
did wank 

Slle met Ray |„ tmnl ct ^ 
building at flve-flre She was worn 
from aimlesa waiuirrliig in the 
Minna Her thmnl fell tight 

Ray aald. his voice Bat; "Where 
shall wr have a me„|-i Slimr r , u ,.„. 

Please turn lo Page 14 
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In the chair next to her, Dennis (iregoru gave a muttered exclamation, and, 
ag Elaine turned, he smiled dimrmingly. showing the empty cigarette 

package. - 



\# m HE yellow Liuun nUtt Was 
M tne 00*, .-.h<- thought. The 
M l.irowii wooden buttons 
Rnvr It }ust the nsht tuiir.-li 
o[ distinction Worn with 
brown-and-whtte sandals and thai 
pmarlly casual hi in while tut. It 
was the perfect owliimr [ trr ipokiiiR 
cool under the blaxing southern 
Run. Without the lackcl It would 
iic. for lennu. or even sliutTle-bonrd 
on the born. With liie Jacket ml 
the floppy white hat It would be 
fine (or luncheon at the beach chill 

Miss Elaine Schmidt," that was 
how It would look in print In the 
Dowager's gossip column, ""wan *een 
lunching At thr Casino In chic yel- 
low ttuen which wi on to perfec- 
tion her Florida tun 

Miss Elalse Schmidt's none wan 
rod. water squished in the wen of 
her slippers Mid the gioas of 
nulled milk she hud lust had for 
lunch lav like a. dead weight In her 
stomach aa she moved over to the 
next window In decide on bathing 
suits. She ihlvcrca. rcgrctung for 
a flrellng instant having eacaped 
from home this inorranr. before- Morn 
could yell at tier tujain about sploshes. 
Nuw u iiruirt iienetrating wind blew 
straight at! the Infer, It wan bitterly 
cold an Michigan Avenue, and she 
regretted also, bill only mnmcu- 
tarlly thr shobbtnoss of the cloth 
coat which she drew closer about 
her narrow hips. She could have 
had s fur mil this winter One like 
Esther Dlllike! was now wearing, 
marked down In slaty-nine dollars 
In the sale turn dollars dawn, small 
carry chargei But dyed rabbit was 
deimiirly nul good enough far 
Efnlse and she had uald as much 
So now Esther, who would ordin- 
arily have acrornpanled hffr on this 
wlndow-*hopplnt r cvpedlllon was 
mad at her. 

"Who do you think you are-Hrs. 
VullderblHT' Either had sjdeed. and 
the other girls In the washroom had 
laughed Bother teased on "On 
eighteen \3ucks a Week she wants 
Russian sables! Trimmed with thr 
tall of Mrs Altar's hone!" 

Elolse. light -lipped and haughty 
had lunxiMlcl alone. Nobody under- 
stood. Nobody Only Eloise knew, 
st nineteen, that she was a marked 
woman luestined Tor the better 
things ol life Marked for mink 
Only first she had to get out or 
("himgo, for there was. naturally 
no romance fltire. 

Here no chance, ever, to meel 
the man she would marry. The 
casually elegant man nf the world 
who, charmed by her simple dlg- 
1.1:. would love snd cherish her 
WTin would 111! her nut of all thu. 
turning rase and lusury and travel 
In far places from mere symbols or 
wraith and sTaclom living to uriluai, 
alurloim reality 

1 jiiI v now Mir cluck on the corner 
said five mluure* in <me. which 
meant thai her derision between 
the white satin lastex and the 
(lowered print dressmaker bathing 
suits would have to wait unr.ll lumn 
lo-nimrow It was a long walk 
bark lo south Wabash Avenue mid 
ihc excelsior Press. Tf she were 
late again Mr OoldtJiorpc would be 
l»-evod Mr Goldthorpr didn't un- 
derstand either He wanted his 



Dreams did come true for 
Eloise, but not at all in the 
way she had expected 



fit-cjuifcrrtphfr U. tw pii time ThrnuRfi 
*.iuh Mlti r Unit mi! Minw jtu; slur- 
ried uiiAEOlnK and unfeeling, carty- 
iuk with tier it vl&lor. ot nunilv 
beaches white under the sun. 

Itifiifif: up in the creaking, musty 
fi. -.nil,: ihe ji'a paint i:t i-. < i.i'ln t : 
AtiiiiiisT. a ntfvcr mnon. Shv hrivrd 
W voice, n paA.'Tl(iun[4- hLuty mur- 
mur.. She rtenrd also Mr OdUi- 
!liii;.«'-. ho,ir:,c tH'llhH mil '.li 1 * Mi 

f.idlcllhorpr's roil face. apopIerUr 
wkh fury 

"Twciity dollArn wnrl.li ij( letter, 

•loads' mni'enhi'd Mr (JtUsUhnrpe 

•So now Wf should dump tfu-m iv 
the uh «n Or rnaytxi hv<k.- up 
m lo scratch puds " 

"Vou nwdrL't yell nt me." said 
Esther tartly. 'All T knew U :mh 
I rut. thlH AWltelttMXtrLl, ru\d wht^n 
the caJI came in tirnl Ltaey said it weia 
■ eurriKtlon 1 pimped in tAL-a. 
Scimildt'u letephone— — " 

"90, youl" Mr. QoWllwiH' turnrd 
ttir full force at htx (uiy an Mlw 
Schmidt, whuwr lieitrt htid. buiiX Ui 
her wet flhoes. 'Tor this t stmuld 
fire you Already 1 have told you 
one morr mistake. *nd — ** 



Joe wcls rwl with emtiar- 
" H He"d huve tlrpd ynu 



apabli- at taking en re 



"Mi, 



.ItHH WHMILrl 1 
lan't ta blame." Tliat wrj. Ji3e U«- 
qulsi, tnu-rvenlny nrTrvnusly, tenvliiK 
hU baokJcflftpcr'x dealt "Miss SchmkH 
woe busy waruscriblnff your letters. 
Mr. Ooldthnrpe. and a he anke-rt mr U» 
t-nli the priiil*r with the oorrtrfiUim, 

■t:.:l 1 . t )\tst !'.r,:.ii Lhnti. IN 
I'm very sorry. Mr GoldLhorpe. It 
wont httpiM^i Hfiuin " 

II otirtalnly won't!" anid Mr 
(Jolclthnrpe, but miiixIiow lilh rage 
had 1 sunmered down. "Geti to work 
cvprybsMly To dn a Ihitin r t«l it 
I miiKl always l1« H m>«in" He 
At-nlked Into hU. prllhtM) WHw and 
Hlamitierl the rtcor 

Bead high mid cheeks hiirinruj, 
Elaiae went Ui her d«ik and 
thumbed through her notebook 
Tl.rrr* II wo/,, the nntmClon to chiaiiRr 
from KfJntrJn to C.oUlut>ln, the naim- 
•nf (be vlre -preajdrnt, ol PIkuuiq 
PunrM ii.i.in! nnd Ni>Vfflilrn Co 

ImmeuUtely under It won her own 
pemonaJ imution io write Word 
lour-. t'nr[i u- tnl ri»d'i Knnotiilii 
The l&tter slie had done. She went 
to the clonk-rorun, hung up her 
damp Mat, and powdered her nuw 
HdAb tri'inhlliiK handn. Joe met her 
by thr wAter-roolrr 

"You didn't hnvt! lo a*y that." 
alir informed him wtLh chill dignity 
"I've never asked Invon of you." 

"Hp know.-, he ean'l tfel anothrr 
bookkiieper like DM (or whiM bi |my: 



a week." 

mire." 

"I'm qutte 
ar myself! ' 

'•you dldn'l wear mbbevs riKiiln 
Yo\|'ij uatch your 0Mut'f M 

Klolw turned on him a took ot 
Jiueh blaiuiMr worn thai he shrank 
visibly. 

"r>»n'l srt rn*d, p, Pltmsc. I 
moan. It's been a. Ionic Lime, sinoo 
yim w* T nt Bti>' nlnee wJih nn 1 Tln'rif 1 
Lhsl new Robert fiu'd-i picture xlI 
ihe North VIau« 

U I 8aw II " :< tu- mri pleading 
with deOancc, ktiuwlny. thuL h,- knew 
xhe lied With her nnse In Lhr air 
xhe fiaikd Imek to her dc^k. itdior- 
Ing Esther's ncid wlibper. Wlutt'd 
you buy Ur-duy— n yacht?" She 
wished Joe wuuld quit bothering 
her, Me watv no prbu-. for nil that 
Pop and Mom snld about bin being 
such n hut s(e«d> ynun+t frlluu, 
Ainblttotn. Loo wlmL with *uppurt- 
Ing hin hS*'k muther and flighty 
younger «Liler. nnd ijalng lo nlghl 
Achool Ixx-IoVa. They didn't, need 
to tell her. 

sin- iuid Jm- imri i^rown up ti> 
gethcr. Joe got her thlh Job a year 
ago when she Hnbdied hiiHinosti «il- 
More often than nhe eared 
to rumemlwr he. had saved it for her 
ha he Imd done to-day But hr 
needn't think he nould Lake advan- 
tage Of all thp men In tht 1 world 
Joe w» luidoubtetlly the farthest 
removed from her Went 

All afternoon resentment gnnwed 
at tier, Shi> ict'i'v. murbi<| with m*1I- 
pity. dCAparaU' with helpless [ruh- 
irntlon If you wanted to meet thr 
rlKiit peopU'. a1u> thouglil. blLU'ily 
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!i!n: managed to save, hoping some 
lime to r.varje A year ol eaUng 
len-cenl luni'hcs, wearing rarnclni 
Mxtlags and r-lleau rajiim urrrirr- 
wrar— and so what? So ncitliirui 
Eseeiit more urtermliiiiUle dull arey 
years stretrhlnfr out befure her A 
tear slid down tier check. She 
Mru.-tifl II nwny quickly. pretcndliiK 
It was meltwl "snow ilrllilitng Irnm 
her hal No use preteilihim. realty 

N'T liny liii|jmc .^lli WW ( 'i'l: 
Slie wished she liad never been born. 

Puinllmr oitimlL-d nlnelLv ol loumlrv 
■Mp, unluiii. riali and sauerkraut 
assaulted her tn the riii.miu:i linM 
BoistertiUB shouts and K°od-nslum1 
laughter, too. reminding her thai 
Otlo. her elder hrothsi. and Knedu 
Ilk wile would be tMira- for supper 
with the folks Alniosl she turiu',j 
and not down^tairn again Hunger 
eonquered the impulse. Par Ottn 
there wautd be sauerbraten arul 
potato dUMUilngK 

•■HI Miss HoUy-totty! Was thai 
you I saw a( the IJmke last niKht?" 

•Shut U)> Oim and oun, u. :i 
her. Hello. El." 

"Oosh. El! Can't ynu hurry' Mom 
■ays «» got to wait for you 

"Hey, Pop Uiosen up with that 
paper will you? El's tfot to read 
the society nolumn " 

Only Frieda saw l.hc quick tears 
jtirurliuj her eyes Frieda (olloweO 
her Into the crowded, dark bedroom 
she shared wltli Stria, her nrvenlrrn. 
year -old sister. The elevated roared 
by denirnirmly. Juit outside the win- 
dow 

■He dOBsn t rnenn to hun your 
feelings, EJ You mustn't inlud 
Otto-. — " 

"! don't I" Shortly, not wanting 
fiympi^thy frcim T'ru-d.t 

"Youte Ured. dear, I know now 
It Is KOlnK down town ewery stay 
I'm glad I'm through with all thai 
Whni ymi need Is to get mar- 
ried . ." 

■Nut ine!" said Elnist, fiercely. 
"Mot Ilk* you." she thought 
pa».stuhately. Never Ukr> you, stuck 
In u three-room ttat. with a thirty - 
dollsr-s-week husbaiul and pros- 
peots ot oothlrar but a lot of miusI- 
ling children Oh. please ti^nveti, nor 
ttWl 

Supper was so exactly lute every 
otbtr PTiday supjwr that in annllier 
minute she would scrL-ain. Shelmted 
thrm nil Mom In Iyer kitchen 
upron. up and down, bringing second 
helpniRs to the table Pop in shirt 
sleeves. Maying Utile, upplylnic hlm- 



tJlllKlly lhruugn the ernwdi-d llvine,- 
:,, r ,ni M(',-ll;,11l,'nll\ .Ur UKUf'd ,,ll 
tlie blaring radio. Unseeing, with 
shaking ringers, she silt tl*e en- 
velo|K-. A pink slip of paper flut- 
•.. r-.i to the floor. Twice shir read 
Uie hlurred words. Agulh. uefore 
they too* on meanltui Dizzily she 
readied lor the pink waisir Nut 
knowing how site gut there she was 
bark In the dlnliut-nwin. her eyes 
blue-black holes in a white fuei- 

"Ml What's the matter " 

"My goodness. Rll What's hap- 
pened?" 

"I won." Was that her voice, tluvi 
hoarse croak, chokum with dlstie- 
tlef. "1—1 won I" 

'llien she was crying and laUKhuiu 
all at once nnd Ihvi/ were crowding 
round her. Olio tipped over hLs 
chair, spilled a cup of coftee. nnd 
was thumping her on tin back so 
Lhat It hurt. Frieda was kissing, her. 
Mom was beaming and clucking like 
u proud mother hen and Pop was 
grinning foolishly Edna was shrill - 
IHK ecstaliciKt mill C H1ii> »:u nollu 1 
right on eating his supiier 1'hev 
were pasEiiut the rhequr Irum rme (Q 
another 

She was weeping on successive 
shoulders, kissing litem ait Tin y 
were the deurest. the nicest, the 
sweetest lamlly in the whole wide 
world. Because she had won two 
hundred dollars in a radio contest 

He se tin, ^al,^ of palndise hud 

opened maglrally and lai her 
through Because dreams some- 
Liznes come true. 

Now attttng her,- with her nose 
pressed against the train wiiitlow. 
strlvlnK vainly for oonchnhuic.-. apj 
still couldn't Ix-lleve It woti i^rile. Nor 
thai she *w setimllv on her way irj 
California. Florida had been dis- 
carded in lavor of Caullna Island 
"EiwhariLlnR lirm ul the Pacini 
Oeeari,' the tTftvcl hnv.hures had de- 
scribed II ■ Mllliuiuilren' Play- 
ground " It had. lurUiermDrn. the 
advantage ot being as tar from ClU- 
cago as aba could get In three weck» 
on liirec hundred antl seventeen 
dollarn. which hud also to buy appro- 
priate clothe* 



By Margaret Fry 



you had to he where the ruihl people 
were. Flve-tlilrly founrt Iwr Dgln- 
ing her way into a crowded, ateam- 
Ing elevated iralii Uie air heavy and 
thick with the smell ot damp 
humanity Certainly the right 

|j,-,,Li;r W< I.' JJLSl Ill-CT 

With an expert. shan> elbow she 
gouged the ribs of the man wlm was 
pushing her. Her shoulder* nagged 
Urall? as she hung, rocking pre- 
cariously, from thr strap 

For mouths she had gone to bank 
night at. the movies, she had entered 
radio contests, bought chances on 
automobile* But here she was. still 
caught In the name old grind One 
huiiilrct ttiul seventeen dollar:. -.Iv 



self with noisy gusto to hii food. 
Ollie, Who win fourteen, talking M- 
<'■<ssitn1.lv with llli: UHMi'.h lull Edna 
lilting In sulky silence. Otto's Inane 
attempts ho be witty. How could 
ff'rii'fln lieu in hnv,-' him talk like 
that? How could she sii there smil- 
ing, seeming prrfertly huppy and 
unashamed' Only Mom was 
changing the subject, being obviously 
elLltnslly tnrl.rul 

"My -:•«'. Eloutr! [ forgot 

TCnl got n letter I put it on the 
mantel In Uie parlor antl clean for- 
got It — .* 

"President Roosevelt's writing 
lo her now " Otto's coarse guf- 
faw followed her as she sUimWod 



„'VERYONE luti! 
heeo wonderfully kind Mr. Gold- 
tlujrpe clieerfuUy let her have 
a vacation < without payi. Pop 
nnd Mom bought her a new suit- 
case. Frieda gave lier a purse, and 
the girls at the orrice cliipped in 
toward a cosmetic ease. Joe came 
with the family to ace her nil bruis- 
ing an armload of tnaftaalnes arid 
a box of chocolates 

Til rrusa yuu badly, you know. 
El. I suppose you'll meel a lut ot 
fellows and forget nil abnui m,- ' 

"Oh. no. Joe 111 miss you. too," 
khe had said liapplly. wlHunn con- 
■.li-.ioli rVo! havlnu time to wo.'.tt- 
on his look of wistful misery be- 
cause ollie wjis pulling her arm and 
yelling with frantic Joy because the 
baseball team, his idols, were leav- 
uui on the same train tor their spnng 
■ mining Ttial meanl pholo- 
grapllers. rcporteis, boys getting 
autographs, men cheering Such 
escltemeiu was contagious. EJolse 
lert Chlcaso In a blare of reUccied 
glory, dimmed only by cimpiirisun 
to the consuming flame of her own 
anticipation tt was about io be- 
gi" hn i-rrat adventure 

Had U, in feci. be«un9 Was he 
the one? «he wcindered. 

Sho stood swaying l n the waah- 
rootn. getting undressed for the 
night, srlHallrig involiutlarlly over 
Mom « anxious warnings and ear«. 
ful advice. Anyone, even Mom 
could tell he was a gentleman Par 
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from nrnJrtng advances, he had not, 
.' ' ! JlldJCflted t.:::--J. .r--,-i.-r rjj hi-r 
pmnic**. So Jhe had been able all 
^ftornooi, to studj him covertly over 
Lilt' Ktj{r o( her movie magazine. 
Shining black hair , Unned race, 
niw.tuiui *htte teeth. Were u out 
lor l he wtvp or moustache he would 
.'ofiif like RobcM THylor Only better 
Fur hi> clothes mot too imw, were 
wnm with easy carelessness hii 
manti^r exuded the poMd swunvnee 
wldr.h found odunwrpart only m her 
dreams Hi* Uutei wo* for Lai 
AnRclnfi the porter wild -in answer 
In her confident!*] Question; . 

In ft Hurry af ahy eJccrtemeiu ahe 
hurried tu hin berth Kpvei boron? 
had ahe atept on r train. Not that 
Ahe rJcpt muri] an this one but lay 
awakr> instead, shivering deliriously 
toe* wrlsnjllHg m ratify. In two 
day* mvire she would be in Cali- 
.nmla. Ltul her* and now ... In 
thy meantime . . . 
She mcL I>nrmL% OreBory. Cawi- 
In the w»y such Important en- 
counter.-, hfiiin^n. Sht- hadn't even 
lo i^ort to the obvious droupirift (if 
a hJindiCprcniej. Diiviscd In her best 
inUrl i.tdl. every our! of nor recejit 
permanent carefully In ular*. she 
wa* the nieturt- of haughty indiffer- 
ence an Blip not in the luaijriuua club 
rhiilr Only art« T his mu[r>rrd rat'- 
ful *»xctftinniliin did *be show nwart- 
neas thai he occupied tni- neat chair. 
She raised eyehrowa delicately » 
Ahe had pructisi-d bafnre ht'r mirror. 
He wnlifld disarm [n ifly. aho-wmi; (he 
rniniplfid. empty clnaretu. puktige. 

"J could after another. Bin 
wrnivjne would be sure ta take t.hi* 
fhurr^ — s The uteniflcant. Ultimate 
Way he xald thlt chair «i her heart, 
thtiropiiia, and hrr fin gen trembling 
ft* arm fumbled with (lie catch on her 
In it 

"H;ivr- our -<f diJiic'' Jk\l" 
After thai an exchange of naman 
and destination* was Ineviuible 
Actually he, too. wan going to Cata- 
Uhi. HU "nVrt man" waa in business 
there H«: tived Lliere Part of l.hn 
iitne. whfcn he wasn't "halting around 
the- world.'* 

With dirritmHjf Blaise nmtrftinfld a 
triumphant tifrh. Here wan -lhe rraj 
thtOf. Ilwre wai nn doubt of it. Not 
iml;U Khc sot buck lo her own nretion 
'firl M\p tvf \ uneasy. Mom would rati 
thii a "pick up." »*ve »u|>pai^d But 
whm really batrjeretj her wan the 
BUlitj' knnwledqe of having jIvmi Mr. 
Otitjory the Lmpremton <he »*w 
Iravrlliuif weat this wilier onl> be- 
" U11 " -"hf v.n.: W4 it;. ! rn veiling 



Tu^o of the men. in their mlly tittle halx. tried to detain Eloixe. and she was 
struggling to get away when the young fellow in dirty white ducks and no 

shirt came up. 



south; that she wft* (tOlH(f by train 
only bi*ca.U5i? weather fnraudu mak- 
ing r.hf Trip by air Ttial she waa. 
lh facl. ML-i EInifie schtrddt. poal- 
d«but.ant<; duughter of the exrjufdve 
Chicoijti Schmidta. "Travelling ii 
broadening.- site had actually said. 
"Hut (Eomirttmeg <mrh a bare . . 

Cecfl Kent, the marie star, tot on 
the train at Kjulkis City, Passeri- 
Uri whrj had, up to Uien, been en- 
imwwd in wor>ihln of tht 1 baseball 
players turned trieir ncklr utk-itt urn:. 
Dpon rhw darline ol the flljna. All 
but Elolse. Any other time ah* would 
have bw.n dehrinuh at hii ncarnefia. 
Any prlvnte doubts cw to her ability 
Ui be charming, world-weary Mif* 
Schmldl had vanished. She viewen 
now with suprrjor amuivrnent *iic 
trannpaTent adorat.iun ol otricr ffirbi 
and women 

"Silly wenchea!" ' AHlri Dennis 
(•reuory 

"Imagine!" KUrRled do [Re. ■all ihat 
fiua over a s^rten start" 
Dennis Gregory grinntd. Tin 
What's Im? got thU t haven't 

ttotr' 



j" nimm 



Lowbrow 

I'm as lnwbrnw can hr. 
Fkh *nti i appeal tn mi>. 

I lik* ftp>la>.liiiif Utri.ncli the 
rain. 

t eat chocolate in the train, 
f uming himu- 1 %till prmv 
Ali the lateii inurdn ttr+t. 
Slinulri rnj- urtf,t,U'n read a 
book 

Now anU lh«-n I take a (ftnk. 
ir their rave lliry open wide, 
I ihiiuhl Nhr to look inmdr. 

Hiroir f <ir ballrt lmi|> prepare, 
I am fond rif Krrd jWa)rfc. 
Burb m*y *lll| ap|tra) ttv mmr, 
Hat I think he'* rather rum. 
Cello ■>!■.■. leavr tn* ntld, 
Though they're very I'm 

Mil 

f>t I «Ufl i'.'.i fcymplinnlrtl, 
I .in, rvrr thrilled by Ihmr, 
.sprrially If th?y ,Ur, wllh tueH. 
ytivhff **l- u-t- nr Donahl liuck 
— NoelJr 



1IMMIIIIIItlM<4 .nn,, 



BlobNi lossed her head. "You've 
(tot plenty that he Hium'tP ahe 
[-nmnterf/d audaciously. 

Tt was silky, wnrtn duit wht-n the 
irahi stopped Tor dhmer l.liat insL 
nJe;hl at Needles. It would be 
chlCJCch arateflJt, the cwrter feld hrr. 
Imi Elotse nr vor kn/-w whieh she ate. 
Htr fuel were on C&JJfornian soil fur 
:he first time, and they had grown 
witiR*. Hert* woe pahn tree?, avow- 
ing Find Rowers blooming nil the 
twenty- fourth of February. Here 
wit* l>nni* Gre^orj holdimj firmly 
to h*r arm, & drvfini cnmlruj tru*. 
Por niter two days of mtssinq him qf 
*ach sUcoesaivc reatnui-ftnl: stbfl he 
waj? uctually taking her to dinnerl 
I: would Rive him tireatei plirasurt 
thah she fcnew, he had said Now he 
sat across the table, afffhtng a d*(rp 
alHh, UgliUjiff a Plearette. He amiled. 
Bhtf drtipptrd her ^aae demurely, 

'Well . I'll *w you In Avalonl" 
Fluttenntf of insbeft EIpjaiiw of 
fcjokeei little, nrifler cm tiandlp ol 

"It- sounds like a song,' she said. 
"One ol Lhoae . , romantic Aongx." 
Tlien a wrutr- Jacketed porter was 
calluie;. "Trahi leaifffs iu five 
mtnuUv.' and there wtu b coia-erled 
rttMl I mm the rmhnurutt whiltt OvtC 
nl* Oregory warched hlh pbekel* 
flmt In eonr.frrHMi perpleaity and 
th<>u In Dmusemcot. 

My Word I T left my wullel 
in my other milt!" He hiuuhed 
■Got important business Ln L.A lu 
am niornlng Tliinh they II fcflrifj mc 
here to wunh dbihee?" 

And Kloise wna (rurKllhtf dc- 
JlltbteJltv fluahnl with merrlrnffnt, 
bccaua* It wna uw. too quaint, 
flh-uera nrurdiliiM hllndlv ihrrmirh 
ii r pUfas undid Lhr aaTelv-blh In 
I'M- Hifippr rnttn.firtmrni over ihr 
table hid ryea met and held hrr*. 
*'?trhnncirifl: it delirtoui, gacntl', (Tndti 

tin- IuIjJ.- -;h.' [ur^fif nitn n l^n -iJulliir 

m 

Awakr at dawn, shtf niw nmngr 
jfroves. fruii and bloetflomn Jual like 
lite plfturra. unbelievable. tn- 
credible the whole luah lantlacnur. no 
tienulifnl nfte-t Odrrum-. ,1a''. w.v, 
■luif li bronchi a 1 iimi ■ lo her iftroat 



II was like the premised land, her 
own premised land. 

DRJsftd by cojifiislon of gettiiiR aS 
the train, blinded by the bright aun>- 
5hine. she- nujased. nennls Grt'^firy 
Thut was all rlRht hu had aairi lie 
had important bimliiess tn LJL Hr 
had forgotten Inst night to return 
her ten dollar*, but thai wha ah 
right, too She wuuld sue him hi 
AValon. aiir win a mass of ex- 
citement and waited reMlessly for 
the bun that would take her to the 
boat. Other muriate lauurwril and 
iulked iLnri exclaimed Bloiae lonknd 
out Use bus window, hrr ryvn artd 
stars, 



HE saw Urn 
wBlw hmiMd. pink hnustx. kto- 
[i*qin! fllUmt sUUdiu am] ham- 
burger lUllUls. Man- pnltn Irees, too. 
iDokLng a UUIe shopworn and meijed 
now fhnt che rtw them in daylight 
rlotw Oil wpUs. she hi, 

tflJI, bniij" okelptoTU, ngamtE the 
Sky. Ttiun the ocean, and It was 
alnuiKl man- than »ltc i-ould he,ir. 
atie wail in Ih,, BtfRtnRhlp - ".unci; 
bill bam-Uke tVtUtfaart pervudrd with 
a Atrangr Hatiy amefd. A hand 
playlrii; The boat w&n almosi rt,»dy 
Uj leave, her engines a throbbing 
puis** qulverintt In time with F.lntBe'n 
awn hammrrtnK heart tile bund 
an the boat toalc up where the bund 
on the dor.k lelt on. and Klobjc 
htnTted tier first deean voyage to tile 
tune of "pennies Prom Henvrn." 

At the very mom nil Uie boat Irlt 
the dork the quotation popped into 
her he*(i -How wide lhe Imrixon," 
Jiite thnuRht. "Im* Ilmll.lrt9 thi- *'u' 
tt wan nuirUlJig ttir wny It enme. j\ui 
like that And nhe couldn't remeru- 
ller whether tt was a puem ,\he hall 
rend, a hymn she had ouruj ions alio 
tn Sunday actraal. or wniothlhit rluhl 

• nn at her t)wtt mind. "How wide 
the horlsnn!'■ nhe wUlniierrd. finik- 
in,: Her eyes were mlnlv us the 
lured lhe "|-n «rn 

Hull nnoiher hiind wai pUvIiie on 
lh« dmlt at Avalun. But SUibc no 
limner r.ni-rt Fur Iwn eliMtl) limin 
nhe rind been horribly, illaitiuitrrlly 

• ■nr «-fc 



The rusnr edue o! aullclpatiDii 
teiniairarilv dulleil reiihinieiied It- 
self on hrr «jwn youthful rpftllleiicr 
There wna. fuxtliermori; comethuiif 
Ineredlljle abxiut tills little town 
which perched calmly on a pile of 
growing rock* erfiwltift utraUtht cut 
o( tile oeran. It waj* lllu-eal nnd 
uttirly failtajtlc Surely »ie«, of 
ull places. anythSnp. could happen 
With Browing impatience she witter! 
for rteieau. tireg,jr> r . whose arrival 
would give ;w!nl and rllmaic to her 
whole triu. To, in tioL her whole 
llf*. Every tiling Unit had jour 
before I and wasn't some nl it pretty 
wonderful?! was but a, prelude. Now 
I'm actually here, she thoughl vvhy 
doesn't he come? Why doesn't it 
beatn? 

WnlUng. Shi* exhausted |„ thrM 
davs the aghrjireiiig possibilities— 
the Blaia-botuim boat, the avtnry, 
the bus ride Inln the Interior. A 
spuedboal tntik her to Die oilier side 
of the Island to look at one lovely 
wal and a battered wreck thit had 
once been a movie prop. Movie 
people often canie to the lalaml 
None warf here now Mllllbuaires. 
If then' were any on the Inland 
nppenrtrl perfectly oblivious to her 
presence She would simplv have to 
wait until Mr. drogory came to 
Introduce her lo the right people 
And she wished with ail lier hearl 
thai he would hurrv. brraum she 
wai uraetically Ireealng to death 
The Catllomiau February sun 
while hot was null completely in- 
adequate Co remove the .Mlnrj (ton 
elillljr Callforuian winds. N„ n »f 
Had told her tliln she hml broui:lil 
all tin* wrong rjntt^, gj,,, 8 J n( 
hnmr- pmlcarrls picluren of crowdetl 
beaches thioniied with baiherj and 
dotted with Rnv uinbreUoa Once 
she went s-wtmining. Al onr xp 
emerge In live numitet. sail, Ml „ 
iter In her ,»,„„„ , kl „ p,,,.^,,,,,, 
» 'f Wue teeth ohatwrta, »udlhly 
She naughi a mid wh i,-h rafUtUM to 
?™' ,a "* , "" l Milriu, Also i nimunur 
g* began lo tug nt her heart 
swppoavjig he wasn't corning! 

And Ihrn. jusl u, denprratlnn wan 
turning tr, t»nir. he came she 
Bllnipjied him on lli r inrom!u B boat 
iwiiin on the dock niaj- with 
rsultatu rebel she screamed and 
wiM-ed. t|in„-„i, : „ ,,„■„,„ „,.[,, 

Kc dldnl ace | wr . „„„ „„ ttT , nd( ., 
Hir lhe bout had brought a conien- 
tlorv i 

Picow furn fo Paqe 10 
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L VII. over every 
UiliiK they iwininl beating drums 
and tooting w luetics causing hrr 
In kw him In (.he crowd, so she 
wuW urn to ask again at the 
past aCTloe am the big hotel lor 
Dentils drrgnry 

Indignantly she surveyed these 
puahliu; inlilille-ajn>d men lonktng 
silly ill btK badge, and little red 
hau. Tiro af (hem tried u> attract 
her interest, and *he wu more than 
ever lurlnuv Tlurj called her 
"Bate- add -Kldda" and had each 
a firm grip on l»er arm. Humiliated, 
red with anar.r and helpless as- 
tmrraA.Nment.. jJm 1 wan struKKling to 
(tet away when the young folio* In 
dirty white ducks and no shirt came 
.1 Iiiul:. 

"ThatU do," he scowled, "Oo 
blow your whlallea and ad your 
age" 

SurprutUutl)' the amorous lodge 
men faded. There were shamed 
tears In Ktalse's eyes aa one faltered 
r*?r thanks. 

"Skip it." Maid the young man 
brusquely "I'm from that boat out 
there. Like to look her over?" 

He was only a common sailor. 
Bui lie had writ kind. The sail- 
boat toward which he pointed an 
casually was exactly the kind of 
beautiful proud yacht she had 
dreamed of owning I Beside* which, 
when she saw Dennis Oils afternoon 
or u>-nlght she would mention, erar 
so nonnliaionUy. "The I Jury Ln? 
Oh. yea, I was out there for oock- 
uuls. It's uulte cosy, really . . ."). 
He helped her into the little boat 
lie called a "dink.*' 

The Lady IM was an ocean - 
(tolrtJ! jawL he said, lately Irmn 
Honolulu, and before that from 
3mga|mrif. "The folks." be said, 
were sailing around the world, but 
ft,:rr now "till there" for lunch. He 
waved toward the raanskin on the 
hill which Klmsr well knew wiut 
ownnd by the chewing-gum kf0at 

He helped her up the bosruinfc 
steps, cautioned her about her hbrh 
heels, seeming unneccs^uily con- 
cerned about the varnish on the 
deck. She had no sooner scrambled 
■iboarrt than she stepped hock into 



How Wide the Horizon 



a coil af rape. It cjaighl her heel, 
tripped her Siw dmcrlbwl a neat 
mxr (Jirougti the air, imnded sprawl- 
Lng unit aq milling in the wild water 
of tile bay. W>u>u slie dime up. 
gutepirig ami furious, the young man 
wan jilrcady beside her. 

1 told yvu —" he began rrosaly 

"Oh, *hut upr- sputtervd e\qix 
vIcuHi&fy. "Help me inui LhU turned 
old nriw-hoac and lAke me hark ItiLs 
vrry minute!"' 

She wrung qui her tiktris, glowCT- 
Ing ml him They made the *1mu1 
trip in alienee, 

Ail the afternoon she -a ;.>■•■(! in l»r 
room liurMnu imLragitl prk,r und n 
atiuflly nose. Mftains herself con- 
veniently available, alao, to the rata- 
Bagr- from Dennis Qre«ory which 
nev«r .'-am*. By six nbc bad worked 
herself liilo a fine firmy, clinging 
wi Lh despairing u-ti*c% to Lbc 
thought, af ten tkilhi.iT, 

Thai wu what made her 40 per- 
fectly sure he cuiildnt have far- 
gotten. A genlfcnuui wouldn't It 
wiui simply thai be didn't fcntiw rJie 
was: here. Hut tf Bhr went up la tfir 
big hotel lor dinner? If shr acted 
Lady- like and junt sal around In lite 
kibby for a while betcire one ale, 
pretending she war. waiting for some- 
body, if he Ahnulri rame in and see 
her? 



kjFTE did. Add he 
did Aa a raiwHruence of which, nhe 
was back in her room aL right-thirty 
sobbing bitterly from heartbreak 
and dMUimkni Because if she 
hadn't seen hmi first it wax all too 
cdndoua he would have d ticked out or 
shjht. And. she would havi> given 
much more than ten doT1ar& II only 
he hftd. Dennis Gnfflory tor David 
areiAornvltejii wu a "boy" in uV 
hotel dhiirnz-nxim. I*K "old man'" 
wa$ in bu-ilnefin as a pastrytxiak in 
the hotel kitchen. 

Clause cried here&f to siccp. 
Ht-r comnoasunc far from regained. 
irTfirnrahig wjth a sore throat, she 



Continued from Page 9 

wi'tu down U) the druj?rtore the next 
morn li iR far some cold lahltUi. The 
Lady Lu. rfte hoUcrd, wa* gone from 
lust andiotaee That was when shr 
Icuu-ncd, Ironically, thai the ynuiif; 
man in flirty ducka waa Reggie Whit- 
comb. 

"Worth r mjliion tn hte own rifthi." 
the drugsuui? oh*j. a-v-ured her. 
"When he's twenty-one. which 11 be 
next week. Jeraen I got my dates 
inuivd. lic'll nave a cool three rxiiliimi 
from his grandpa'6 estate. TbeyYe 
from ChlcasTj ** hv ndrfed in^nluufrly. 
"Vou know the family 7" 

After thai 11 rained It rained 
rvn-y day and all day far a week. 
Not iuai a drtzxle, But tarreriU of 
water f alling in. f»cjid sheeli. 



'riiere was a terrtfic blhzard in 
Cliicatfn Four below aero and a 
bhist of wind tstraUrht from the 
Great Lakea which drove powdery 
snow into imtMuaable drirta. block- 
iiiK Lr&lTif und idowInK up tralnA. 
Hut no sub-n*ro tempcrotaiTe could 
chill the Rlrrw In BafiiAe\ heart cow 
that she wai* actually on the 1*. 
creepnig at a snail's pace narrh 
from the Loop. Sho hreatiiirU on the 
window, ruhbcxl h Little porUwile in 
the frost to look out at n beautiful 
city screened in white. 

There was no fooling about the 
weather here. *he thonflht IwppQy. 
WinU-r was cold anil fiumnjcr was 
hoi. and no tntrnkey iHiaihess about 
either. She liad waited a half -hour 
at the station, wondering why no one 
met her. She telephoned twice. Rot 
the buKy . ij'ujiI That tin-,, i-.; atom 
was gossipiTig *Jth t*n^dii or Mrs. 
Timpani was doing ditto with Imr 
cm tighter on the went oWe That 
was the way with a fivur -party line. 
She rerjtfmbejrd -"ith fohd amuse- 
ment bow mad Edna got about, it 



sometimes when she wjjlk e*jM*ctJng 
a catl from her boy friend. They 
hadn't got her telegram, she de- 
cided Anally And the dollar and 
forty cenuv she had Left after tip- 
pinii the }»rter might not be enough 
for a taxi, ao she had BtruKE.ed. 
brealhlmos and eager, if slightly frost- 
bltten d from the station. 

Bui now no one was home. The 
key wasn't under the worn place hi 
the hall carpet where atom put It 
for Ollie on the rare occasions when 
she went oat. Inside the telephone 
was ringing and no one was answer - 
ini: Ek>ise sat down on the top 
tftep of the third floor lauding, 
slinking Huddeuly with fright and 
aremODlLUin. 

T 

1 H t'TT i someone 
was running up lite steps, and it 
was Joe. She exhaled painfully in 
relief and words were tumhltnir out 
af her mouth. 

-Joe! Where Is everybody? Joel 
What's happened?" 

J»c had a key. He wa>i opeiring 
the dour for hrx 

" Sorry I raissrd you at the sta- 
tion. El Tour mother phoned just 
a couple of sainutes too late El— 
pkasc don i look so scared, Kl. 
Friroa-s in lh« hofmital * k 

"The hoBpitalC 

"They think -..hv.'W be all riglit 
Slut was gohiK to liave you over for 
stipner to-nlfltit Site washed all 
her curtain?,. Slie fell off a str-p- 
Indder. And then — I mean '* 

"Oh Joel*" Numbly she a&nk to 
the faded, crokldng day bed, starinp 
at him Hp looked dlflferent. He 
looked alder, white and tired 

"Joel Kven - even yotl*ve 
rJiarjeed.*' 

"My mother died. St" 

"Oh! 1 didn't know . . . Nobody 
wrote me ■" 



J. TOLD them not 
to. I mean — only now f tc (rot to 

teJl you. EL Klsie — my slater N 

Joea ryes were torttrred. and be 
looked hti.Kga.r6 anil harassed Klojjv 
touched his hand tn mute !.ynipatliy 
"She . . ran away with a chap. It 
kitted mother. Her — her heart, was 
bad. you know." 

"And— and Kbne?' - 

'■She — they got married. t — I 
talked to them both. He's a very 
decent fellow They Just . didn't 
think of anyone. They went to 
Crown Paint. They'll be all right 
Only f — I didn't- want to spoil your 
vacation with— with " 

"Oh, Joel" She kissed hi* hair, far 
Joe wu suddenly kniwllng on the 
floor beside her. his bi-nd pillowed in 
her lap, his shoulders shnkuifr 



Elolse wcht to the hospital 10 see 
her sisicr- in-law. A new Frieda. 
white and inm and somehow beauli' 
fill. Beautiful also the look she gave 
Otto when he came in. and the way 
Otic clumsy and awkward, ffuve It 

hark la rwr . 

Kvcryiliiiu; was different at the 
KxtxbaciT Press. The Rirl^ and Mr. 
Cr«ldthorpe were gmd to see par. bu: 
it was runny not having. Jor there. 
He had Bone to a better job with 
the Superba Mailing Ll*x Service the 
first week after she left, only with 
so tunny things happening no one 
had thought to tell her, Krthers 
acid humor liad lost iln ating and 
there wik only friendship in her 
warning: "You better watch out far 
Joe. There's a blonde up at Superba's 
gat her cap set for him and no fool- 

lilloliw laughed: "Don't bu aOly. 
Joe's nothing to toe" But she mutir 
an exriise to go up to the Superba 
offices. The blonde was a blandr 
Indeed. Peroxide and such mascara, 
ruby-red miger-nsilA. Ekilse dt— 
liked bet heartily at Right Certainly 
not the type for Joe. but just the 
kind that would Lake advantage. She 
called her mother 

Ptoose turn fo Page 14 



• J 1 i \ t/rm 1 1 J 1 ■ ; ij' at - 
Jt^nJj . with Jsrjr Virfortan 
hrm, fill? J iWrr*-, /iu T 

Pffrd ifiarrt 




A beautiful gown first caught his eye 
but what held him was a lovely smile! 

Your Smile is YOU! It's precious — guard it with Ipana and Gum Massage! 



Take no chances with gums that bleed ! 
[pan a and Massage makes for 
firmer gums, brighter Smiles ! 

AfltAtlTll'Lfl. guwn u surr to create an attractive nrsr-imprn- 
sion far any girl . . . but airer that it's up to her smtut! 
Fur nothing is more pitiful rhan the girl with tkc breath-taking 
gown — and the duli ana dingy smile. She'* the otic, of all 
people, who shouldn't ignore tender, ailing gums. 

Take a leaf from her hook, yourself, and do smntth*H% about 
it. For no gown — not even a French importation — can do much 
for the girl with the sad little smile. Let other things go if you 
must, but don't nrgleet your teeth and gunu. 

Nwvar la nor* "Pink" on your Tooth Brush 

If your tooth brush "shows pink," §rt ymr dentist. It may mean 
nothing serious. Very likely, hc'U icil you chat your gunis have 
simply grown weak from lack of vigorous chewing — and you 
can blame that to our modern, soft-food menus. Then, like so 
many modern dentists, he may suggest "more work — the itimu 
lacing help of Ipana and gum massage." 

For Ipana ts designed not only to clean teeth but, with mas- 
sage, to help the gums.as well. Whenever you brush your teeth, 
massage a little ritra Ipana into your gums. Circulation increases 
in the gums — they lend to become firmer, healthier. 

Get a Cube of Ipana Tooth Paste co-day. Let Ipana and mas- 
*jgr help you, as it has thousands of attractive men and women, 
10 brighter ireih . . healthier gums . . and the smile you'd like 
to have. 

Caolct ef a dentifrice calls far prot.iiio.ol aiiiitaact. ttarvtar* 

Ipsa. Is •aM by CHEMISTS ONlf. Wn- S,» [/. . . Sudw Site ?,'■ 




IPANA TOOTH PASTE 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4626454 



October 21, 1939 



The Australian Women's Wrekly 



Wisher 
of Men 



The roughest men in the parish 
flung a challenge at the young 
parson .... little guessing that he 
would snatch it up eagerly. 



m ^»1L EASTON worked 

j« three hours Saturday 
^•^-^M morning, Sod about 
• JF eleven u'etoek yoi up 
a* d s t uffed a] J hi* 
vJieeti of r.eraiun puprr InlO the 
rove They roared up for u minutt', 
then died to idlence, a& his volet 
would liave done if he had said 
thoae wards in church to-morrow. 

Thai'* all he ws* t,iwd hir. he told 
himself, a xmaJl. hot, windy sound 
■i mi then sUcnre. He ociultl prt 
the ladles; whatever ti* said, the 
ladlcc would tell blni ifU^wiwO how 
cumulating or how voinforUnfeS ht 
WM, They would aay so wfRln tm 
Tiia parish call*, ill Ladles Aid So- 
ciety, Wednesday Prayer Meeting, 
Bible Class. Postar'a Beer.utlnn, and 
Friday Sociable. The mm knew 
belter. Those few present, in 
c hurch ur p tie where , would look 
down their nofiift and mention the 
weather, or snewk nut without, speak- 
ing at jiU. 

Al twenty-five, ycatr first Job only 
three months old, this hurts. It 
wa&n'l praise he wanted. GJ1 told 
tunuell. tt he cnuld only gat them 
out of the habit of treating him u 
if he were same new kind Of pdtfjy t i, 
lie wouldn't care how much they 
cursed or flattered him; at least he 
would tee. I he was Riving them .sorae- 
l-htii? i.i think about. 

Mr had been ^aadfag eherrr by the 
stove, 1-aciJclnir down on the water- 
front where Sewn-) Spurr and tua 
boy* were unload .rug \v\ A truck 
was backed down on the wharf, »nd 
two or three loettl men wrrp pack' 
mg thr herrinjja in i«: and rolling 
tin; barrels nrttn the truck. Old 
Janus EljuKin sat on hla box in the 
Ami. wUtltHnu and hwkinn; an. Ton 
mm La all Oil wished he could 
ffOTl tikff that once Lu a while. He 
xot his hat. told Mrs. After hed 
i*r buck for dinner, and went down 
thare. 

^Voraine." Iw*ald. walking aJone 
the stringer. 

I'lir.-y had been Ut&in#. but WHt* 
JllrbL now, Some nodded, others 
only spnt Garabre&j. w-ho owned 
the truck and lived out of town, 
spoke up and nald It was a line day. 
9ewall Spurr Acowlcd m ht. dip 
net m 

Gil found ann liver boji and .■■■!. Lt, 
beside old Janus Ellison'*. Mt*r a 
while ihe talk started up again. "Yea, 
shr," Junu* aaid- "He wa'n't In that 
iMiund five mlnutrji. but when thcrjr 
not i. in i out f'hL- wide of hi. fac.« ntnj 
both handi was- chawud to the bone 
and he talmj uj death belurr thry 
could teet the doctor to him " 

GU wna filling hl& pipe. ' What 
did llf" ha uked H* thoughl 
maybe thl* gctf tale wtu, for his 
benrflt 

-pOjiUh KUlron totd him. "Like 
n Aiiiull thatk. only meaner. Mean- 
ait thltis alive, ml anything but 
fftck. Tlie>' scImkjJ round here Juai 
\a *poil the ftaharw: art in wherfi 
they ntn'i wanted and raiae the 
devil ' 

"ft*» all noiVtruM." Srwuli Spurr 
grnwlcd from hia dory "Dog* woul 
da that " 

'They did. I tell you My trrtele 

ZeMH*. wria I here " 

"Your [fiirJr Zcnioi wim the worn 
Jljr ihi,i tflwn tvrr *»w, and Lh«t> 
Kolng >ome." 

Thf l aug h wm on J*inu.\ nreJ 
he ahut up Hr tat there puralhg 
hu muiith and throwing sinlater 
Jnok* it Spun. 

UU Hmoked, watching the work go 
forward witiiout ha»u> ur delnv He 
kn?w B^wtLlI apLirr and hUi hod 
been up ntrnt of tht- night. ulMntri| 
out then pocket under Ttiumhrap 
*wl towing laden done* in hrrr in 



me wharf. He admired the easy 
ray they Look twelve hourK of hard 
work, and he luted being hare with 

Ujrtii. 

3iridenly Janius sfwke up. "Rev- 
erend," he .said to Oil, but izt the 
loud voter that calls on otltcrn to 
lliiltn. '-you liave heard It said my 
Uncle. Zenaa w.l a Liar. Let it oa&s. 
But X w*ni to tell you hrre and 
now. they'll a man alive in thin town 
who lor general all-round wicked- 
nc£& could give my Uncle Zenas 
cards and spades, and beat him 
without trying. Now you're a nahrr 
or men. like the Bible says Jtcv- 
errnd, why'n't you fish him out of 
sin?" 

"Who is Lt?" Gil asked. lauphin£. 
"Mr SSewnll Spurr," Janus said 

Kravwly, 

Gil dldnn toiow what u> say He 
louked a+fain at Spurr. six foot thrr.e 
ar x arid thick aa a drum, hitt hide 
burned lire-red, ocales all over hM 
boou and oLlakina, "Why ' he 
n|jimmpTPfi "hf doesn't look very 
wicked." 

"Doesn't look . . Oh, my. You 
just falter hlra wherovpr he goea 
to-nlKtu when he gels through work, 
that's all" 



E 



VKRYBODT 
wiu walUng. Oil didn't know 
whether they were- playing with 
him or not. Hlh hi had to do 
something He got up and walked 
over to the e&p-log, close to Sewalt 
'Mr. Spurr," he said, lh a low voice, 
"ne.vpr mind him. But what 1 * the 
harm In coming to church once in a 
while?" 

He could «ee It was a «pot for 
the man to be. in. tired and hungry 
jus he vtqa, and his boys douhjed over 
wiLh lut-lr-conceaJed mirt>h at tlteir 
old man getting talked to . He 
miildn't blame Sewali if he not mnd. 

"Oh. fudgr/' Sewall growled. "I 
ain't got i in!-- 

"Look," Gil said. "I'll do nit he 
.<a.ys— go rmind with yuu ro-niyhl U 
vu':i n.rne t.o church to-morrow ' 

S*-Wiii| looked him up nnd down 
his pttUence gonn. "You gat to the 
derll oul or hert." he aald. 

Ttiere vxi not.httit; bfeard uut Enii- 
sona giggle- for maybe half n aiinure, 
Gil Attired at the man in the dory, 
and Sewtd] stored hack. 

"And kepp away from my house, 
top," ScwaU lent up an an a'ter- 
thoktshU "See?" 

After a while Oil turned and w*nt 
nlong the wharf. He heard Elllnnn 
say, Tt'a a nhame. n nne big boy 
like that with nothing un do Why, 
he'd ought to be—" 

"Get ROln " he hearrl fiewall Spurr 
yell at hto nrew. 

"Oet to work herr, io'e wr can 
eat, M 

Thay bad tuit it right up to him. 
OU thought He didn't know where 




The girl went quietly on with her preparation* for the 
meat, but Setratl glared at GU an though he meant to 
strike him. 



Nobndy rnmc u> the door, ao he 
rapped ugntn, louder. He looked 
down to the shore and j;aw Spurr'" 
big white hsherinan on her rrmarmi; 
the dorina tailed out aaUmi nnd the 
MChiefl waited uown and piled on the 
tuiiding. The wtiole place seemed 
prptty quiet for l ' hell -raising." 

Then lie hUM iomfbe0y ftjlde 
comitiir dowmUtlrjt. fie turned back 
Ui the door Juat m it opened Uu\k 
mi falling, hut he could nra n Kir) 
there. 



By K. P. KEMPTON 



this wdultj Ipai], tilU U was better 
l.lian l]L)rn)n){ Mrmiuiu 

Hi- found hl\ wray uprlvpr nnd 
kiMKJtml <iii (.tic Hpujr buck dooi 
itboul nvp o'cltjnk. Jntiut Ellkvm Jiitd 
Mini "i».-ni«tit " OU wam t »urr 
linn- ™rly thtt MllcJ U iilBhl in 
' 'ii* pnn rj r tlic rountrjr. bin tir 
kiirw drUlu-y rouU) iri m «ny- 
wlirrr by r,niMtiJ*n. Hr lnul drnii 
bu«y rouiHl din pUn 1 nil nfwriuum 
buAtm ihp cvlltr mndriwn imalnnL 
itllilrr ha Mn. Ml»'p DilvUrd ami 
in iuiI lull] hi'i |[ iWB'l urrlvr 
iHimr liy aik ui gw rirr n*n Mitjpi<r 
■nil no on iivcr Ui Lti« plcturni lr»»- 
liut hl« br>an» wnrni ln r htm 



•f mmi hove Ih'nii anliTp." nhi- 
iiKld Then air Haw wlm lin win* 
■ml mmli' u ninall .tturtJm unuml 

fill n. Illki'll iitmi'K lillll:,rll "TdU 

Uml w kiLtu-r ymi l»— your lather 
li'-rr- Hi iiiufn : tumrij nmidlim 
bIiiiiii n ilniiihtw 'Itip ,m mmi 
*im ii Wklowpr, In* liciyn *nri> mo. 
rki! nut] htiri i.hi'ir own plnisf/i. 

"S«ra»ll» Ur hrun'l turn liuni.' 
lirirr- illnnPT." Bhf WUVIKI B |lrntly 
llllllr] tllWUll liM, town. "He wrnt 
ofT WIUl Ihc boy>," thr nillH an U 

vvriitijiia lilm 

"Oh " Oil unrjaratood now. llr 
h«M Iwiinl nf l.hr oM man toiilna u 
"h til H.I", i,. mi,, wrmi,! t. 



Wkliiw. keeping house Tor Mm 
"Could I wult?" hr iilted. 

•■W*-«]l, t don'i know He inielil 
be bAck any lalnute." She seemed 
Ui be olraid ot that: Oil saw her 
look pan blni up the lane. U Y«. 
come In." *hr .uid quickly, rtmhlnu. 

15o he -.tepped rOOO l.hr kltttlien 
anil «he Ml. a chalT Tnr him. There 
was u baby asuvp over on the eoueh. 
The mom wtu. neat and elean oeU- 
respeelirjz. 

"Yau know how n parnori hnn U, 
xtart ui." Hp ]»unfipd unoainJiJit" 
ably. "I've been hore aliicp July, 
bur 1 ctin'r rrmeniber ^erliiK you." 

"I came nnce.' aiir wid She had 
Kni» ever to cover up the baby, and 
nhe turned arr.l umlted at him. "T'rt 
like to oolrie axnln 'llm lhiii|i Lt 
fUhiiw all luiUTa. a'wall wuiil* hti 
rmJj when he kvU in. Hunilay'i. 
Jnm another day." 

It 1 i-nulil nrl htm there tool" 

Slip Inokwl a* 11 nhe Uiuiiirtu OH 
wan Ink I 111! Inn when nhe SAW hr 
wam'l nor laer KibiTMl "Oh, I 
dori l bellevi' 1 Prnwiilit »lir- riinu- 
over and mi aoroM from him at 
ihr liible fll». HluiHird down, her 
head l.lpped an ahe listened up Uu 
mail Hi- wouldn't want me In ko. 
eyen." she nalii low He'» dead net 
Uk-HUul all thai " 

Oil IihU taken t<i mil in, « t |m r 



and hardly heard "I gnLhurad hi 
doran't mink much at me." 

'It's not you if» the whole buul- 
ness He's hid a hard time, losing 
Sarle and then . . " she looked out 
the window "And Manley. ft 'a 
made him hanl. turned Win rmainnl. 
—well, t . : j : - 1 - . a . 

There tar. tiouniii! .laid lor a lltllf 
White. Oil looked down at lila liandf 
Tim chaUraifje of Uu» nrst lab. hl> 
hvjr^eaaneaa in moei it crowded 
down on him. -1 wlah I emilil get 
Wm." be aald. He looketl up at tin 
and Ibtind hei blur eyea on rum 
•teady and serene. "I'd »tve almor.1 
anything 

■ sl,l 'h alii i:«iiiii: up sn, 

aet-mtxl tall, oil could (t«l her 
strength and pattsmce. She put 
oim ii haiul ruuuh with woik n nM 
touched hla olnncJipd, tin tho table 
"You (BaMOf will, mm, Mr Eaatrm." 

riu-re war. the untie of a little old 
cat minim: ili,»„ |„,. | ot „. u , u , ..„,.. 
nndy »hl|Ihi|l Hip inaelilne sltnipild 
in a cloud of dual Hurt ouuddc Ute 
house and Oil saw Sewall Spurt 
ItetUiilt (lilt tmckwanl He itumhlcil 
a little 

'Tim's no way, i , i 
buck. "Whorvrr he, 
Kolu' home am dm i 



lie 1 .■!!,. I 

a mail 
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1HK boyi In the 
ear aefr uulKhhi*. at him The car 
ruiifril ftjid chattered. lumLni. and 
went Up out oi alffht- Bewail auired 
after Jt a. minute, mumbling, unil 
then headed tar the door. 

The fltrt Imd hurried over to let 
him in "Mr Eajiton'fi Imrr to btt 
you. Sew." 

"WboT" 

!-.:., i- :.,t bJtUHL" 

"Never Ik- art! uf — huh?" Their 
witf. a dead pnii.se "Lrtt. have some 

I iff hi here.*' hr nald In a diHerent 

rolcc. 

sIm- pulled -hi the umbcul, and 
there he wa« tn Uir doorway, bl* 
lesB brawl, ncowUnii 

Oil stood up mid s*\& "Even* 
mi! Mr. 8 purr." 

"You want aume uippei. 8ew?" 
the f..rl ajtkrxj him ah* had gone 
aver to the «u>ue and wu attning 
-.r-rrvethinK "Mhybf Ur Rrurtoi. will 

Bui Sewall Kpurr never tUipped 
looking ul till frorn under hi* bushy 
eyebrow* . "Nq. 11d (join' out lo lhr 
weir Murk 'r el running W I u=;v '.i 
my booU? M 

"Why. you probably lirfa thorn 
rfowTt by the shore 11 you're going 
cut, Sew. why don't you call the 
boya; whyd you lot them m 

'"frin *Ui'i nHthrr down by the 
iliore." he yrlled at her. "They're 
tn the *hed. Here, 111 jfci 'em oay- 
ac\t. Boya, boy*— whaVT I want with 
litem lollipop*?" He mlmirketl u 
child Whltutia;: "OotUa fm home to 
rna-rua " On hi* way through 
to the ;»hr*j ticor lie KUjpped and 
turned on tfu. swung hack hk. im 

II II hr meant to cutT him. 'Didn't 
t tell you fctcp away (rum hern?" 

Oil looked at him "Y», air," 

"I'd like to talk to you. It doeant 
|tn*r U) be here. Would you let mc 
ku mil iKMlivt W 'U» yu?" 



Fisher of Men 



"What h>r?" 

"So wo could Utile " 

"I dun'i want none of your talk." 
Well. I ralKht he able to help." 

"Vou?" Bewail took a -Wp toward 
him. -You help me ttsfa?" 

"Trt him |*o for the ride. Sew" 
the Ulrl'a unlet voter moved In. "It'll 
be dsomuany." 

SrwaJl turned part way toward 
her, and hln faer relaxed. "Cam- 
pony t~ hw ancerect But he taut to 
CUT ' Ymi vain tn wr .*.nv fl/ibV' 

"Surf." 

"Waini t get my boot*.- He 
lurched out 

Oil atepprd ekmr. to the girl. There 
was only a minute, and he wpokr 
M (.•-.■>. will you eomr to 
church *amr time?" 

"Yea." 

' -When?" 

"I don't know Boon," 

She amUed In a way ahe had. her 
eye* AiHhlenly ahlnlnR "Pleaae be 
careful Hr iloetui't care For any- 
body at any " 

The boota Hit imped otJta.de SewalJ 
Byurr marched through the kitchen 
without a look cither way. "i: you're 
all Lhruugli vWUng." he scot over 
hi:. AhouldtT. 

A* nil foUowcd. he heard the 
baby aloft to whimper. He hoard 
her aoothlng It He pfelilrcJ her 
Uterc. 

"Have a drink," Sewall nald. 

"No. thanks." 

"Scared of It, huh?" Gr-wall took 
one J i; in i- it AoJd "lia!' 1 and rammed 
the buttlr tmek on hln hip. 

"No. 1 Juat don't drink. But rvep 
11 I did I'd want to keep my job." 

"Bo Uiat'a It." Hr aermed pleaaetl. 
aa II hr had round aomethlrtg. "T^et 
you tiiiKikBT" 

Oil fUIed W» pipe. "Some parlahea 
don t Tiiry ir bniiuimliulrd tMrrtr." 



\ 



Peter luil timilil >«j( ml up 'n« tircakfn't .Vomtni) mlrr mii'nmo ■iinr 
um tamo Mother uili •irxpeidr I'rter uxu IMteu. UM KMtfint 




Thn thr trnxtr lagtaled AVHow'* Ric Hubble* ~AU the ktddtet uunl 
lh#m." He Maid "The inun they an Snap! Crackle' and Pan! take* their 
tanep u 




M..-JBT rrmt that SimV Crackle' and Popl uhm he pi'UrM « 

an lid Htce Rubbles aril niiirmflif Mather u nj 
ilelishrerl-llice flttdlilw are just the miurtili- 
cno and easily ffa&Ut hreaklatl rhildrni 

him 1 1 IN A Jinnrt No KUklnn m-iilwl 
• llll Krllu||K » Hkr Buhblm Ymi lutil lioui 
r !>■ .I, tLmlitlu mil of Ul? 
pwknt on lo your plitr 
Yaur Brotfl-r ai'IIh KrUoKK.-- 
Met Bubljln CMt .. pHfcM 
lo-iiny. 
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At Uui olml ut Uif molor-bOHL 

.-i.-W.ii I li Hiknl lit llllll ■.lih'UTIiy.'. Willi ■ 

uul rumiiiit "Whui a Uf«l" he 
Hummed up. 

Oil puOrd dotted))'. "Oiicr tc a 
whlli- yall can Help uiwplr 
worth It " Hr wmuleml, ttiouxn 

"In a i'ii: - eye." 

'llit-y wtrr wll oiitdlde by now. Uw 
river mniltli n|>cnlne iinrlc anil whlc 
undi'r a but while- iiiikki. tixil. clrar. 
with h IDlhl wiwUirly Ttie trial 
UjwiM tiiu 1 ilnry. no khurl Iiit buw 
*rcmixt lo limn «wt Oir oniinier. 

"flwlm?" Orw&M nAkrtl .iilHuVnly. 

"Bum- " l 

"Wt-ll! Tluit s iiiott'ii 1 eaiu~ Si-woll 
bnutKnt. till lluiimliL there wu 
MnteUilnjr hehind the okl inmr^ 
laujth. "Born to Inuitt. anywuy. Now 
I lold Uime uidh thpy bctu-r hum 
tti KWlm beJorr Uwy come aJosu: oi 
me " He wu* quket for n iiiliiuu- 
-T)«ry rtoiU give a Itg wlial you nay 
I mbjht make ■ ttahrrman or 
vmi y<-l." Sewall sard. alnt Ahin up 



VJ IL (uul never 
kmiwn anything like It Tlip man 
fairly reeked <>I drink bill he talked 
alr/aluhl. he »eni«1 eoN-rer Uun 
wlien he gal mil at the ear "Thanks." 
lie laid "But I've sal a trade " 

"Oh, that" 

BHence. 

"Okay." Sewall aaM. V.m wan led 
to udk Ijumimtm. with mr. Okay, 
talk." 

IT It had been anybody etne. If 
thilitoi hadn'l hnpnened Jml as they 
dkl Cortalnly llivrr was plenty to 
say. all rouldn't remember wver 
tji'liu' auiniped berorr. But every 
time he looked Tor wnrdu to begin 
with, all he aaw waa a rful wiio 
hUjoo aumlirht and amUed at him 
her cyea suddenly atirnliic. OH 
dkln't say anything. 

Tile old man wai lintiilniie 

Tliey were cjnsr In under tlu' n>lAml 
now. and you ouukj are the Lopn of 
the weir . m« iv nutnlra oul aUaUjhl 
to thr round ur tin- pocket Sewall 
Baked him lo take thr wheel When 
I say an. alow hrr down like this and 
kick her Into neutral, and reverac 
that way. See that buoy by the weir 
liocfcpt door? Now we'll see wjrnt 
you can do at a real Job." 

He Jumped onto the eitbtn trunk 
nnd moved forward to Its liarpoon 
atand with a (taJT he had picked up 
on the way. 

"Nuw," he mi ii i pretty soon. 

OH blinRleil It, rnrtoi: hbi t-iiRlne 
and DTenhuollnit. but Anally they 
Bat the mooring. Bewail'* mleuer 
wan nhanwr than wurd*. ne took 
LI i buoy on (leek. mntJr the lull Hue 
fant. and came aft to cut Uir natof 
Huililenly 11 wav very sllll ejeept ror 
a nmall waali of undertow on the 
beach: anil the bllt boat rucked 
gently. Sewall tipped Ilia bolUe 
atralght up. then let It drop over 
Lhc aide. Re sat down anil bt-Kan 
lo hi] his pipe 

■"Flierc aim a nah In Uiln rim." 
be mUd. 

They sal tn Lhr cockpit a I ■ u 
Lluir. while the moi>n climbed over* 
head and otarted weaUrut The 
breeae fell, and Jt .waa ao quiet you 
<ould hear Mir hisa or surf a mile 
away 



illK Ode ebbed: 
Gil could nee the weir stokes grow, 
snd a llt.Ue Tip like a 1M1 .-. tall suck- 
[ii,; past each one. Soon Uic bruah 
anil twine beffan lo appear. 

No plane fur Hidilntt near any- 
way." Bewail aalii He Mrmked har\l. 
pipr altor pipe 

Along toward mldnbtht tru- 'ii 
begun to ctoikd aver: flnil a wtsp 
aeroM ttie clear moon, then It shone 
through rutae and waa only a blur. 
Tin' air chanrred. It grew warm and 
dump: the darknen fell sticky 

"Plenty of time lor you to talk." 
Bewail suftaTesbsd. "tt you wan 
iiiliult-il " 

Oil look a limit breath "All rlulil 
1 in no good at 11. I admit It Hut II 
ymi Ihlnk yuu re so smart at your 
job. where arc those fbih?" 

S^-wall .ipat and wiw. quid 

Gil could feel the old man's eyes 
on him In the dark He frit beau>li 
He ought to give II up, he told him- 
self; be waa nothing but a hypocrite 
whn koi line words uul of bonks, but 
wheti It I'ninr to lining atiyltiliit: Iv 
couldn't even pick up a ninnrlng 

"All anybody asks In Lhls dod.ram 
world," Sewall iipurr wus saying, 
"la a break But see what you net 
8ml weitilier leu liionlli.s In twelve 
Uiw-prlcr fish, high prlcr gas l<is. 



inn urar-wtiurp! fajilifr'n you nut 
replace It. And those lurinrutrd 
kids . . ,r 
llnrtrWnlr he stood up He NMtMd 

to be BJdftlng "Look, boyl IocM. 
look look. ' lie wild under hi* breath 

OH couldn't see a Milng 

"Run to a thousand bushel or I'm 
a cockeyed liar. Coming loo fast: 
must be somrlhllut after Ms lo came 
like in ul. 

"Where!" 

"Slay where you be" Sewall «u 
oul oi the boat and into the dory. 
raaiJuic off, pk-ktng up an t»r with- 
out a sound. "Dogs feeding on Uicir 
tail You'll see rwiinrlrilnif now " 

UU aaw a inaky atiuniner on the 
mlrr. a lung thick whlplnali uf phos- 
phoreseence gliding towards the 
si lore end of tho weir "Dogs?" he 
said 

"Well tlx 'em" In a rnoincnl 
sewall waa aeulllng the dory wens 
lo the weir |ioekel iliair "Hold her 
alran while I " Jle laid down 
his oar anil ati'lKutl forward. Oil 
caught tin- high stemboard uf the 
dory mid held It Sewalrs voice 
came grunlrng as he lay out In her 
bow "Carrt- come over me" He 
Waa working Willi hln luuiils Tliere," 
lie said, mid walked uft lo Uir dory 
with a tine. "Tall onto that, euav " 
OH haulm till thr big IkuiI'.s cuuiiut 
was til Ule bcush, and they made her 
rant with another line. He saw the 
boai, Ue Like a barrier, to ntni Uir 
ri ill In the o|wu wrlr dour. 

"I'll go nurse 'em." Gewall said, 
"and eul off Lhoae mistci •. I'iij^ 
me Ihks tine as 1 come by on their 
heeU; It's lo shut the door, til be 
Inside, see? The door gor=t hard, 
tide and all 'Pake your gaS. and 
when I say. yon shove like the devil 
on the door frame, lir'nce wlial you 
can do now " 

He moved away toward the schuol 
sculling without nolee "When the 
leaders make alongside." his voice 
came hack, "you hit the butt or your 
gaff tin lier raU. like this." A light 
double knock with his o&r 



_'KAY. eVwall." 
OU held the luic and the gaff He 
was allakUlg a Uttlr. He luul seen 
thr Hah pause at that tunnll tliunip- 
ing. then come on again Sewall hud 
been talking to him as he would 
talk to anybody he had hired. Oil 
gripped Ule gaff and the line, aoowl- 
lixg Into the darknesa. 

Tlie heiid of I he wlumn reached 
the shore end of the srelr. turned 
■nut lined atnughl out. They caiue 
Lowurd him. feeling along the stake* 
hir an opening. He heard Searill 
uiuiiihllng. once In a while thumping 
aofUy that way II waan I time yel 
lor Oil to do anyLhlng hut it leemed 
as If he couldn't wait. Coming 
straight at htm, the crinkly shine 
on the water moved so slowly be 
thought they had stopped 

Sewall knocked louder, or else he 
win. coming nearer too He ta'Biul 
to yell, OH couldn't make out what 
he raid. The head of thr school 
was right on htm. coming rout. -la 
It II lllkir (ill called Uul Sewall 
was carrying on ao by now he 
couldn't have heard all banged the 
gaff on Ihe rail Tor all lie was worth 
Ami Hie leadere veered for the open 
door, lite huge lot of them begun 
to pour inlo the pocket 

OU had never sren anything like 
H ur felt anything like Uib 
before Hlri heart |anuid«l hi 
his throat: hr wanted to sing Ha 
thought hr was doing all right so 
far, he hoped he waa doing Ids part 
He kept up hbi Ihtlmpuig. and the 
fl&h came as :t lie were callliig them 
and Uiose Inside were ftlJuig up 
one side of the pound and thrash- 
ing the top of Uir water tUI II 
boiled. Oil heard Sewall coming 
with thr uul of them, yelling and 
banging away, anil pretty soon you 
could see his black shape sculling 
Jerking nut his oar to stab the water, 
sctullng again wjUi wide tvm~handrd 
svreepa and cursing lhr dogfish ut 
a steady stream : "Out o' that, you 
ornery things! Leave my fish be! 
ynrw onto somebody else's share f" 
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Baby's happy when 
he's Comfy! 




Leodintj Boby Clinics racorrimcmd 
those comfcul feotuiet trl Bond't 
"Novabmd" Baby Srorls— 

I . No undeioim soomv to 
chafe ai bind baby'* aims . . . 

Ninrabimi" it trw only baby 
thiil with IhK improvernont. 




2. Thit film Itttio lob whein you lotton an 
the nuppy No bundiuiq up. Thu little 
thirt stay* in ploco. 

3. Oponinci nqht dawn the ftant. which 
urvot puthmq at pttlliag to art it oyer 
baby't htwd. Reinforced ati the way 
under the. buttont. 



SiH tmef wool with ihorl 
ileevei. all int'ant\ liret. 
2/ft. Silk and eoKon, 
iliorf ifsevsi, 2.'6. 
Sleevefeu. I V. 



$0u('s NEVABIND 

BABY SHIRTS 

Sold at all leading Intanh' Clothing Stoics 
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Coming 

of Age i 

By 

Lyn Arnold 

The greatest gift of all at 
her birthday party was 
the one she herself gave 
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HEN stacey woke, the 
sun 'Air shining; site 
blinked at it nnd 
stretched warmly 
and comfortably in 
bed nnd tunned her 
face into tiic pillow to amlle and 
say. "I smew 1L would be" 

Last night ahe had told them all 
"Illi he One to-morrow. Really 
One. Ynu ceel" And when they had 
iMKCil her a little. u&Wlu; If ahe 
thought she could lnvnlte good 
weather by her own special brand 
ot black: magic, begging her to touch 
wood, cross her rl niters, show some 
little sum of fear and respect to the 
powers that be, stacey had laughtid 
and said without a touch ol arro- 
gant*. "It'll be ail right. It always 
la, for me." 

Stacey lay 1q bed and thought, ol 
It; how wonderful |u> was; full: 
how eaiiy It wa= to get what yon 
wanted out of life, aiwaya. Here she 
was. twenty-one to-day, rich Hnd 
nice to look at In tier own /tinny 
way which wun better than beimj 
lust pretty. If ll was more difficult.', 
and slim 30 that any cheap btUr 
dresa would have kicked Rood 011 
her lordy Slow never had to wear 
cheap little dresses), and full or 
health and vigor and bubbling joy, 
and Hoing to he married quite soon 
to Peter Marriott. 

Stx nionUu Ago Peter had been 
lust another younir man In not much 
of a Jub— "that wouldn't keep me In 
slooainea." stacey had aaid: and now 
he was doing ao well and going to 
do better, and Stacey loved him and 
incw ll was for always. 

Bridgit etime hi with Bueay'^ tea. 
'Hitppr reluraa. alias Stacey i" she 
said, beaming all over her nice shiny 
face, aa ahe ret the thin flowered 
cup down on the table by Stacey's 
bed. "And the mlatrewt aays to 
have breakfast In bid ii you'd like 

It, to feat for to-night '• 

SUicey swung back, the bedclothes 
tind slid into Ihjt drewing-gown. 
Dartlnj mother! For noiii unknown 
reaj.au. &he still thought It waa a 
treat to have breakfast In bed. 

"Thank you, Brtdglt! Are they 
awake? Dad too?" 
"Yea. Miia ataeor " 




lllustroletf 
by 

WYNNE W. 
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Xl-L have my tea 
in with Uicm, then." 

The floor wiut warm, and all 
cheiiilered Willi sunlight. Slaray 
could Me from the landing window 
Hie hlaek winoa o( birds wheeling 
against a washed sky, and could 
(eel life and youth and >ny thump- 
ing In all of her blood; oh. IL waa 
good to be alive] Like that poem— 
what waa It? . . . 

~Ood who created mo 
Kimble and light of limb ..." 

light of Mmbt Ves, that's how 
she wan. light* light with linppmc*!, 
light In every fibre of her body, so 
that she could fly. so that a wind 
could blow her away; and maybe a 
Ins light in the head. too. ahe 
thought, with Just being Stacey 
Addison, twenty-one 10-day. 

she went into her parents' room 
and hcruelf on the root or their 
bed. 

"Many happy — my foot, Staccy. 
be careful '—many happy returna, 
darllnit! Many happy returns!" 

SUeeyj straight black hair felt 
Into her eyes; iter rounded chin 
tucked in above the collar «[ her 



blue dressing-gown made her took a 
IlLUe girl. 

Stacey's father waa not qullr 
awaie. "Stacey? Birthday. Isn't 
ft?" He wao wnlrlnc himself up 
"Happy days, my dearest. Mind 
Stacey. that's my tea. It'll he over 
in a minute! Can't you sit stilt (or a 
minute, now you're twenty-one?" 

But Stacey had to kiss him. ' What 
are you going to give me for my 
birthday?" she said. 

Father turned over, prcteudlnc to 
go to sleep again. ' You wait and 
sec. my girl!" 

Mother poked hint In the small ol 
the back. "Alec get up at ouce and 
give Stacey her present." 

Futhr-r *fit up sleepfly. "Well, 
IL's out In the tniroue for the mo- 
ment, stacey, and * 

Stacey's eyes lit. "father, a car! 
It 1st Oh. darling ... I hope it 

moves, I hope " 

"We hope ll doesn't move too 
much. You're to be careful, staccy. 

now promise, or eLte " 

"1 promise! I promise truly! Is 
it outside now. dad? Can f go 
and ace 11 7 ' 

"Yea. surely, my child; If that 
means you'll get off here and leave 
ma In peace." Stacey sprawled 
across the bed to kias Uiom. 
"Mother! Pallier! You are dartJfkgV 
You know how rve wanted une' or 
my own, so terribly much, such a 
long while." 

"But yuu wUl promlee to be 
careful. Stacey . . .* ahe heard her 
mot tier saying, as she went out of 
the door. 

She could hardly wait to bath 
and drew and tear a comb through 
her hair; she raced downstairs and 
out Into the yard before Che garage, 
wlicic Dates waa washing the fumllv 



She was watching him now, icilh eyes thai could never sec enough uf him, 
lhinkinf/—he'a not « buy any longer, but a grown man. 



saloon "Bate=l Dad says there's forty, and no more. "You'll get 

a car for me . . ." ninety oul or her on a clear road. 

Bstus waa touching his cap, ". . . W« ran her in for you." Now he 

and mum: or litem. Miss Stacey!" was (rlnnlng brcndly "We knew 

he aald. He felt pretty much as 5™ never would." 

Staoey did, driving that fine reinject- BtsWey grtimed back she went 

ablB car at a steady, mnrrutfale Into Ihe gorajte and looked her oar 



over lovingly. Hie long speed-built 
Itoct, the glcanduit gadioui at the 
dashboard, "And I'll have to wear 
while overaila and a crash helmet, 
driving thUI" Stacey cried auddenly. 
She knew she'd look' uiaiid In £aml 
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ll is itntiossliile to rtijuy life a» Nature 
IntWldeid, if your linily ia habiinully 
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<J I IK sab], "lot 

tint hungry I've — lost my Job. They 
tomul pat iiIh-jlji my. being mnmed" 
She waited mr his shockx-it surprise, 

hut he hivMr.l himself Willi I Vir nil 

Her vakil iUmutkhjW: "Diiliu you 
hear my?" 

"V'ct. ! heard you, Well. Ihnl'a 
that. 1 suppose." 

"A lut ul sympathy I'm gelling 
I mm you" 

"I'm sorry, Joyce. I know yan 
liked the Job, but >uu could be u 
tot worse oft " 

Hit angrr flnnicd 'Yon talk u 
It tabu wens J tut any old Job. 1 
s up po se , though, II doesn't mean 
nnuluiig txj you tltat KShp given the 
brai Ui me lo Hint office toy five 
yearn. The tan in mo." 

Hp shifted gear*. "Yes. I kuuiv-" 

t>hr staled firmly, "Well. Ml rutd 
another too.* When hp dlil ni)l 
answer she went on. 'I'll go mart 
with nothing to do." Hn turned 
tin 11 hrlefly. Hid longed 111 her, nn- 

The weeks thai followed »° nwltily 
became iiigliuiunmt) to Joyce 

The two weeks salary given by 
Mr. Stevens vanished, and nil (oo 
awlrtlr mil days «t Croftnu Towers 
rolled roiitut On Hay's salary alone 
It wu* n sheer lniiHitislblllty To eou- 
Uimr iuiviiii! m niiirli n mouth lor 
n ll»t 

The btOl find to bp Ini'Pil nl hint 
- wuii hliter resentment on Joyce's 
purl '"I'lierea no tup pretending, 
Hay. miles* you gel paid n lol mure 
in. in Ihry'rp inlying now — — * ■ 

"Perhaps Ihry don't trtlnlc I'm 
worth any morp tlmo they're pay- 
ing mo ' His voice was Unrd. 

.lover rose In nervous irrllullnn 
Tluil'n * stupid altitude to Ptkcl 
Oh to Imvp this happen 10 US, JlMt 
when we were beginning to set 
somewhere, mid now lo hnvr lo 
climb down Wim will everybody 
m>-7 ' It brought brief passing oom- 
ruri u< know Roger Dunham wouldn't 
tie any different.. 

Rny said. "Win 11 matter to much 
what they tail" 

Were admitting Hint we're fall- 
ing" 

'If they're frirnils — " 

Hhe Inierrapwd aairntuliy 
■ Tin -. re mu friends bronuec we're 
IhPlr win, do the ntne things, live 
llic niunc way. And when we drup 
(nit . . ." 

Ilm drop ofT." finished Hoy 
dryly "111 toll yuu why, Joyce. Bo- 
eniinr iUuii they line ubniit im nre 
001 pgrtia* mid the money we tpcitd. 
It* nut »li»t, we nte tlmt renlly 
rriuiif. Thry'vi' nin'er known the 
renl iu: I duuln ir HipyVI nvnil lo. 
We'll find nut soon enough. Perlupji 
I'm wronn. PtsrJiup* UiejflJ think 
we're worth Kniiwlnit whtttrvet out 
uddrejut" 

Joyce »lc) blttittly. "Olit-loJUiiotied 
rubblih." 



from I 
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Kny ihook hl> head. "No, Ju>t 
old-fuhloned truth." 

"You feel, then. Dm), tl'a Jmt n 
wn»te ol Utne |o winil In |;i'l on. iln 
tne right ttiln«d, know Uie rlulil 

prnpli' " 

"Oh. Joyce, fur vikxIubm' eokel" 
"All right, but you mlglit jnut u 
well kiinv» how 1 fuel H lm« niennt 
MKnuUttm to mo, nil of thin; It 
aw. i.' |«m evrtitidnii 1 1 «n 
wuriilrrfuL" She twrned, hnr voire 
Uriakltm, tr«n /itnrun||. "1 know 
now Juiit how llrt fell when nlic 
wiu turned out of Eden." 



Ktndnitl ii tint into bei'tjtiie an 

iihi.ihlli' nwrulty. Iinr urier Clolhlh 
Towert . , . Wkh tlirr< dny* to 
10, hii nrhini i ,nni nrhltiR 
IpiM, Jojti! tiini ..ill] fciuuil iiellhor 
Otm Hi II nni illirirult when one 
lind to iflvr n rroeon tor Isnvhui 
om'i hut -nor new nddxca. II 
won liny who nolloed Uie navrrtlne- 
mrnt, "Idstcn, Joy«i •Smull hill- 
side Inline, furnished. Clnrden. 1 " 



»/• 'Vi I .nil v 

looked until Isle nftonioon. frult- 
lesiily. befurp nil* turnrd llir mr 
iowuiUm the nddrenii m the ndvortlse- 
nielli Hhe rutin*! n niiulnt little 
house, nqmlttlliu brtwoen two Intire 
llrnn iree*. A IU<tit of Alem Ird up 
to II AoluttK with Wtmrlnpjtfi, one 
Jitnl trd tip the nrrpki 

A nharp-eynl. whltr-luitrtil llillr 
wnnnui openrd tile door before she 
MaM ring "Tlioiuhi you were limk- 
Ing when you stopped your CM below, 
Dome bv 

"Tdnnk )v>ii,"(i«lil Joyee. and went 
liulde. 

Most of the ltttlr house hod been 
Blven to the Uvuig-room. Tliere 
were wide polished onk boards on the 
Hoar, a profusion of rug*, a halc- 
legm-'d table and deep rluilrn near 
the fu-eplaee. Freneh wtudowa gave 
■ gUmntui or a ninnll secluded K«r- 
drn. There wns u nuln covered tn 
faded chUnc two iirmt'liahs, a fa) 
hassock, sturdy small tables, ait old 
rosewood piano, pleated shade* on 
lamps. 

The bedroom could linrdly no- 
ronmiodnie Its big foutpuster and 
Utllxiy 

I'hr kitchen fUunim! giddy yellow 
i rbTgh a tn eurtaliu, an out-dmcd 
lardrr and slovc. flnwrr-spiixttetl 
BnnMs 

After Oiortnn Towels U all looked 
ekf-faiililoiied. shabby, pitiful, Joyce 
cast rouiul wildly fur words. 

The little aharp-eyrd weninn wan 
nnyliig, "t've had quite a few look- 
ing over II. mil Iln purlleuiiir; f 
donl. wnnl my lovely thlugn m 
Ireatpd. My mother made Ihese 



rugs: t was born In thai foitrpo»U>r. 
1 bvought, PTPTylhtog from home 
Willi mr. I've got to go kjnek fur a 
while- my fathitrs III. I want to 
liri. Jiint n couple— a woninn who'a 
n goes! hntui'kri'per." Hho ncnt a 
dlreul glance nl Jovce "Yuu don't 

**-» In nil nrrii e do tm? I htillldli'l 

wnnt lo let It In winniur who wu 
■ttddtai lino town every day, OOTOT 
Iwkliig aflrr things " 

"Nil." Jnyi'e heard hi>melf 
inn. "no, I— don't wot*.* 1 



When d'yoii wimi to move In?" 
i K uld move Ui on Sunday." 

Hie brown oves grew plaeld. "I 
trunk IOuM do fpol nicely teU 
me got away, too." 

tn n aorl ol done Jovre mode out 
the cheque The woman lonked at 
It "Morgan Onod uilui nmnc. 
Mlnr a Mrs. SherrlU. I hope yonli 
be happy horo. my denr " 



Tliey moved on aiinday. Thff 
111.11c Imui* wits spnlles.1 ttajod laid 
In Uie flrpplnce, rugs oaretully 
plucnd, rnshlorui plumped up. A 
-.hull ol aunllght lay atroas the 
uarilcn The place was ilolug lis 
W U Hill nothiinr. Uiiiuglit Jnyre 
wildly nullum: rould mallv cover 
up llie fact . . . 

Hay was looking rouncL not stieak- 
mi; f?he said nervously, "I told 
vou it wasn't much." She was glad 
his back was turned so that ahr 

didn't have to sec lib face 

Pride Imld her head burn, ttnd 
forced her to )oke of It when, In- 

I'V.UliI', 1! hllll 1.,. Ik- told l,i lliflt 

frlptidi "ym, w« neveil on Sunday. 
Of courw, I didn't tell you. ttpaU 
a MiWbjg like tills I Walt until you 
see. We've j-oin- In for loyc In a 
COttnge. Ahd until you've beheld 
tnr In n klUthen apron . . , Come 
soon, wont youl" 

Sobs Tralnor said. "Well try to 
run out next Bnturday." Which 
meant u crowd. Bab* liked crowds. 

ThaJT oamr. honkltig honu merrily 
In Uio i. 'mi. below, climbing Uie long 
sleiis, pulling fur couta round thtitn. 
Tniliiorti, Malroliiui!. Parkes', Roner 
IJuuluin. the Trrryn, Bh" opened 
the dour, cldn up, llpj umlllng. dimly 
uwiirr of and grutctui for Ray there 
hoidr her. 

"Hello. Joyce; hi. liny!" Every- 
lastly ww talking «i nwe, "Had to 
get a polleeiuitn bo find Uir place 
I"! in "Oitidi, r.tinnf st.epal Am 
I lurn:lilen»!" -Everybody here, or 
have We lost a lew on the climb?" 

They were In uie llvlng.rooin now, 
exelnmacioiu, Pylti« ulsiul "oil, 

hn« .ilv.nliitrh iptiUliI ".liu.l hm 

aweet. If you know what I mean." 
"Iniuglnc you In this, Joyce, dur- 
lln«." "took, Boger. Us )lkr one 




of thoiip old prbits we tnr- ii"t thai 
It tsft't Jui't too aweet, of emirsc." 

Hill) K.«y ISVIlllM Mlllipli I r-f 1 ,11 

eai* Amiably lis herded them 
llirti Ihr Isiinsuil, lu'lpril [licul nU1 
of Ihclt wmiis. tended the fire, 
paaied clkaj'el Ins. Joycr. ulmrwl 
dle/.y Willi eflurt. tuuved hcic and 
there, benrliin up laeiimu i'iuivpiv u- 
linn., piel.-iuiliiu she dliln i mind 
anil Unit Rover Dunham's amuac.it 
•tjoite ihunrstlc on lis, Joycet" 
U-Ju.h'l a hn J ti BbJri h'll't 

lit aplto of every effort the even- 
lug ws.v ii illamtil falltirr 

The Uvlnu-tmiitt had Ueciinte ol- 
iiu\.r ipuel [nmtllti'l tm i . il mkc 
nieiuiiuiilt'sA aiuncavi caught other 
glances In ilgiml. Joyce frit Iter 
checks klnrllr as site sua lloifei 
Dinihani Iciinlttg over Judy's chair, 
saw hl> lips brush her cur quickly 
an alio rose. 

IIulVii Trutnor stood up. "HI 
been grand, Joyce; we luite to tear 
ouraelvpa away.'* 
"Vott— aren't Viavlug,?" 
"Darling;, wr a" ado™ to stay, but 
we're nieellin about fltteeli oilier 
people at irn. ami It's past Urn! 
now Vou know I told you we'd 
)un| drop hi. and tt'n been such Inn. 
we've ntayw! much longer than we 
should have " 

Tltey gaUicved up wrap*, gloves, 
and bags, fried meallUtnlcsa good, 
liyci, kissed everyboily effualVely, 

promtied early fiitiuv mwUiifg, and 
were tuirne away at last on the froth 
of their empty giiirty. 

The but rar roared sway and 
Joyce weui | nM u.c kluiim Hm 
tliroat wai une limit lump and she 
felt she could not fner Hay She 
wished alia could die rather than 
have to remember this niglit - 
hunilllnlkin. 

TllKY had Wen 
aoiuaed and. at bist. bored. Uorrd. 
A nob choked her end auotJirr. aiip 
heard slops behind hrr and turiipd 
bluidly to leel rbsy'a arms alwut her. 

RU voice was In hrr ear. "KaM 
your irn. up, Joy-Joy." 

He liiidnt called her that for 
nearly t»x> years The lenra came 
In a Hood as she burled hrr heml III 
hU nlwultter. He picked her up, 
carried her w> Uie U| rlmlr before 
tlio fire, and sat down. Orasffla| 
her In strong arms. -Now go olieod 
mm cry. dnrlkig." he lold her, 

111 llie weeks 1,1ml followed, Joyce 

learned many things She Ion: , 
and lew time for Job limiting fur 
siurtlluc discovery ~ p. took plun- 
nlng. dexterity and coimnon scum 

In keep hull*.- tiuddrr mat Kl-.rl 

she iiiiKiui.ii througli terrible days 
at nrat, with nothing done on time 
meals tasteless, and Uie little hiuisr 
acquiring a grrj. unceiiiiin p«ik , n 
she burked knuckles unit burned 
linger* In effort. In was May who 




rWlUGHT-UAVVS er*m 

aYlMrY / i. 'il" a suflfu f'urnf 

j*irf and a trim of imy whnr 
firm/* on Ihr baJice. Hu Aiof'ry. 

t.-ipl tir-r ir.'liu- Ki (lei enf in> hinuI 

humonxl, ao helpful tliat tin sheer 
necoMlty for being as good n gpfart 
kiTt her lips settled against com- 
plaint. She had to ndmlt that 
Ray was n remarkable prrsott. 
ffroin the night her Hsltors had 
driven oil, slushing Iwr pride to 
ribbons. he'd nevrr tnentloned 
theni uciser let her aee that the 
dullness of long evvnltigs intuit be 
borbig blm. 

Nnw antl then Iftrry went dancing 
together-™ longer at (aahliuialik 
spot*— they inniiliirrd lo aee moat 
of the good (days, dlsronired » llh- 
rary In Ihr neighborhood and 
bmueht home tlie newest booka. 
They met a young doctor, Frank 
Bridges, and hit wife. Nan. who 
browsed In the same library and 

III! full! [oiinil the hf\\ iTleiiihililp 

sUinulHtltig. 
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How Witlr thr IIoi-iaoii 



Il means a HlUCHri-R shin.,. 
It intrausl.lvI'A'rLK protection 
for the leather against alt 
ItiitiK of winniur. It nipuns 
LONGl'R life (or the shoes. 
Tlu-re is a "Nu^ci" stiaJe 

fill rvcty lun- in,,,),.. 



J-/ISTEN. Mom 
I've been thinking, t gueaa Joe'* 

tiici.iy 1" ,'iin- „nii i wniid.'ii'd 

willld I u-k him tut nuiuu'r lu- 
ll Ujht7" 

"Ifa a good llilng. ' tain sjoin. "Ill 
mskr iippU. diunpllngs " 

An**r that she Invited littu twice a 
week. By spring it was an aggepfad 
tart Hint Joe should bp then- PVm 
night he wasn't going to gotlOOl. 

Yet hn scrmed lUfferent, mill 
nevei once paid her special iitlen. 
iKax which worried h«r mine tlinii 
a little alio spent, In Inei, «otne 
onxloiu. alNplcM nights Now he 
WAS even talking of moving tn on 
hotel when the lease on hts inuihn >. 
tbjl ran out. He could csiine „m\ go 
n» he liked there. No bntlter no 
renthliuilblllly 

"But Joe' Yon wouldn't like thai I 
You've always hud responsibility. 
Anyway, a liomc. J mean . , .* 

Jnt Ju»t looked at her. saying 
null in,. He accoinpunliiri her, re. 
luclantly. In look for aimtlu'l upatl- 
mriil It was a ftutufay aftemnon in 
April when site found the perfect 
place The tiny living-room smrtled 
of vsralah nttd wallimper paste, btll 
It had a fireplace. Thn fireplace 
wouldn't burn anything but 11 had 
bntikrasrv on each side 

"It's way too big for run." pro- 
leitoil Joe. "1 don't lined all this 
apace r 

Her lect hint (real walking all 
afternoon In her new shops, and *| IB 
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wan m> nnmiyi-d she could shake 
him. 

All right! if that's the way yott 
feel about III" In another iiilnule 
she would sluike turn Or burst Intr. 
teart, siie went out ou ihr back 

j.tpfii 

"Joe!" she called hreathl i ■ lv 
'Joel (Mine nnd look I You can 
actually sec Hie Igggl" 

Joe stood there by U lr gsrbago 
cana not liKiking at llie m,-, ,.,,„,„ 
feel of fake whleJi was eleorly visible 
II one hung out lor enough u, t , 
radius- Not swing this |ierfectly 
woiMlorful view Just looking at hu 
shoes. And then looking mlnembly 
at her. 

"IJiilnii Kl f- IV,. bsTh llvthK 
i'I'-iii- in i, Iln' „ii,l | !!„,, , „ 
1 in. .Hi, 1 Kin-.-, you wouldl, I .1., i t„ 

•atisnoii in a dump like Uils » 

"OoM't you dare call thn , dumnf" 
Aw. W Aflsrr all the places Wu - V p 
been and all Uie things you've seen 

Anger deserted hue, leaving hpr 
strntigely iisegk-and also strangely 
IriltlK Hh, Pies. Mia Jmd nf ' 
itollrwl II before, weir as blue as the 
lake. Now Lhey held » i H ,|te which 
had nevrr dared live, a plea which 
could nnd no voice, a hurl whim 
Ills need ol hpr Hhe saw lhi>u<tu » 
*;=*•;• " r horkwn. , 

Blip mid "All I saw was the ocean 
Joa. It woan'l hall as gisxt ns thatl" 
iCapyrlghij 



Bans 



Il means 

MEW LIFE 

for your Shoes 
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These sailors guard 
our coastline 

WE joined the Navy lot a dor to gel you these glimpses ol 
Ufo on board an Australian warship. Aboard H.M.A.S. 
Adelaide we saw the Navy al work and play, and came away 
filled wiih admiration lor the Australian version of the boys ol 
the "bulldog breed." 

These men are on active service now* working under war- 
time conditions, and it is to them that Australia looks ior the 
dalence ol bet long coastline. 
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JACK takes a turn with the "Jew Box." That's what It's called in the Navy. 
There's a sewing machine cm every British ship, and the man who can sew 
the fiiim setmi gets plenty of mending commissions from the less handy ones. 



THIS SAILOR, posing for our camera, with his mug oj tea, looks as though 
life at sea is one long holiday. He admits there's plenty of hard work, 
but it's not so bad when it's all m the open air. 





SING-SONG on the mess deck. They all look so happy that there must be some- 
thing to be said for a Ufe on the ocean wave. Most of them were working In clvillm 
Jobs when war brake out. Then they were called up. rejoined their ships for duly 



WRITING LETTERS, if the stories about sailors arc true, must, take a lot 
of their time. The day's routine leaves a good deal of recreation time. 





g4SS£»SW^ I^St^K^SjS TH£ CANTEEN KEEPER hus a busy time. 
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wno* WA \ Man 01 ® 
/5 ,,,^/r.' i<r H£ suds 




Dazzling whiteness willi Ihc New 
Improved Rinso I "Its extra suds give help," housewives 
sty. They get rid of even warn-in dirt and so leave clothes 
wonderfully dean . . . insula whiter I No extras needed with 
Rmso'j wonderful ntids! 

WONDERFUL SUCCESS WITH COLOURS 
AND " LIGHT WASHING" 

Rinso 's eitra-ricJi suds take the 
best possible cart of colours, silks, 
woollens-all your "light washing". 

HANDS ABSOLUTELY SAFE 

Coord tttaimt tot*, ity tkin ttrti ipltl rwift 
— nut nth /VW Hi™/ In suM.jptnrfe 
■udi atlas hind l" >nno ai 7/ yea 

ilid yaur whult awe with comptfjttonriafh 




from Eden 
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SEE HOW DIFFERENT 

SUDS CAN BE /TV 



RINSO 2-MINUTE 
BOIL IMPROVED 

No Soaking Nredrtl Notrf 

FULL IHatnUCTloMS 
ON TH« »IO HIW PACKET 

U*Ma 



^ 1. (TAR VED 
yelkw kitten climbed ovei the garden 
wall in lo Joyce's heart their first 
month In the little haute. Under her 
Worried mire It grew fat Jaunty- 
tailed, adorable, and po&sessive or 
only tt pansy-eyed kitten can be II 
was another link that bound her to 
servitude of the smell house. 

Stubbornly Joyer> set herself to 
master her problem, evolve n system 
both time -snnng and efllr.icnt Then 
she Intended lo go alter a Job ncrdn. 

With spring she felt ghfi hnd won 
her laurels In housekeeping. Even 
Urs. SllerrW could have found no 
fault She was free to forge ahead 
again. She said nothing to Roy; 
She would not until she rm<l found 
something really good. 

And then she knew there could 
be no jab— not now that the was 
j to be a mother! 

ft meant getting along- tin Ray's 

• salary; It meant remaining in the 
, little house; It meant . , . the 

vnstness sf what It. meant fright- 

• ened her. 

J Stir wouldn't, teil Ray lor a while, 
She couldn't. Ho had worries 
enough. A baby ... a baby . . . 
i And then the second blow fell 
' Ray brnucht the nnws, "Old Mr. 
Brelhertoii Is here, a surprise visit— 
! his way of dolne I hi ties. The office 
. Is 111 a nervous dither. Re's plan- 
nine a Ktwrial conference with each 
deprirtoinftt head: toy turn Is neitt 
Tuesday. Someone Is talcing him 
out for dinner to-nlctit . . ." 

"We must do a nm othuic. of course, 
Ray." 

"Yh». i thought, perhaps . . ." 

But Joyce's mind wan working at 
fever pitch, all her own mania for 
maktnij tt proper Impression aroused. 
She knew a* well m Ray l.tiat a 
definite motive lay behind Mr. 
Brr'.hcrton Visit. 

No penny-counting in tills In* 
stance .Joyce refused to be over* 
awed tiy the price nr a new dinner 
dresF found after a nervous, exhaust- 
Inn search. And ra lo whEre liiey 
should take their guest: "Somewhere 
exclusive," Joyce decided. "II we 
have to live on stew for a month." 

And then, on Monday nlaht Ray 
came In to dinner, ids fnec worried. 

"What's happened?" Joyce salted 
sn he sank wearily into a chair; then 
in horror she heard him answer: 
"He's coming here!" 

"Herer 

Re looked al her unhappily, "1 
didn't have airythimt in do with It, 
dorllng. These are his exact words. 
'My boy, It'll lake me sis months 
to lose the indigestion I've picked 
up at Lhe&e fanny phices There's 
nothing like a meal at home, after 
all ' Joyce, what rould 1 do? lie 
even sort of grinned and said. Think 
your wlfeU mlndf Joyce, don't 
look like that." 

Rrr eyes were traffic. Mr. 
Rretherion. who lived In a thirty- 
roomed mansion I 

She said desperately. 'Well hove 
to rent a piece tor a few days, use 
someone elie'g house, something, 
anything— we can't have lilm here. 
Ill call up Crorton Towers. Ill 
. . ." Her voice wos shaking. 

Ray sold "It's too late. I've 
Siren hhn tltlH address." Suddenly 
he put his arms round her. "The 
devUI" lie said. "What's wrong 
with this? It's clean and decent, 
and I like It. II old Brettierton 
doesn't, that's his hard luck." 

Her roles caujrht on a sob, "1 
knew awful thlnas could hnpixm, but 
this, this . . 



J. HAT Tuesday 
dawned iwi • nightmare heroine real, 
but or, the hours pasted a sort of 
savage anger rose In Joyce. If Rny'a 
company paid Ray what bo wa* 
worth, they rould live In a better 
place than this. Lei the old man 
see Just bow his employees had to 
live. And LI he had a horrible 
evening— well, he'd asked for It, 

That nrw-tntinri anger kept (iff 
going, and pride made her do her 
best. She kept dinner within trie 
limits of her skill and she hung 
the new dinner dress away and put 
on a gay print with absurd abort 
' uleeres, lor there were chops In gTlIJ. 

A Are wsw crackling-, and there 
were yellow candle* and while linen 
on the gateleg table, Jonquils in a 
I blue bowL Duffy an Indolent puff, 
' on a clilnlx cushion . . . Thrn, u 
stopping ear and atepo thai brought 
Joyce's heart lo her thr-int 

Mr. Brelherlun was elderly, kindly- 
faced, bin with prey eyes disconcert- 
mgly direct. He lookrd tired. He 
•aid, "It waa nice of you lo do this 
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for an old man. Mrs. Morgan," and 
Joyce forgot for a moment the 
tlitrly-roomed house. 

8ne did well with the dinner. Bay's 
eyes told her that, and her guest's 
frank p:enjur<; in his meal. "Lamb 
chops." he said, smiling brnadty, and 
hi* ensuing nppeiite held no hint Ot 
Indigestion. 

At Icrigih, the meal over, he sat 
relaxed in a Wg armchair, his cigar's 
smoke curling- upward, talking witii 
Ray. and Joyce, luitenuist. felt a glow- 
ing new pride swelling within her. 
tin- Uuil ri.ir luiu'tu Hay. ihe liuslneia 
man; ilie dtsrovered lilnl convincing, 
ujk-cL rtjrrelul, open to conviction 
but firm In defending an opinion. 

Daffy interrupted, anally, stretch- 
ing InqulTMuc pita r s towards the 
visitor's knee. As Joyce half rose, 
the old man said. "Let him be." and 
scra1£lied a receptive furrv ear. "My 
daughter breeds Siamese, but I like 
ordinary cats. They remind me of 
the kind w<; uicd to have on the 
farm," 

"Harm?" Joyce tald, politely. 

"Tea. when t was a boy. Brought 
up on a farm. A big family— not 
much money." He mused, looking at 
thi- floor. "TJt»ed to have ruffs like this 
qn the floor at home. Can remember 

my mother makuii] Got a 

little den hi my house now where 
I've got some of them, a few pteem 
ot lurnllure from the old place, too. 
SoroefhinE real about It. substantial 
— always gives me a roeling when 
I'm In there that I'm keeping my 
feet on the ground " He .-muled at 
Joyce. "Important— that." 

Ray excused himself jo get more 
wood for the lire. When they were 
alone Mr. Bretherton turned to 
Joyce. "You think I'm an Imperti- 
nent Did man. sskUtK; myself h^re 
to-night. It wasn't that. It was 
thai I wanted to see both of you In 
your own home. You'll forgive me 
that wlien I tell you I'm going to 
ninke your husbond manager of tile 
new branch." He smiled at her 
startled surprise. "He doesn't know 
It yet. T wann't sure myself until I 
had met you. It hinged on you." 

He said. "It women «j lake Morgan 
a while to get Into his stride with 
in: hut of late ... It all amounts to 
this. Mrs, Morgan; we deal m men: 
a brunch is as good as the man in 
charge, and the man In charge Is 



The Ruin 

l saw yen In Ibr morning- light, 
And dark agalnnt thr day 
Too spread grim, shattered 
aruiti, and all 
Abom jour feet there lay 
Spoiled majesty and weeds 
Hut wared 
LQkl rnnrking buimei-i, so 
Grntr«f|tre you were. "Ihusi 
pitying yon, 
I tacbed and liimrd 1» go. 

I saw yon In a oioiinlit ho'7. 

A lovely, hallowed place: 
Arid all the (lories of your pant 

Hhorie proudly on ymir face. 
.So gouty for my pitying 
smiles 

I slowly bowed my head: 
Far eh. yoor soul wa-i living 
■till, 

.And 1 had thought joo dead. 

— Nan FomeKS. 



largely nude try the woman behind 
hi!"- Show me a wife who makes a 
real home for tier husband and I'll 
(how you a nan who'll forge ahead, 
accompllah. Show me a wile who 
centres there only the remnants of 
her Interest and III show you a man 
who has discontent In his heart A 
man needs a Jxime. desperately, a 
place to oome to with tbe nitre 
knowledge that, no matter what the 
day has brought him. here nt len.vt 
he matters more than inylhlng else. 
Thai's what make a man know he 
can beat the world His wife, his 
etilldrsm. ..." His eyes were 
tmri.y "They re Important,, too, the 
children." 

Color .swept IntD Joyce's face. "I 
know." she raid. "I— I baveuT told 
him yet " 

He smiled. Thank y«n far tetlintf 
ire. You 11 be all right, you two; 
you're on the right track " Ho 
•Pitied back, lookinff Into the glow- 
Ins fire. "His wife, his children, hia 
liome." he said, "a man needs thece. 
Tlicy are marriage — and they are 
what can make blm great Never 
forget that, will you, Mrs. Morgan?" 

Joyce's votoe was a Illtle Imskv. 
"I'll never forget" alie ssld. 

Ray wait eomimj In «t the door. 
Across the room their glance* met 
"Hello" Ills said In the old familiar 
way. 

"Hello." surra answered back, 
tender with new understantllng. 

(Copyright) 




New Fashions in Fingertips! 



Cum has five soft new nsil polish shades 
— Clover. . .Tulip ...Thistle ... Laurel ... 
Hcsthcr — all recommended bf fitmpus 
Puis dressmakers to natter the season 1 
favourite eosrume colours. ..Select one of 
these rich shades to stir up colouf excite- 
ment in your new ensemble. 

Here I News... Cure* is now available 
In t newet type polish that dowi on 
(rnoorhlpnJ eatily without tunning down 
on the sides of the nail. Its tpirkling tuscrc 
huts days longer than the old style— with- 
out i hint of chipping, peeling, of fading! 

CUTEX 

Nail Polish 




■ EGULat siZC MOW 
COSTS AN LV i/.. 
Foe >eon(tmy bay taa 
k«9*ler sits Catag 
Fullsh. II !■ mi able to 
He loit drop, and con- 
tains aeorly tarae hmei 
t»» qaonllty o* its )/• 
Trial Slit. 
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sotr^ N£W LAUGHS 



mini H in iHiiilmHUMlHUHimii II" 

MOPSl—The Cheery Redhead 



"M«l Jokes wtrr old and mellow when vrt wort inti 
"Wht-n wt: wn o'il .mri irn-llt»i» tutyU iltll be erererwm." 





"Don't mind Fidn. He's ito frwn on rabbiting." 



"You've not to admit I titu au* keep my word.'" 
"Sure, mi one will take it!" 




M0ITAT2 



"Oid j/ou Aai-e an neddrnt?" 

"No, I'm just teaching my ear to lien.' 




"I saw iraur notice outside, Sergeant! How wilt I do for Hie jab?" 



It's easy to 




Injgve. 

with LIFE.. 



tvlit-n .voU~to 
ln>jillhy aii'# 



I fuppr ill* roan or woman who ha* found lb. at) 
jtood tinalth — and Mb gi«d in ba a(i»»! Tin •« 
Qiarabeflain't Tablou. Talta ifaim whan Natuni noidj 
hflp. TKrn coiuttpatiun or upatl itookich Cdll'l latMn 
> mir jof of living 

At all tnitniiti and Horam. 
Wll Slia I/« - family Siaa J/. 



fffilB.R lWHS 

TA BLET/ 

r O B THt STOMACH > LIVfH 




illlllKIMlllJlitll 



; Brainwaves H 

J A j"".v of S/0 is paid fnr| 

r.nrh joke nsed. 



> i » ■•■> 



T EANTNO over T.tii> gnrdej] bjQ0fl 
he beckoned tio JiU neighbor. 
'T Mf, old man. I iindc*rsir.nd that 
you haxv Smith's rake?" 
"res,- 

"Dwell if you'll let mt borrow 

Qittt ocfliSUHiaHy, I*U l**t yoi| viw his 
shovel vlitnfm you want U" 



J AM vtry sorry you don't wlmire 
my uotf draw," onid the young 
wife, "EreTybody suyc li'j tharm- 

ins." 

"Y<mr rrtentb, my dear. pny you 
Minpliincntn. I pay your billi." 
replied the Jiurdiiid. 



fiOtiF enthusiast: And then 
tram th* mtotts t.w 1 hud (ha 
]nM.-:h:i." LU lop Llxr* bnlt. I Bttta 

hive r-jiuahT, It a whack, elu I frmmi 
1 hud ftllwtl the thing In two. 

KwiM't Ynurig Thing: All, ye*, I've! 
hntrd of ttiAl 'firm done. Tlw. In | 
what L>. enllfd ".uih'liijj Lhe hall*, 
Uu'L II .' 





"\f TT daughter's munjt hsa cost mr 
« Irit o! ti.mi«y|" 
"Indeed I Hid nnniftoiuj bud you?" 

"f|Al>NT you bflfwr go mid tell 
your boM? 1 * jmld th* motoric 
to Iho furmer'* bay, who Mood lonk- 
lh(f :l * Lht- luad ol tmy whlrli lm I 
hem upst't In the oollldlon. 
"He SsnawV replied War boy, 
"How c«n he know?' 4 liked the 

JH(jl."l I .1 . 

"Ilo'ai undrr the h«yl" frxpUlurd 
lite boy. 



LEARN IN 

The Comfort of 

YOUR OWN HOME 



far 



2'6 



Wrrkly 



Capture Untold Pleasure 

Kr.jm LtiiiL ('rjL-*.un:nii[ rh^thn — thLmr puvuur 
tadMilr.h Tb* Iaipu I bis &nl Scre*» YiV.t, 
Pin? 

STEEL GUITAR 

OB TIDE 

* BANJO MANDOLIN 

* I'lASO At « OMlHON 
» M'AMMI r.lllTAR 

* bi;tto\ Ai t Oituiuv 
> i»i(n rn i)m;\N 

* SAXfllMIONP 
+ TIANO 

* VIOLIN 

wrrn a 

Sinned M-ohii Hack i.umantte 

THBOUOH A 

SAMPSON POSTAL COURSE 



wit*! or oirrr.Mt 

IT DOHSN'T MAT TUB .VUtKf: TOU 
LIVE 

Pur (w your wwh w-.-i.tv 

•ni urn n o»*lh > u j tMLtttuii. 

A WMldlftuJ riiVit fit litipCitLnd tmrtfUltnw Li tp ch»am tram Anull drnrjbtii 

\i 1 I lt> U, II L i nit 



•n4 



Writr fur >>»m I 1 ll , A'IAI.»<;i<k mill drUil. »f I 

T« uwftr mniin roll ri»cti»F ih* rifhi c*tmn«af^ iMutlon ihr mkLruwaut rw UtniL 
Wrili (• Tout N«*r»M o fii« * 



SVHNkV: Miri.HO|!»Nr 

oKrt. m. dmi. ii, 

T1 T- P fc n*i is, Pfl„ 

n«. nnu. n r.o. rauim m. 

II * Ibr nnly Omi nup ptlll*n>i 



IIUlsHWr 

Maia.^-.n',. 

' " 

n«t t..r ft, 



Navlinn*! Mmw 
i>-h,.i.i' 

l»ml. B, 



• ..i , »pi,ni.i -.i I Hfiti.iiil rj ; Ai.mri.ll* rn.lnrMi] hy thr MlihIo Uhuo . b r a u .- 
TlUl* It) UIX UHniIkta, I. Ill uni. W^ii^Uj^ B kl» y ui , l " nM1 - 

Priiiniv 430 p.m un axiTidAyn, d \\ p.m. 
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k_J O the dory e*m« 
ClOW, SWa.Vlllg and plunging. Oil 
alruuted, "Here. Sewall." and got 
the line Into tlw old mau't hand u 
6**111) went by Into the pockeL And 
alter he Itad passed. Gil saw lus 
wake igituted by black-pointed 
■pints anil twistlnj pule bellies Jiv- 
ing in alter htm. 

"Hey. SrwaD. they're getting " 

"'■It that gatf, above her liomel" 
The old miin grunted yu.nktuu on 
hi* ]in c . Tile water railed uitri the 
Weight or dneflsh. like slow bolllng- 
Gil (ound the weir door-frame with 
thi- uatnt or his eatr. He shaved, 
■nd the dotir started to close, then 
Hurt 

"Navl" 
gethcTi " 

Oil braced bin feat and piiT every- 
thing he |,nd on the pole. The weir 
dnor went lmmc with a Jerk that 
almost look lUtn overboard. "There 
ishe goes. Sewnll. We uol her!' 



Fisher off Men 



Sewall bawled. "To- 



All quiet. 

GU Was up an the ttiierdrjek. peer- 
ing Into the dart:. He couldn't make 
out tills sudden silence. "Sewn!!." 
he called, "Hey, SewnJl Suurr!" 

'lite dory slid nofily by nis feet, 
rubbing on the bru»li. There was 
nobody in it But Just out beyond, 
he saw the surfuce stir, and Sewall 
came up churning and ntilitlnii and 
screaming . . . in the mldllt 01 flail - 
big tails mat whipped uic water 
into (rotli. 

Gil hnd the [run In his ha_nds. He 
hooked- It. Into Sewitll's clothing and 
pulled him aboard. 

"la there a starter. Sewallr" GU 
i**ked, bending over hlro. In the 
cor.kt.Ht, He couldn't make otu what 
Sewall said, and thought he wouldn't 
bother him If tic could help it. He 
tiad covered him wltJl some canvas 



Continued ham toge 17 

and uiUklna he found In the cuddy. 
There wasn't much more lie could 
do for mm. and he thought the beat, 
thine, was to put lol home on quick]; 
aa he could. 

Re round a flhahllkhi In the cuddy 
There was a crank by the nywhf't'l 
and lie »»■ the laihfi on the bulk- 
head; the motor was still warm, 
aim, as luck would have II, It&iarted. 
He cast oft" his stern line, and then 
the inoorlnc, and hraded back the 
war they hud cotuc. He had a vague 
Men of lliat ajid no more; he hadn't 
noticed any lights coming out but 
be .saw a email one now on the black 
shore and steered tar 11 Presently 
It liiiiu'd oul to be the light oveJ' 
the town float, Just what he wanted 
Luck was with him. lie Mtought. H 



Natural Loveliness 

through Skin Health . . . with 



REXONA^SOAP 




| J your skin it* healthy you 
have mi.h glorious naturai 
Irtvctinc&ft thut always wins a*l- 
miration. Bui with *n much 
gcmi-Iiiden d\jur iind ;'H' in 
die Ait 10 threaten sk.n hcnlth, 
yuu need u special medicated 
Mmip — Hcxoiim — in mtflft your 
vfimplcxiutt conrttani proret-- 
ijiiii. ftcxnna corrctf* » dull 
Kkin . . . make* a normal uric 
luturaily beautiful. 

Smooth flawless (kin with 
RE3COWA SOAP . . . CadyL 
compound of medication^ 
guards against 
BLACKHEADS. ROUGHNESS, 
COARSE PORES 

Don't let ".kin hltnii»l*c-i pet a UnUi — 
UKc Rcxufii S4in[i I Rcxulu Im die 
nnlv fluaji mcflknted wrill Cidyl, a 
Itif-liln proicthi c tnni|K'uiHi 4ifrit4.-t.H- 
■^>Tion«. Ii red r he* |hr very MtttSV '*( 
■ kin luuiih . . . diuiini awuy *ccumn- 
luterl wtiBtc matfer fmrn the irepih» 
*i( the (■•••■ ■ , * i-.i ■ The 
mcih'cHicii Ifltliicr mait* up tku&U&d 
■UtPltTl !■■■<■ yuui akiti ii l* ->. 



These rewrralising 
medjcotions in REXONA 
SOAP can't fail to 
improve the skin 

EMOLLfENTS-w f*MMi 

!"«-"! H fr.J ''i i//. 

MTHIENTS-to ttourith antf 
AS I HIN'G^MTS - to r*fi M 

tmn- and f'tf"<-r* U • tars 

TONIC h I. R M B N TS —to 
tiiiuuhUf and itrrngffun vitai 
thmtt. 





REXONA SOAP 
and OINTMENT 
healing skin 
treatment 



U it. in 6iuiu (I'im'i yield quickly tn 
JU\m.i , Suap i^ire ilicn uu Rc&utia 
5k up jnd Ointment together. Tliis 
cuiuplelc Rciona trizat/Ment nxm 
heala bEciiiinhL 1 * . . . leaver youx sk±n 
hriiLthyp clem juwl urunivked. 

TRrATMUNf: W«ih fr«iamll* wirti 
Rnan* $«a|i. Ai pi (tit imrar Rci^rvt 
Ointmcui dd the .iflftrftt; p*rt». 



REXONA SOAP 
lor baby . . 
protects 
against 
RASHES . . 
CHAFING., 
all common 
ailments 



l'*c Rcxmiu S<up Inr b rf ln. cikj. \\\ 
■o MMfep mj ,..M.hn,,. k. v.... , . 
oinilcHtlnn. eunid u£nin«i rathe*, 
klmfiim, all ntruplc nkin Irritulturw. 
Hexnna Snap and Oiuimenr, lined 
in^iher, qwally core Cradle Cap. 

A REXONA SOAP Shampoo 
for lovelier hair... 
healthier scalp 

See flow much loveiicr vour hair can 
be— *hampou il u Uh ttnuna Soap. 
Iim rncJiL-urinrin Lctp ynul Mtralp 
llcaldn, five i'ruiii darulrutl . . . niukc 
your hair ahioe added hifiLrc. 
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SPOTS FOR 

SPORTS 

WEAR 

A navy -and' 
uTjifc apoirrrf 
}fotf (IH 
aturnoan I'rtxk 
from Spat war 
Sport*. Tht 

I/oAl* fmr, I*ctcv 
Pan L-attar and 
■ftorl ttentM are 

narroiv frill of 
n a t y ptrateil 



" 
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*05 t.hc halt loaduig the Wlnri. ull 
rhihL Qdcc In b while hr would 
hold Ihu wh«l stead!,' *nd 
down and s-petrle to Suwall. 

"Hnrw're you dolne, Sewall7 Yoo 
haru: an. we're galtlug there." 

Sea'dll Jllst babhli'd and inuinb:rd, 
hiu till tliouKlu ttiaybv tlw >otmd 
ol a voice helpvd lllm. Once In a 
while lit put the flash Oh him to 
make sure he was Covered, and he 
saw the hlood upraadlne on the 
cockpit Hoor Be deeidud to take 
BeviikU bO lua own hotlae; It *w 
nearer, and the doctor lived Juet 
across the road. 
Gil couldn't make a vary good 
.landing, tie lilt the float, a thump. 
1 but. it aaved time. He out his 
, switch and took the bow Une to 
; H ringbolt on the lloat "Come on, 
i Sewall," he said. 'End of the line, 
all change." 



O Ei' WALL raised 
up, but tie muldu'l manage to stand. 
Gil jot inn bend ul Mm over libs 
shoulder and lifted, He atood up 
with htm arid walked aahure. Across 
the float and up the strep mn. haid- 
inr; on the rail with Ills free hand. 
Over ihfl bridge and up Lhe hill, one 
«Urp at a tlltie. He 8»W the llsht in 
his front room that Mrs. Albee had 
Ittt [01 Dim, K cheered him; he 
tlioiwht lie could malce It then. Dp 
the walk, "P three stcpn to the 
; porch. He braced and got Lhe 
I Krefitl door open, pushed tin -lhe' 
door m He gqueetted inside and 
turned to the right toward Lhe lamp. 
He lot Sewall dnwn carefully n the 
rouith. lifted up his feet, and eased 
| Ids hftad back. M Ntiw you Just lie 
1 there and nvit," ln i told him. Sewall 
didn't say anything 

The telephone was otic In me ku> 
chen. oil made a light out there, 
Try Dr. Crooker. please.' 1 he tuld 
Hie fdrl at. the raxchutaje He 
liKrtJfhi the doctor «-oiild never wake 
up; better 11 he bad Juat run over 
and put a atom; throuah tht window, 

"Hullo." a voice said at last. 

"Doctor, will you come across thn 
rond? Sewall Spurr's hcrtt: he's 
hurt, pretty bad." 

I The doctor cut htm off Oil 
I never had heard ol such a thing. 
Hp started down UN hall to go to 
ipull the doctor out ul btsd. and met 
him at tha door The doctor had on 
bi> spcctHnll'.s, slippers, and his pants 
over his nightshirt tall. "Well, 
i where Is he, boy?" 

Gil took him Into the front room. 
"Rnl, water," the doctor said. "A kit 
Of It. quick." 

OH shook 1-he Ore and opened It 
up. He put on several puns ot 
water; 1,1m tea kettle wits hut nl- 
reitdy. When Dr. Croaker eat Stilus, 
an stood by to lurid tdm Ihings. 
WhUe the doctor worked hp wanted 
to know how II happened, end GU 
told htm. "He runs in hard 
luck." Crocker said, sewing up 
SewnU's lace. -Kind nt soured 
htm. ever s'mcc Bade died." 
"I know." Oil said. "He told tne." 
The little man turned to look at 
him. 

In an hour the room woe a wreck, 
but Sewall lay smooth as a smelt! 
"Not much risk of infection," the 
doctor said, packma up "Ju:,l the 
loan of blood. Hell lite to act Into 
a peck of trouble yet" 

After Crooker left, Gil went Into 
the kitchen and mode some cuiTee. 
It was getting light in Uie east over 
the river. He sat down and had a 
pipe wllli his codec, looking out over 



tiie water, and dowri there until IE 
wan hroad dsylliili'.. Then lie tele- 
phoned June and told lier. 

"Bring him home." she said at 
once. "1 can take core ot him." 

"He's better here. June." 

"Poor Sew," she ..uid over and 
over "One thing after another. 
Anyway, I'm glad you were there." 

"So'm L" He heard Sewall cah. 
"Look. I must bo." 

"Can I come over and see him? 
Ill bring some — " 

"Sure. Hoiieal, I've cot to go," 
Gil hung up and sat there with his 
head In his hand. All she thought 
or was Sewall, he thought. All 
rlrjht, she wasn't gums to get Into 
his bead ;ii-ni''. 

Hr- got up and went Into the front 
room. 

"What goes on here?" the old man 
said out of his band ages. 

Oil sat dawn and talked to him. 
Everything was all right, he said. 
Better Just take 11 easy, 

Sewall laurtlied bitterly. "All 
anybody asltx." ho said, "is a break." 

"Oh, stop gTumblinR," Gil told 
him. "You ougliL co be ashamed 
of youraeif. You re lucky to be 
alive. Just because dosrSsh had 
never chewed you, you swore ihey 
never chewed anybody. Here you've 
got the finest &irl in the world 
keeping house lor you, and all you 
do Is talk about your hard luck, anrl 
yell at her, anil cuss at your boys 
Thill work an hard for you, Vou 
make nie ^lek. B-uck up now and try 
to make a man of yourself. Maybe 
some day you'll come somewhere 
near deserving the breaks God Rive* 
yon." 

The old man looked at Oil a long 
tuna. Only his eyes showed, but 
you couid tell tin was amused. 
Finally he asked. "Do you talk like 
Ihat in church, parson?'' 

Gtl was startled. "Gosh no!" 



lOU'D ought to. 

1. tar one, would cume and listen." 
He inroad his eyes to sleep. 

Oil was still eating breakfast when 
the church bull rang. Plrushmg In 
ti hurry, lie saw tfist Sewall was all 
rl|:ht and went uut With the sound 
of the bell he ■l'umeiulierc'i that he 
didn't have any sermon, and he 
lauihod. 

Already people were driving up 
anil going In. an stood on the 
sidewalk hi front of the open doors, 
lonkiruj downhill and across the 
wharf upriver to whoie June spurr 
lived. Tor a minute he thought 
of her up there. 

OH hod no Idea what he would 
tell them. But maybe that part or 
It djant matter so much. One 
Uitng sure, there was work to do 
hero. He hoped he was man enough 
to do It, it would take lime. 

He went, round the book and In 
through the vestry. The minute 
tie gDt. Inside he saw Junr there, 
down in front, pale and quiet, her 
hands folded. And alio looked 
up nild gave bim that quick break- 
ing smile. 

((.'■■pyrigho 



SORE EYES 

arnMBT Mtttrr sssi'asn t, ar . n ,„ _, 

Irs™*", f4irh ha i.iiivi I \iin v -iviii 

in mm i\t -rails , . , i, , 
"'" ■HlllKllll, rvi HIM?- 

liunoui air over Oft jirarr. Soolbins 

a^tna. • said Tuouuuia. « 

P"l, «»"•■ OlUI 5'. p, ul, 
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r\OWN through the centuries the Imperial Spirit 
has advanced with ever-increasing strength, 
inspiring the pioneer and transforming the 
wilderness. 

As an all-Australian link in Ihe Imperial chain of 
industrial achievement stands the wonderful success 
of WILLIAM ARNOTT PTY., LIMITED. An outstand- 
ing success, too, based on the highest standards of 
integrity and efficiency . . . National standards, 
unaltered by time or distance. 

It is therefore an inspiring thought to Australians 
that the rich yield of their own fertile countryside 
can be converted into a perfect product with a 
world-wide demand, and that the process of 
manufacture is unsurpassed in efficiency and 
hygiene. 
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CHANGE NOW TO ALL SANITARIUM FOODS FOR QUICK GIFTS 




The old ilwjjn about doing one thing at a time holdi 
good no longer' When you include Sanitarium Hr.ilih 
Foods in rour grotutr order you arc doing TWO 1 things 
.ii the umc time jnj doing them both in the best 
pOVtrblc ma n ii i' r' 



Firstly you Arc letting, the purest, most wholetome and 
healthy foodi that men ay can buy Sanitarium Health 
Foods are nt.mutat lured with a circ for the preservation 
ol vital, ImjIHi -giving- I'lcmeof-. lK.iT «S UNiit.illcJ 

Sanitarium Health foods taste better, are digetted moit 
easily, And the bcncfi»i to phfucjl well- living are immed* 
tardy discernible. 

Secondly, Sanitarium Health foods offer vou the moil 
generous and rapid free gift Tchcma in .A uitra lia . The 
ranne of ntn« limovt Sanitarium Health Foods helps 
you uve f Biter bacauw free gift coupons are inter- 
changeable. 



1 



^^^^ 

j / 

You can uve coupon % from ANY of 
the nl"« different Sanitarium Health 
Foods, end thus you uve much more 
rapidly. There it no need to waf> 
months for girti, When you save the 
Sanitarium way the gifti are youra 
in a matter of i week or two? If 
your neat grocery order includes one family siied packet of only four Sanitarium 
Hojlth Foods, you will have enough coupons to make one o-f several free gifts 
available to you right away! 

Jn neatly every kitchen ia Auvfraila you wdl find onr or more nt the nine famous 
Sanitarium Health F*»df. Tent of tneuxan di at healthy Australian houiehotrfs use 
Mi many at five or lii regularly 1 Mafmite. Weut Bin. Kwic-Eru. San-Bran, Bixiac, 
"Betta" Peanut Butter, and so on. That ti why the Sanitarium Gift Scheme it to 
tneedy ind u tti>:ict ory lt F i both healthy AND profitable to u«e 5*isitarium H«i|fh 
Foods, 



1 
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You wilf be delighted with the immense range of gifts 
obtainable with Sanitarium coupons. Kilchenware, Urn, 
curiery, jewellery, and toys ol jH dc«nptwrn-t are avail- 
able. There are tabtodorhi, wrist-watches, fountain pens, 
cameras . . the Inrt ts amdUniT Save Sanitarium couponi 
right away, get your gifts leaner and feel the physical 
benefit* that Sanitarium Health Foodi are scientifically 
planned to give you, 

NOT I ' jkti gjfrt orr mar/eW* dT (At foJiavag aMimn:— 
SYDNFT IS Hmtvr Stfmi. 

MtLBOUKHt Xmrk font*. titff* CM*. Sr <O vv AtufroPm 
Ar,ud>! 

ttttltt V Million Strrrf 

Wii-AHi *J ninbeth Srreer 

mWCASTLt Cm. roe*' If ami Partway Inmir, Hamilton 
tt roti fonnp* call rtmlt rAr nrm»*i> » amount t tat pcitog* «nrt 
patk—>" ' ,r i* s i FrW drmr merest to rw 

THtS KHtMf DOt$ HOT QPfBATf IM SOUTH AUSltAUA' 



m WE ET BIX 

• GRANOSE 

• KW1C-BRU 

• PUFFED WHEAT 

• PUFFED RICE 

• SAN - B RAN 

• BETTA PEANUT BUTTER 

• MARMITE 

• BIXIES 

THE COUPONS FROM ANY OF THESE PRODUCTS 
WILL COMBINE TO SECURE THESE GIFTS 
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BATH TOWE1A 

1 ,iim, lien and 

quulif.rt. mieui cot- 

Wiri nod white Ad 
rnil-alli' SBSaBl 




rVGCf PrREJt CLASStBOLL 

TVortUMllvnT Prr« nnrnxwa. from I ty) (unit 
Postage, alt, l/A. 
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POINTS fMchV 



GLASS MIXING 
BOWLS 

Honor clrar giost 
miaiMg bnwh, Fo 

M_: 1/- 




rAia-E ClOYHS. 
Hrtrry qualitf «.rS1 
sires Pqitaop, »« 
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SAUCEMriS. 
S fro no A I ui 
iaucr&oisi tplendid 
l-r ii. >: IS) to 

7 ■ fmtoat. 

etc. i ■ A !>-. 
PMfi. id.- 1 pints, 
*d; 5 alim, 
7 ata-h, ' J 




PURE (BISH 
LININ CIAS5 
ClOTHs 
Variant coAsred 
ttrlaec. Han J 
.»•'>•■ hard- 
svearing a*A 
»•■<< obwrbrBt 




14 

PfJIKTS 



PILLOW i ASCi 
Heusrvile rmds 30" * 
Thrrr yr»i flHOtiMtrv 
nsr year a«oion trx Pmt- 
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POIHTS 
I SET t 



WATER IfT 
MmUrI CkkAS 
lug SO [minli 
M«uFdcd Ciiosi 
UDolnii U piinU 
ajjgk 

r'--.ln;i- . rtc. 
Jug. i ki r«b . 
if t* I /Id (H 
doi ) 
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• YOVSG SHIPPING magnate Lkrn 
Ua.wjt/ arid hii bride teai'e Si. Marks, 
Darlinj Point. 




• LAUY WAKLItURST. smart in blaxh. 
arrives si Si. Mark'* with tuxttu'g Mama 
Minkemit (leff\ foe itacluiy-Slrvet uledding. 





• MARCIA MltffiET'l tay>, "Gi/iu a 
number and win thit drill" ... 31 Flmul 
Carpet. Town Hall. 




• BETSY ROBERTSON and Helm titus- 
tier, su-tett ullrn at ptrfottmntt of "French 
Without Ttitrt" ... in aid ot /<«/ Cram 




Bearh-vtnnbinfftt . . . 

JJY dear, I've taken the p Lintyt?. 

Palm Beach on Sunday And 
was it eoldt 

There was nothing to sec on the 
beach In the way of new swim wear. 
Not even Muriel Carroll enmes oul 
m anything new . . . and I know she 
has just brought back super lot of 
striped outnts froin America — and 
Honolulu. 

Only bright note Is Mrs. Chip Hill's 
Mexican sombrero, trimmed with 
navy to match her snappy Jacket. 
She basts on the beach with Mar- 
jorie Wolf and the Alan Copelands. 
who are making their permanent 
home at their house on "pill" hiil 
. . , where the doctors live. 

Met Betty Richards, who says her 
sunglasses are so dark she Celt like 
a black-out. Then I spy the Court- 
eney Bealcs visiting Graham Pratten. 
Qrutiam finds 11 a reason lo have a 
few locals in for drinks before lunch 

fi'uif dfiintfs ahead . . . 

^FTER drowsing on the club lawns 
with Kit Hay and Joan Mc Wil- 
liam, I pop along to the local store to 
see what's to rent ubout Christmas 
time. Nary a shack to be had, and 
I've been going along blissfully think- 
ing that the socialite playground 
would be deserted this summer. 

It looks like a boom season. Pacific 
Club membership establishes a 
record —and I see no evidence of 
reduction in rents. 

The Malcolm MeCormieks have 
taken the Wolstenhotaes' house 
on the beach, and Mrs. Snotty 
Allan with daughter, Mitty Lee 
Brown, spends moat of hex time in 
her pals pink house on the hill. 

Two new houses going up — the 
Howletts. of the store, and one for 
Mrs. Laurie Ingram, of Killara. 

Dr. Fred and Pbyl Chenhoil at 
their house most week-ends . . , just 
recovering from reeent theft of 
Phyi's lroussc.au. 

Did you hear of the large-scale 
thefts a few weeks ago? The looters 
Just came along with a truck and did 
a complete Job 

Three ha'pence a day . . . 

IJE7TV GREENWOOD says to me, 
mournful-like, "Only three Aa'- 
penee « day do I get all the time 
John is away." Now 1 ask you and 
the French Government, isn't that 
hard luck /or a bride? 

Betty married ivocilbuyer Joint 
Paroissien on Thursday, and they're 
having a five weeks' honey?noon till 
he sails to join French regiment. 

Arranged tiriee . . . 

\ VERY bright party . . . Joan 
Hodgson's to announce her en- 
gagement to Charles Nott. Jonn, In 
lovely copper chiffon model with 
sequin bodice, which she brought 
back from Hollywood, welcomes sixty 
guests, including Pat Heatun and 
Ned Theodore, at whose wedding she 
will be chief bridesmaid on Novem- 
ber 9 . . . Aylwln Marsh, fellow- 
traveller of Joan from America a few 
weoks ago . . . Ruth Walker and 
Brian Page. NuUic Kennedy, Jean 
Douga.ll and the Bam Stlrllngs. 

I admire the decorations and JO*B 
says, "You should have seen what 
we dustblnned on Sunday," It ap- 
pears lluit Joan and Charles were all 
net to umiuliiKV thi-li engagement 
nve days earlier, but at the last 
minute Joan's mother was too 111 for 
the parly to be held. 



H frilling af the ireete . . . 

^PEAKING from the point of view 
of a mother (or father) of a 
bride, which I am not, weddings are 
pretty nerve-trying. 
Take the Mackay-Street wedding. 

I arrive at the church to find Mr. Jus- 
tice Kenneth Street, father of the 
bride, in no fit state of nerves to 
pass Judgment on anything. 

He didn't know which glove to 
wear down the aisle. He couldn't 
recall any precedent about It. He 
appealed to Petpr Moore, who wasn't 
sure either, so he wore none. 

Pretty wedding. Such a nice 
English manor Idea I thought it . . . 
the bridal party walking from the 
church to the bride's home, and all 
350 guest-s streaming after, and the 
day obligingly sunny 

Mure ronton**? . . . 

CS£M to be getting invitations daily 
to coat-hanger teas, recipe teas, 
larder teas, hankie teas and so on. 
Not forgetting the old indispensable 
—kitchen Lea, 

Reason being that Joan Scott Fell 
marries Dick Willis on October 28 
and Wendy Sweet marries Jack Ha II- 
sor on November 1. 

II tt» t I'd home . . . 

yEHT confusing, all this coming 
and going these days, I simply 
don't know where I am 

Window-shopping in Pin Street the 
cither day whom should I meet but 
Val Scanlan. and I knew very well 
she sailed only a few weeks ago for 
England and dramatic art studies. 
She tells me she gets to Port Said and 
her parents say it looks as If she had 
better reSurn. So hero she is. 

Then I go to the Lady Mayoress 
"do" for Lady Wakehurst, and dis- 
cover Mrs. Keith Morris, whom I 
imagined far away She quietly re- 
turned about a fortnight ago from 
furrin' parts, after only .six months 
down on a two years' trip. 

Purl and plain . . . 

JjROPPINa in at the Minerva to 
see how "Dinner at Bight" re- 
hearsals are getting on I come upon 
the S. A. Smiths' daughter, Barbara, 
furiously knifctlrig. For soldiers? Yes, 
of course. 8he is having a knitting 
race with Jane ConDlly and Doris 
Parker to see who progresses most 
during rehearsals. 

Barbara plays Dora (but not so 
dumb) The play opens this Thurs- 
day, 

Seen unmnd tmru . . . 

] j EO COOK, just back from, a year 
tn India, dancing at Prince's 
With Rabin Eakln on night 0/ his 
arrival ... a deux. 

Jim Ramsay and Dick Young, both 
ut uniform. Aanelntj with Pat and 
Babette Godson. 

Mrs, Frank Crane tit blue fox 
vltunkti jacket. 

turi heard . , . 

\jORD FREDDIE DE V1LLIERS |j 
frequently with attractive Can- 
adian, Lovett Macktnnan, who skates 
in "Switzerland" at Theatre Royat. 

Tint Boydell went into camp in 
Brisbane the day after he and Jean 
Nlclwlttdit announced their engage- 
ment, 

Mary Clirr, 0/ Morce. will marry 
Sholto Douglas tn Brisbane next 
Thursday. Her sister Madeline to 
be brldesmuid. Mary has been stay- 
ing wttii another sister, Mrs. F. M. 
Cittlack, tit Gordon, while catlectinu 

I ran',.- can 




• AT RGSEBERY RACES . . . Mr*. Doll 
Clayton and whey Dathy Munra get to- 
gether eanwmint/ Ahtoondmg't ehant-ea iuit 
before thr rttc*. Astounding wan, 




• PREVIEW of tht Toaln Halts kitten* 
. . . Afn. Rex Carmiihacl find* Ihrte at them 
becfutage during VUsrdl Carpel diipluv. 




• pUi. GRJ/-7-' PLATER (Sbtifa Prmgi 
rtady to cut htr u'edding t-aku u-'hile 
/wr hunb/ind fnolti an. 




• MRS. GWYNtlH PAUL nxtmiyei 10 
btlmct a plate on htr knnt and Imtn to 
Mi H I' fru.Simom' tpttih at /p.fmrridl 
Art* - 1 . - . .- - 
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ROMANCE MUST 
LIVE! 

HPni-: sl&tiaHciaii, 
who lakes a 
Bgttrative view 
of life, has an- 
mmiKx'tl the ad- 
vent of our war 
brides willi Hie 
slnlenienl I I) a I 
DutttiAges have increased bj 25 
per ct»nl. since the war hc^an. 

Behind the announcement is 
more than the romance nt" lioy 
meets girl and marries her. 

To-day the bride and her 
groom are in the spotlight. 

In ordinary times they would 
be jusl another couple who hail 
decided to wed — to day I In- 
girl is a war bride, with every- 
body intrigued bv her romance 
and interested in her happiness. 

For these young people the 
romantic content 01 Boarriafle 
has increased, ami so have the 

bazftpds, 

II takes courage Tor a girl to 
say. "War or no war. I'm going 
aluwtd with my marriage." 

Although Ihe old school may 
hold up its hands in piotis 
horror at the breakneck speed 
of war romances, there is no 
indication Dial these girls are 
contracting marriage in a dizzy 
Mliirl of romance, swept olT 
their feet by a world oi men 
in khaki. 

// is explained better by the fail 
that women have decided that hate- 
ful war wifl not Hires/ hapftinent 
from them. It lit the feminine re- 
actlan to trnr and the rffrrl it hut 
nn nnrtnnl fife. 

Women represent life itself; 
their task is the conserving and 
building up of life. 

War represents its destCUC 
linn, so women must wage a 
battle against war, not only 
to see that it does not Rich per- 
sonal happiness from Iheni, 
but also that it docs not en- 
danger Ihe welfare of (lie lace. 

Wedding plans made in peace 
lime base been speeded up to 
meet the new situation. 

III the fat e Of war and what 
it portends, women have still 
the courage to marry. 

There is a valiant gesture in 
this. 

The war brides have made 
their decision— Romance must 

—TIIK KDITOH. 




FLYNN OF THE INLAND Oropn hit OUTBACK CHILDREN awe taken to LITTUi TIN SCHOQIMO USE at I re- 
razor tor shaving wMt Mr.. FI V nn both Brinhanr bu the Inland JTWon, Kits, krfono. 40 mi'l« from Clancarrv. I hi 
tin bitty "utmewhtrt outback." Flffnn tteivllett tefrft ihtm in IhU truck. utilcn built it lor their children. 

MlW. KMTNSI ok' ihe INLAND . . . 

that the telegraph had been down 
for five weeks and could not be fixed 
Ml] Che ruins ceased. 

"As It happens the hoy was all 
riiiht, bul hi-, family had lo wait 
three months for Ihe good news. 

"That will never happen on that 
station again, 

"Where previously settlers have 
hod to wait for months for any news, 
they can now get It at a moment's 
notice. Moat of those with pedal 
wireless sets have regular dally chats 
with their neighbors BO, 80, perhaps 
u hundred miles away, 

"'The Inlaudrrs are cheerful souls. 
They never complain. 



Wife of outback hero 
tells of life in the 
interior 

WE have never had a home. We 
have lived anywhere and 
everywhere, but never In any one 
place for long. A missionary's wire 
expects that sort of life." said Mrs 
John Flynn, wife of Rev John Flynn, 
the famous missionary, who has 
been appointed Moderator of the 
Presbyterian Assembly. 

• Public Hero No. I— Flynn of the 
Inland" has had books written 
about his work for the people of the 
Interior. He Is known all over I he 
Empire for his great work for the 
settlers outback. 

From the A.I.M. office in the city, 
where she did secretarial work 
before her marriage, Mrs, Ftynn 
heard of and admirer] many of her 
husband's achievements in the out- 
back 

He was a hero in Ker eyet long 
be hire v'ic uiurried hint 

"My husband regards his appoint- 
ment as Moderator as a tribute to 
the people of the Inland," said Mrs. 
Flynn. 

The Inlanders know him as the 
man who made the first move to 
throw wlinl ihe A.I.M, now calls "The 
Mantle of Safety" over them. 

Back In 1028 he inaugurated \M 
first Flying Doctor In Australia, with 
his base at Cloncurry, Queensland. 

Wireless base 

J|E Installed the first wireless base 
there, and distributed the first 
few pedal wireless sets that made it 
possible for Isolated settlers to call 
the don lor In limes of emergen ry 

To-day, Cloncurry is only one of 
nix Flying Doctor base.1 scattered 
widely over the outback of Aus- 
tralia, 

Talking of the work in the Interior 
oi Australia, Mrs. Flynn said: 

"The settlers In the Inland must 
be prepared to endure years ol isn- 
Intlon, 

"I remember Ruins with the wire- 
tots; oftlerr to Install a pedal srt on 
a station HO mllr.i south-east «r l-ruy- 
dori in the fiulf Country. The woman 
of thai house and the governess had 
■ ml mtii another white woman for 
two years. 

"At another station in the Clulf 
Country we were welcomed by a 
charming girl who had been lo school 
In Sydney, 




Cify holiday 



MRS. FLYS'N. wilt of the Rw. J.i/m 
Flynn. Stir hm ihnrnl the tiamrdi tl 
tile iwtbiiitt. 

"She was the only white woman 
lor 00 miles. Soon after Otis girl 
came north to look after her father 
and brother her brother had taken 
111. 

"The father had to set out by ear 
to lake him lo the doctor at Ciunoo- 
wesd, 200 miles distant. 

"When he reached Camooweal the 
doctor was away, so he had to go 
150 miles further on lo Mt. Isn. 

"There the boy was operated on for 
appendicitis, but the father could 
barely wait to see him out of the 
anaesthetic before making a rush 
for home. 

"The rains were due. They begin 
In December nnd go on til) March 
In that country. 

"Once they started he would never 
reach home and his daughter, fresh 
from the city, would be left alone 
with the natives for three months. 

"He got as tar an the last river 
beforr thr floods tucm He had lo 
leave I he car there, swim the river 
.mil walk the last eight miles linmt-. 

•There was no way of getting news 
of his son, so after six weeks of 
anxiety he saddled up a horse and 
set out to cover the 90 miles to the 
nearest telegraph station at Bnrke- 
town. 

"Having swum two Hooded rivers, 
he gut to Burketown, only to find 



IN AND OUT OF SOCIETY By WW 



^|V husband brought a party o( 
children from Trekelano. 40 

' miles out of Cloncurry, 1300 miles to 
Brisbane Tor a holiday. While he 
was there he suggested to the Edu- 
cation Dcpjirtmrnl that if they 
would send out a teacher and equip- 
ment the people at Trekelano would 
build u school. 

"I helped him to take the children 
home. They travelled In the back of 
the trust 

"'We took two weeks over the trip. 
Rain held us up for three days at 
Bliie.kall, and for two at Longreaeh. 
When we got back the school was 
built. A surprise for the pndre. 

"The children outback are fine 
.-.pfvimeiiii. though they never have 
milk or butter In the summer, and 
vegetables can only be grown in the 
winter. 

•They lake so kindly to corned 
mr:it Hint when every few weeks ft 
bullurk is killed and they have fresh 
meat for MM ctav thev don't like It 
at tiL 

"I know the country where our 
only woman Flying Doctor. Dr. Jean 
While, was Urn for some days last 
year. 

"Everything |s so flat, that the 
country looks like a faint misty haise 
from the air There are no land- 
marks, 

•The Inland is so vast and sur- 
prising. 

"1 heard a woman outback talk 
about a 'bit of a holding' that was 
for sale. I asked her how big It 
was. She said 'Three hundred square 
miles ' 

"Fenres are few. The cattle are 
kepi together by water bores, but 
the sheep eountry does have fences. 

"One lime up on Cape York Penin- 
sula I saw a man digging post-holes. 

"Mr said lie was helping to fence 
a paddock. Tlir paddock was 250 
luare miles." 
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Play llic game . . . its not "C KICKET" if you don't! 




ff<'ff» t*rv stuts if useful hints for wotnvn funis 



ami buwivrs 



Women's district club cricket has commenced again. |j 

There are quite a few good women cricketers, I believe, but I 
think the gome should bo altered jlighllv to moke it mote feminine. 



POLKA-DOTTED bUts with 
matching stumps 1b a 
auRgestlim, 

I Haw lent thought that [rn«- 
green cricket tallu wcniM Improvo 
the samp marvellously from t!te 
batsman's point at view. One could 
lie dawn and frHYB a good rest while 
they were flndlns the t.hin p 

Ci tdtrt is a game moat suitatijr lor 
Imdli'i, but I ntin't annruvr of root- 
Lull 

1 -i» one ladles' football Frniw, 
ami 1 came away so shaken that it 
was days wfore I felt all riant as>tn 

The Idea swmed to be to grab 
somebody toy the h»(r— Itdidn't seem 



10 matter wlium— hurl her to the 
ground, and thru rail ever her. Who- 
ever jeti Up last ha.* her guernsey 
tarn ta ribbons. 

All women';, rootball teams liave a 
ball on tlw aehl Just far the look of 
the thing. 1 wouldn't, play In a 
woman's foothsll train for all tlie 
BtiAfefe In Alaska 

It has been sulci that nil women 
are- swvng'vi at heart. It's Quite true, 
too. Melt into your .n m;i one nutmte, 
und belt you hi the face Hie next, I 
know. 

Thai's why I tliinh 1I111 nnoien 
umpires ribnald be ejuplojed at 
uniuc-ii\ rrjekrl malrhm, A love- 



•sear B y ess 
W, I 

Australia's Foremost 
Humorist 

llustrqled by WEP 
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WliLf not geh 

Lovelij Figure 
for Sprin 



Spring it hero aqain and 
wi+h it the nsw Smwi'i 
fashions. But howo you got 
That ■.lender lino which 
modem fashiont ^temand 
which Bile Boons con 
give you? 

B I— Beans arn lh= iahj 
approved morhod of ifim- 
ming. Being purftl-y vege 
"table, you can take thorn 
pigh+[y */f»h oorfsct wfery. 

Bile Boant *cm« up your 
jyatom, cleanse* tfso blood 
of winter impurities and 
daily efimir.a'e For-forrnlrt-g 
residue, Thut rhay not 
oily rid you of unwanted 
fat, buf qtve you a door 
tltia, bright- eye* and 
ffldinn* hwftffh. 

Don'* forget — two flitfl 
Be-anl nightly. 



J 
O 



"W, fa" mkl rr>H-1fl TTia -nil, 

hu*» and III pi, aid 1 oO*a> talt too tiraaj 
H> rjnl tt#tju', 1 Had tr^tj baling 
imt KMra "I 1 *" a ■•►arrd mcommiPff#ri 
B-i'n | n flva *7,.i | liana rai.ui;«ta 

D T M'lP ffqtlii |nr« a rr ngu* flW |o BCt-t*. 

tt>d »ilr."- Mri J, ft rVtist 
• • a 
IMi lt»tif r»d-jcB>d my hint aim" 
hC» rr*tr,T»Tfr.|<iir *rr l>nr Ifijfini •p-rl 
narr "*n=i* irur* fiqii'* to rtiihcli tlton itia i 
(Tiit i\jw iTarda-d tfrviMi i tidll fif 
ei» paW^r-try. rt* k *»t alts, giu«* 

ma « c]a>ir Uin nrj k«Kp m» r«*' M 
fii \, Dana 



BILE BEANS 

The Safe Approved Method of Slimming 



HlinMUItllHIIrlJIllMkhM IIIIIIIIIILIIIIilltlll 

■urh mnjiirr mi^ln hr liullnrd tti be 
a bit puUnt, whtic«-» n mimin 
umpire mould be quite rtJcnUrsi. 

"Oti\" &*yr- the uDEraoouui Lo the 
wicketkeeppr. "Did you btfar wliat 
&ha fiaidf Said I Wtw, out! The cut I 
And ntl because I won Chrep snd 
nuMpifnee off ho- at bridge the other 
nlglit." 

* k N*ver mind. deaj. SrnacH; her In 
die race- R5 ydu're ftoin% riack to thi; 
pavilion, flrw did the jlojtip tlJug to 
Amy SmJLti \tun week " 

And Another Ihljiy. Mid*? fcorers 
would bv vitally netrejaary. 

I tftny bUllardJi with jadle-t 06a»> 
niaim] ly. and the way Uieir iiinrii 
toapa rrom rdx t<o forty alter they've 
Mnred four has often puvaied tue- 

""But you're nut thai much, aurely I" 
I aaj. 

"Well, tbere It te on the ecore- 
bortnj - 

What cun a man do? Thnt'a why X 
think thm the whoJ^ Board ol Con- 
trol vhould attoriii women's cricket 
mntchs-i to check up oti Ule ieo«s. 
Not that rtic- tatfeKf wcnild be dla- 
honc»(.. i'ou know, but tho' Blight 
want to da a. eirl friend a good turn 
out of pun' ^oodnesR a! hurl. 

Whirh vt'innnK mr — ymt Vnnw \h'm 
one but henr with an old tnan'i whlrn 
jutit this otico — (hr bloke whn walked 
into a butrhrr'a e>hop; oidy a Ulllf, 
v :il bowlrr -buttril blnkr, and wLd: 
M How'j lur yteak lu-dav, htiie-hcr?" 

"Tvttdrr a*< « Mitmiiit'K hfjirl, air," 
rrpJipct rbp Imtrher. 

"Humph!' 1 frunt«d Ihe llltle mjn 
"Gimrnr- a pound at xaunAgen," 

My ffrandfaltirr «ays that liiat 
utwiiTks wui a good jokn. 

World of busybodies 

rtN1?l of my 3t3ivetB.rtrt tian lust come 
ux I have dasen> of their], all 
vciluntury workers. Tiiry com? ivnd 
Ettid I lie fttufl I'vk written, tr.k H 
Alt up, lutik over my ?hoTdder, ro 
"BUff.]"' and Vmlk out. 

It might ht jjirtid Tor mr WtU, hut 
I it's vcr}- bad for my morule. 

Thit one TSTuiEii to know what the 
I davil hutchon 1 rdioiu hnve sot tc do 
with Uii' openlujc or U r cricket sea- 
son. 

I'll admit b« hap tne their, hut 
what's it not to do with him? 

The world L* lull of uiihybodle*. 
ThoLiAntidii or thpm; And I know 
fjHrry one ot therm pcwoiniUv. 

Anyhnw, thej have fine cuts ind 
glnncea to leg In butirhera' shops 
dotrt they? 

Know what He said rhon? "Tt bcuta 
me how you kusp your Jon." 
OO AWAY1 Hp's ftone away. 
Pftrdon me while I lock the door, 
There arf twa ways of playing 
crlckov In cmio ycu don't know. 1 
don't auppoae the aiMiwlcdao will dp 
ol wucti uat to yrvu fftrlu, but it 
might come hi htuidy fiome nine, 

Oue b the trlnin dunr flrhl for 
iiTii-f - ."i .i a : n;i .. Ughi. atUD 
twu to cu and liic mntrh tn wtn. 
I'Liy up, uiid ploy the tame, you 

i .\\A i 

Vnu ktmw how It Iik hpcti aald 
that Ihr balllr uf Watrrlno wii< wan 
in tin- hllliunt ronni'i i»T Ktrm, Ol 
<.'»mi'-iIiif'C like Lii.ti 

That la the irlm. clo-or-dle 
nmthnrl or nlaylna crii-.kr-t Ukr they 
do in Tra< tnaiehaa. 

The other mtithod bt wh*a a 



'7 think women's cricket should 6r altered to make it 
more feminine," sat/8 L. W. Loirer. 



friend approachr* you and anya. 
'"What about playing on our okte 
next Saturday? We're playlnK ttic 
Aasocliitod BUhard Markers' Pas- 
time Club, Wk'U hflve five nine- 
gallon ki'gB oa ihr ground, arid we 
earn ^et more acrrwa the road." 

"All right You caiti count me In." 

Whiire this kind of alette: Ea 
difTcTcnt to otTllrui-ry crlcfci'l h that 
ttic Idea 1» to get out el* quickly an 
ponUA* before the rest of tlie 
pluyera have finished ofl all the 
pjrreflhmmits. 

Strangely euousti, I piny my heat 
cricket on Lhe^e occasions. 

I moke a mad, wild swing In A 
desperate attempt to fiet howled, 
and the halt swerves, the bat hit* h, 
and away rocb the bail Into the next 

:mu-,h 

From my Vftal nMwr of erickt't 
wisdom I tihsit pluck am or, per- 
haps, tu'o Items %hii'.h may hr UKRfuJ 
to lady cnckpterB, 



.Never be bowled by a idmplr yob— • 
t mean lob. Glance him to the off. 

Always play a atraleht bat. bent 
byU are prutlralTjr Dfielfs*. 

To buwtan, I weald nay, atwaya 
carry a aharp penkiilfe so you can 
eul a pierc nut »f ihe bah in order 
l" give It plristj nT apin. 

Toot bowlexe who need a long run 
irun nave energy by dotxiar the flret 
couple of hundred yarda on a bicycle, 
dismounting nn d Uwa tleUvcrltig the 

biOJ. 

It la Hlwaya beat to aim for Uio 
wicket, but Uila ia a matter ol twite. 
Sorm? think tt better to ami far thu 

Mth. Lnwcr should make a splen- 
did member for a women* cricket 
team. She never fallA to bowl me 

out. 

Welt, put your pad* on and keep 
your hair tm. Cricket, remember, 
la a BetUtanana frame. 



Met/ call her 




YOU, t-DD, c B n h*va ftut imocrlh, Ifrvajf tu»np!|tinn ttijt 
•WPirti and hoi dj rti* *iH»ti1I(,^ n ( inaii— It -..i .w 
Hia Fthid ol rhoitiandi of imdrt -umiar* ttiroDgbcat thi 
wofld and ma KathUan Cnurfi 1 1 i ',,:,■„.,,. "racial Voulli." 
A cdtTiplaU b(MUP> ttaatmait U |ti>ll b»-c«uiar 11 srQnNlrri tha 
C0*»y V\i»c*\ IfltjfullMt thtt bnTl» nnoriLhai jnd r^ii^knitmt 
thm Ihmt, ramov^q >ha uuh D 1 drfiiau and w/frtlilai, 

mallflfl Iha llln loft and loppla. .rr;r)(, rr > ... ^11*^,1 
A» * fjtr-dar balB. (no, XdVhlsMft C*>i>f('l "racial foarr." U 
unarsuatlat), prr«»*rt+frt»j thlnlnaii ir><J rMid>n« Hia n«wdar (or 
hnunl LtD'fl bi all OlimriH atvd Stw« in hand> ilud ti.ba| 
m tlftd l/t, Bf fan, 174-^11 r ilirocl fujui MlM Hathlaan dm* 
hanaEF, Shall Hcuta, Ca»riag*(in (Mral, S T ijn4 T . 

rjt/ji rorrff" 
rof.n .• «. ur 

«I*I3. I /J. 




iupreme aids to LOVELIH ESS 



kurJltri.,, . 

(...■.. .,.:. 

0».-r». L J, 

' in m. . /!,,,,. 




'.si (ut-s. ■ VaMlAj r#l 

na ftM* jmmr lAai 

/iNHl I , - I . >*laf. 

■ »n,..r<i inaii J, I I, .- a 



* l^rM r-wHi-. «-y*J— a. JI» MW|M 
■ <-..- '..',..„■, — *H*aji R«J (A • 

rWltVs a-*!-. • nw " ■ J- ■ i • - i - 



a~ 
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WHIN \ Itfcrr.NT rlemion for jclinol , npUiii colnclilrd will, llie 
municipal JiuU. m lj.il.irn of SI. Brldgel'i. Liverpool. I llglaliif, romlurlrd 
llim,;.: on rivir lmr\ Ttir b.>olll-i, H tli.-il werr wl up In the M'lloul, 
were cMtinuinii. .-(-. ,l and Ihp rltj councillor* co-opted t4j art m« returning 
fillers and p«H rlrrlts. Picture shov* Uir pupils nrordtrut their vote*. 



SCORPIO is nslrologically 
represented by three 
members of the animal 
kingdom — the snake, the scor- 
pion, and the eagle— indicat- 
ing the diversity and power ot 
Individuals born between Oc- 
tober 34 and November 33. 
Inillriduals may favor which 
aatainl they like, but In any 
□r every case they are likely 
to earn fame for their strength 
ot character, whether it be for 
good or Tor ill. 

Scorpions may be very, very 
goad, or very, very bad, but 
they win seldom be weak. Any 
Scorpion who may seem weak 
has not yet got his bearings 
in life, or found his particular 
niche. 

If that Is not the case he 
has probably had experieneea 





* IN THE 

M1HT BY JME MA1SPCN 

President Australian Astrological Research Society 

The sun Is now journeying 
suiTily through the last cl<>grt^*s of Hi*' 
/uiliuc-.il sign railed Libra (September 
23 to Orlultor 24) ami racing into uut' 
of (In- moNl « il ill signs of all-Scorpio. 



which have caused him to cul- 
tivate* the softer, gentler and 
kindlier side of his nature, and 
suppress the dominant, force- 
ful and ru'her selfish elements. 
Environment can play an ex- 
tremely irnvKirtant part In the 





DfSTINGUlSHED 



VISITOR 



41 - »*.-. ihizk 

" reraufkrd Ui* I nril'liip, 
Kt; UrolfrJ iilln l|ir |UrJ. 
| doc* ■!"■■ liny of ihr bi|t meet- 
ii/. "it:.-., -...it ,i'iv ristit 
in br tn Bllcclj sill %t\\si ■: 
After all, il\ only Tr«trrih»T 
thai ihf fianr.+T* romr out 
tusre." "But, Lord Jamm," oar In-Ufs. 
replied, *i' , n*l clurm ■■ ninth a nial1«r of 
inHiiirt 11 of f.TolotiuO?'* 





NEAT COMPLIMENT 



Willi it m* ll 1 . r. 

. ■ m , I.-: lllBt 

Jampe* family Jin- 1 hark 

la M ■".":) ' li " " i h H*l 
vrry cvidrnl," be g.Jkutlf 
rrplird. "Anil Him'l Jur^rl," 
nV rl^vrr IfflNf rrinindod turn, 
"ilifif we in AnMrjili* tuiowr 
all abtnil Lhr YardVy romplciion rrtrr. What 
CAD JOD espec! if you will tr.w\ n> your 
rberi«ut-d iifouljr ••> n < 



AUSTRALIAN BEAUTY 

WIT - n I ■■■ . .'i thi' thvatrr, 
liir lovrlj ttifr numnird il 
"ttVvr ic-rii jonr bracing, 
yfinr bu»h. y<mr \»iz moilrrn 
■ ii.---. And do you bun* 
nliJit wc notice room? — ilir 
nnTurai viuilUi ami beauty of 
yonr womra — and ibn wuy 
Lhpy nfrRUard il. At in. .in.it. ynuU givr 

r.rnrlnrnl (bi> credit for uWt Impiity Kcror* 
{tqui Duad *-h--. r " 




Yardl+r. *>f UttnJ SfTPft London. Ham safvyuor dfd lhr eampIrxio.ni rf ft#nrrati#ns of Enftnntti faUrxt u^ien. 
) <tr///*-* liiyiith Lux ftltttr, J/'- to ?\ -. t^vmdrr / <t. J ar* t'uuvirr \ normal mkinl, 2/6; (Hry mkta}, J/V. 

Atto Crtum$i Lrrmm Roofr, t-ip&ick and 9*hcr YartU*? prpduxi*, *f leading chimin* end (in* ttom. 



YARDLEY LA VENDER 



Ullllt l l 5 M > A H T f r r T ) I III ted. tltUEY. Had »t 91 Old 




Scorpion development. Early 
training can make or break 
the chances ot future happi- 
ness and success. 

It allowed to develop their 
Inborn defiance, self-will and 
"boFHineAs," thcKe people can 
become almost unbearable as 
associates; but i{ encouraged 
to develop unselflshiipsi' and 
self-control they arc some of 
the finest people on earth. 

Quick-witted and keen 

enlightened, controlled 
Scorpion possesses not only 
idealism and kindliness, but 
al£o brings to his or her clTorts 
and interests the full degree 
of energy and enthusiasm with 
which those of this sign seem 
endowed. 

MnThrrg are Ihcrelort odvbrd to 
flvv TmrtiruLir iuru in tlic drvrluji- 
men I nf ibrlr Scurpki-bom flfr^prinit 
a/nl in mlw no cbaneeai of training 
llirta uiwlr. Thi*y Hhituld alw 
fiubf suri? thflt t\wy arc never Ml 
without surnr kind at lfilere».t -tiid 

wutiir. 

All Svorplnna should bavp un avt>- 
ccittot) as well as a vocation. They 
fire usually <iulck-wltU'd and keen 
and can carry on two type-; of work 
without much. muDtaJ or physical 
efforL 

Yet It must: alwuya be remembcreii 
ChitC tiiey live on their nerrt* 
U> n very ^rcat *.*stcnl; tluU Ihey 
nic wiry and suotig, but m» iCCliBOd 
to ovordo Uiln^g, 

Whil^ tucy arr ha^py and liatifcfled 
LbiB In tiot «o bud. A happy SfCrr- 
pton has tiulck reauperaLive powera 
and l- helped out by — ■ mi- und 
reatletKDCfia, and a desire to be up 
and doing. 

But .fLoatk? or troubles find the 
wcakl Ilnlc m ::.i Scorpion ciiQin. 
Lltrle dliiEkppolntTnents or lrrlUtUiu> 
delays and worries seem to as^auie 
nwuDtiiiDous proportions hi their 
eyeiv and they "go under" quickly. 

The Daily Diary 

TTTILIS!: Lia ffillDTsttiS In ronEaUoT. la 
U ynur doiJ? affuJri H ehould pim 
ltj'.i-:- i in** 

AUICfl 4W«»tl 31 tjj April Jl»: AvMd 
trouble ftt Uiu tlmr. Thuifti intpjcu-e 

ahurtir- 

Ttoacs .aptrfl 21 u muf »i: g«i im- 

PorLiMil things rtvin* an OcLOhrr 23, M Ihtj 
exuinot -wdH aonn* VTfkM Tlif r>«xt fr* 

wndkta m> Utt-JT to pfurtum crpoMttMma, 
tipsela, Jno«ci ahd EttaapatihlLarttU fct 

ilFJHlM i May 23 l<t Juu* 13, Itt-rp tna*r, 
far iVsiahar 31 nnJ i3 nifcr rxcnjlrm [iiuor. 
iar> -fctirftLlLUii Lmirlnt M<r ■ IT -r . i and 
tlw int.ir;iur nr flimiK" - , 

CANCER rJunc 33 tn Ja'r W)- Yen h&rt 
bnrii IjjiiLUB * H-W ht-A ^f^Xs. hut ycrtlr 

uara. ar* co in* -war, hniinnf reu Mrtrr 

ElppQTltlBlky ICW ad TATl. CP £13 en K in lh« ftttl 
ty tainv Fletn mrfrlai) j . autf tw wart 
tft torn OrJtiibcT 3J, 34, » ta tbo*! 

aocennt Uy r,l.iirnnc nrw vrnUir«i icfj 

an OfcLntwr 31 aurS 33, aita rantc \h k 11 
crtuikiua mi octabu 2H, Troub!* *u 
Q ar.ch utt *lth the aiiwarr f« u»*'lBn, 

VlttGO lAtiflUu: 3i 1* arolemtor «>- 
PJor «k 0«twh*r U, 24, uut 33; fair oa 

UliRA (Brp-pDi.if.r 33 to Ociubnr 
n*'i \r~. unrurinnlilM pa,n 5 qu cn oc- 
tabsr 91 ane 31. CycAjjp] , L J „ ri |j jn ri ] 
*or* IJien nn-jr hulp tou I*. »(!hLr:» D *uni* 
1IUJ« bcipnji i-.uu ji:-.'i'i:-.:ir. 

flCOR.nO lOclmter 34 Mmtmlrer JUi 
He ailv* tD your opn-ivlui. ■ v ... 
for *hm J(fU «*L Plan ta/«rkUJr ■nil 
hp rciHls 1,1 stnf* innHT.tOiic on Oc'ubr-: 33l 
34. tuul ifi. 

HAOnrTABnT^ (Koreiniwj' 33 to De- 
cttahvt 51j: SUjitit JniTiriiir-nrrju ^ t 
wai* on OcUibCf at and 37, 

CAl>3tlCORN tDccf-mtwr U CO Januftrr 
»): TfflMr iLiif^ Mme But Ij-oiu uinlnr ■ 
cloud aiiO thnw ]mprcni.iu#nt mi ur'rjbtr 

31. ULud inamenaal auka Oomih * B3 

AOr.MtTVS UBBlmrr 3D l,i y*i. :r . , ■■ tj-,. 

on Oetobrr 31 aim 33. He« -ftSr»r7/». 
t,lvmjj;r* and advaiiEtlfiEnla ttioula bS 

IrwOBl (Pcunury Ift to March 31 «- 
Veur itar« are now pa itu i bauu Oc[<.d« 

jbtir «|liilri. If biicH U •uuclil. «3?t*bK 
34 lfaimld b* lirnrlv aa iood ,Tr,„ 
flmti ■nil OL'ioljrr £1 acitriild tn *,,-, /JV 
po n^rl »l in* (rut ht«x ua,j n - S o U ; 
iiri. un RUM iiaya, ■ 

[Tbr Aflvlralkan Wamni'i M'f^Ltr 
airmenta taU »iir* *| .m. „ . „, 
tiU-iltirr i« a milUr til im-,,,, mHh _ 
tul «cetplkn| >rr.BMi».|lrU)ti mr ih- 

•-liUnin.il i ii til j I ii t J In ■ 11- ,l, Iiifir 

Ma dill u HrjrttJ LbMt the k «u«.bUt u 
■itH*rr »■» IcOtr* — llillliir. > n vi ( 
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• LELUNC MODKL printed In 
Mar »nd white, with ln«*rertlu« 
panelled ikiri. 



ANOTHER Lelonc » I In 

convpnlUinsI printed Aadfh 
>kb .llrarllvr «klrL 



• fl.UMUJHUEB MODEL In 
liuinc wide fnrded rtihrn In 
centre (if akJrt unH bodice. 



• PATUU MODEL fcilurijit line 
pleaU in a tmajt-pallernrrf 
printed til*. 



• IIAKTNELL MOIIKL wllh 
hirh ruined n-ik lone, ilervrs. 
and •Hoi nklrl Unn. 
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• THE BOJ.EBO ta 
worn yrfth th» Jonq 
skin nnd blue satin sash 
sliowim; a borr> midriff 

very dashing lot 

• FOR DAYTIME a 
huflo blue luflirta sash 
alllixi with Ihs while 
lace lop and holaro 
blu» ehok^r and a 
suede bpg with (ill!.- 

lac*. 
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#| CHINS are to be hold high 
this seasisi, Feminine 
heads are being braced op by 
high-boned net collars, rails, 
and mannish collars and tins, 
or Hod up by bonne! and hat- 
strings. 



OCUPS In two separate 
porta which may be folded 
over one another to form 
different shapes are the latesl 
jewelled novelty. 

Diamonds and sapphires, 
separately ar combined, are the 
fovorllp stones. 



G MUSIC nates trim the bor- 
ders oi jackets and skirls, 
while treble and baBS cieia 
form belt-cUps and brecelet- 
faslenlngs. 

' Gilt dog-collars feature five 
gold chains held togelher with 
jewelled crotchets and quavers. 
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Fnthicn PofHolic . ■ ■ Fifth Foge 




P*rf»ct Tit ii a certainty in « Borlni bc- 
C4ui* BoHsi foundation are detignad 
to fi» *ll figure* in<fmdu*lly — you* 
figuro. Don't ju«t 4ii for • fiorloJ — 
». fof • Btrrlvi fitting. 



i STAR DUST 

is the 

glamour-fabric 

that B*fl«i utai in thii 
St«p-in ContTohtttn that 
qivoi ilick linn undar 
yoiif avanino, Irock. 
Stolen Cloth iid* 
paneli. Sliintex "hcinr 
Ion boning" at back. 
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HOSIERY GLOVES 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4626474 



in 



V fen Ft altering Shades 
liHtiiiifuiraliL> Siiimilli 

Prices 2!$ and }Jg 
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OUR PATTERN 



ft 




WWUBH*.— Di'UBiiiiul afternoon 
miHlr 33 to 3a buot. KcQuires: 
4(ydv, Mln». wide, iyri. Ma- 
trait, 36tos. wide. Pattern, 11. 



WWJMJ Stirred front, titles, 

and bodice make IhL* ultemoon 
track. SI to 38 Unit fUuuirm: 
4l7ds . Mini, wide Pattern, 01 



W HUH- In- 
eertsd pleat Jklrt 
wltn new bodice 
RTAket this uii- 
ujtual mode. 32 to 
38 btut Require*; 
Mid- . Wins. wide. 
Pattern, 1 1. 



WWiOU. — Strik- 
ing st'ilrt ami 
.lack! for sport - 
Int. 39 to 38 bust. 
Requires: 4il'dK„ 
«n4 iyd. contrast, 
Mln*. rti. Pat- 
tern. 1 1 



UWJi»8. -- Verj 
.marl Mitre wiili 
nun frock. 32 to 38 
bust Requires; 
aiydii, for frock 
and Urdu, to 
bulrro. and tyd- 
etKittut. 3«iri.i. 
wide Paitero. 1 l 



WWMBT - fmlt- 
InjI ttjVt for tiny- 
time Tt 
butt Reaiurw: 
Bju*. fot skirt, 
nnd Stydi for 
htotiM. 36lru «ldt. 
Pattern I 1 



mum — very 

ntimr*. style nJahl- 
sown. and K> *wr 
to nuke Includei 

33 to 38 

bust Reuulrea- 
fcili {or nittht- 
Rireu. arid *yd» 
Tor iKilrro. Minn 
•ld» Pit tern. 1 






S|HK'inl 
Cout<<»sftUm I'aHom 



THIS WEEK "FEATURES 
THREE CKAHMJKG FROCKS FOR 

THE MATRON 
Sizes 3S1tl, 4(Hn., and 43in. fcitBL 
No. 1 (rock: Requires 4 to 4Jydis., 
36jtib. wide. No. 2 frock: ReqLiirea 
H to 4iyds.. 361na. wide, and iyd. 
contrast. No. 3 frock: Requires 4i 
In 4Jyrls., 3Gtns. vriria. 



MJUuUt Nut* Tu nun, nt« 
pa'.i.ctr.t uidcmd by punt rou Hh 
jour nimr veil] full utility In 
* 71* Mire ts luelud* nnnrHtar 
u^tiil ::titM. « Futv Ills rCQ 

children, »i.ir ■!{(■ nr ehua * rji 

ffttVlL go C(mtrK*l»D CD'tBDll. 



C olil'l l ».Nioii C«ii|M»n: 

ATOilabW lor (roe uirjolh Irnm dtno al I 
Ibbus. 3d. clomp miial bl> lorwonfcd tor I 
•ach coupcin enfllaeed, Fnttipnui ovnt 
on* monU] eld. 3d. «itra_ r.on.l vu-jl 
order to "Pattern FA *,nu l m ent," to lite 
addiun In your Slate, cat undar. 
Boi 33SA. QP.O, Adelaide. 
Boi 409F, S.P.O, Eilibone 
ftoj 164, f!p.O» Mejtxrunui 
Pol 4), a_r.C"-, Heir=nu» 
Bo. 491 G, G.P.O., p«Hh. 
Bojc 429St"Y, G.PO., Erdrwy. 
Ttsmordot tku 185. O.P.O. Molboume 
Hi Boi42J9r1f.CU , .0.,SyiJtioy. (H.Z 
tmdnim, iinn tnsngy- order* ottryj 

Polltirtts mar be ojllnri In at aldrewe 
appearing on pruje 3. 



Dl. i I 



LLTT/jn. 
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Different Clothes To-day 

Narman Uartnt'U stiffs 




Shampoo 



jn luxury; 



FOR AH EXPERT HAIR-SET 

You can moire finliJnnaMc 
warn unj cbtIi ii botne 1 tt"> 
»n curt with a |irw rffnvH iJi 
Afnimi Wave Sa. FoUtm Lhe 
iiuipEE di/«ctiQsi ctultrtcil u-ith 
ever* imii Ir. mil you'll quietly 
have tfai liAely sett mi- yuu 
denijc 



AM AM I WAVE SET 



It ci»t» vtxy little to keep ynur U»lr iictIi. tVjjjraril Wid 
ruHt l«w*Jy io ]cKifc at Simply thdiiiimi rrjfuJ.ir^y with 
th* wtuld'l Itaury ■tampon — AjdhilL No f i.r 
: ' .:\f. r. No. 5 for ! ' i I i If yea ptefet ■ liquid 

■Lamf" 1 !', (f« II!C t*M< — Acuml 1: ,iuil Mupk-iv SliuTnjiLUft 

AM AM I 

SHAMPOOS 



YOUH HOROSCOPE FREE * POST FREE f Smil n™f« HW1E iopy flf WMidioTul AA1AM1 
PlPTFlf'AV BOOK iIiHttaillinii yVml licrfurcube. ipDiiuili wJrittrMi by ! lunouk ontirjlupcf. W>itt: 
Gtsx RipJry & Ca. (Dept. sus ), MatduiitU Huiuc, Pi" r " 



J-J .i»> c Put St., S>dri-> 




NAZI 
TERROR 



will s Ii o « 1 * * it -tv Ii ii I 

IVazis in in i* ii ii *» I 

Refugees from Nazi Ger- 
many fell their own stories 
of the horrors of the Con- 
centration camps . . . what 
they passed through in the 
hand's of "The Terror." 



2GB 



ft' 



Friday, it, I. > p.m. 
Sat'ilav. 8.13 pjn. 
Sunday ... 6 p.m. 



\ULJ±l 3 ana pix-Rctt brurdvd in u'wu 1 intiu> 
the mililtny influmrm llm model tuit of matini- 
blur iirJ whitt atpi. 



■'MJlCK-OVT" MODEL in while and the nno 
ulva-pfV which Norman Harlnrlt (omi'dWi idiot. 
q« ir u ilighity luminoux. 



Famous designer against idea of trousers 
for women 



8v NORMAN HARTHELL 
by bcom wireless 

[Mr. Hortnell is the first 
of London's designers to 
show wartime fashion col- 
lections. His Moyfoir 
showrooms were made gas- 
proof and protected by 
sandbags. 1 

COTHES tor the coming 
season will have materials 
and colorings subdued and 
harmonious. 

They will be relieved with 
touches of color and the most 
restrained use of trimmings. 

Necessary economy Of 
materials brings back very 
short skirts and sheathlike 
dresses with silts or pressed 
pleats to allow for movement. 

Blackouts dictate colors. 
For daytime tweeds and wool- 
lens will he In shades of rus- 
set, green, mauve, vivid checks 
and plaids with air-force blue 
as first favorite. 

For evening wear every 
cloak or cuat is either white 
or pastel, or lavishly trimmed 
with wbitc. 

Small, intimate dinner}! and 
dances In private homes are 
bringing back the dinner dress 
and hostess gown with high 
neck nntl long sleeves. 

Even the longest frocks now 
elejir the ground by at least 
two inches to allow easy move- 
ment in darkened Cities or 
quirk approarli to shelters 
during air raids. 

'JTIE vogue for all-wnit* for 
evening wear makes linings 
of very colorful material most 
Important. 

Never before have good cut- 
ting and workmanship reached 
such a peak of excellence. 

Lavish accessories and rich 
furs are bad taste these times, 
but trimmings such as Turk- 
ish embroidery, braiding and 
bending will strike a new note. 

To lake the place of fox and 
other luxurious furs, strips of 
Hat fur are being cleverly 
Hiirkrd and treated in bands. 



scallops and appliquctl pat- 
terns, 

I spent many night* testing the 
new :i. .:'■'!,!: evolved for black- 
outs, and found a new woo] alpaca 
In a Mhade of silver-crrey the most 
tBtoHte. as it is slightly luminous 
And the wearer can be wen clearly 
in the darktiwu. 

Though At present most tomen 
are *hepf>)ng, tiiiuuK, mid cren dan- 



ring in troupers, I do not think this 
fashion 15 brcnniillti- nor U It likely 
to laEt more than a few months, 

clothes niufit atrwis woman's 
essential femininity, ond no matter 
how becoming trouper? may limit 
they do not do thlj. 

Though the new aeaaon'fl clothts 
are not elaborate, quality of material, 
clever detail and excellent workman- 
ship make for chic alniiillctty, 



/f 



De Witt's 
Pills 

ENDED 
TERRIBLE 




BACKACHE 



A MIRACLE! That's how one 
woman describes the case of her 
husband who, bed-ridden with back- 
ache, was able to return to work after 
four days, thanks to De Witt's Pills. 
She, too, suffered agonising back 
pains, but was completely restored to 
health by De Witt's Pills. Read her 
report on the left. 

If you are a victim of backache or 
any form of kidney trouble get a 
supply of De Witt's PUls to-day. 
Take a dose to-night. In the morn- 
ing discoloured urine proves that 
De Witt's Pills are cleansing your 
kidneys of poisons and impurities. 
But don't expect one or two doses to 
effect a miracle Take them regularly 
for a few days and you will be 
delighted to find your pains disappear. 
Vou will regain the priceless gift of 
vigorous health. Now is the time to 
start with the remedy made especially 
for weak or sluggish kidneys. 

De Witt's :r Pills 

nude Mpwiriltj t« end tht pain o( Bftck*ctie. Rheumatism, Lumbago. 
StLftlkas Joint PavirirV, Urinatr Dtsordrrt utd all forms of Kidnc; Trouble. 
Obtainable fioni chemists and »tare Keeper* eYerywhero, prices a/- and Si'fl, 



Man and Wife 
both benefit, 

"1 tniffered in misery 
for ■ number oi years 
with agomrun£ pains in 
the bark. After Liking 
De Wilt's Piils I was 
complete [y restored to 
tiralth. 1 am mo* e than 
grateful lor the wonder- 
ful rewlts." 

Annthrr letter from 
Mrs. O C . . . . lays; 
" My IwibJUrd came 
home tram wt>rk und 
could, not itrtiEhten hta 
back. He went to bed 
anrt I jfaye him your won- 
derful 0« Witt'i Pills. 
In four days he was 
back at work. No mat- 
ter who he meets ho 
tells oi the benefit. De 
Wirt's PDls 
muade." 
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Without Deposit ^Ipis^^^^ (and on terms up to 5 years if you wish) you can 
purchase an approved electric refrigerator from your nearest electrical retailer or distributor. You select the approved 
refrigerator best suited to the needs of your family, then state that you wish to buy it on the special easy terms 
arranged by the Sydney County Council. This offer is open to all domestic customers of the Sydney County 
Council. So do not delay! Call immediately and choose the refrigerator you have wanted for so long 1 . 



Hit Sydn.y O»o«ly Council. QuMn Vklorii luildmg, 6.or,. Slti.t, S,d»„. 



H^inr.hni oi: 201 Kurwood Bead. Burvood: 25? Boamiih Sti««t, Cgmpuw: 32o Pacific Highway, Crow» Nait 



ELECTRIC 
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Hod a Very I I T WAS A GREAT TEA 



Pimply Face 

ft&E WAS HTK UOVNX AKT> M-IW 



■ pimp,, *nd trtoteb*,* 

eaiiti. am] m? utmwm 
L »l.*ui1 *ut cuIjb. tut] 



ifert'. MWir «4 taut W.ilrt. ay Uia 
IA- quit* ulnar liJ Ipi-lai *nd. tiimplr". Bj¥ 
Jit/Vr« *rr waill, hnct T *.ni mjiiynn auod 
i;> ...in . . .,r " 

rinii)Li- rtu7, unkit,t»aiivr. diixiiileh 

rir!* unci wonm-it iU Bmi LH- Willuunv 
Fink Pit:, iti, b«f.t iii uopd and BUVI 
mtilca. ThlJ luiiinui utt D;cpiir«i:mj til* 
»»n tu C(mu the t\t\ rctf WmhI 

Vt gwJ rWuv At t&lg •tuvfl. new tiJijoa 
11.1*0 u,ri,BicJi..uL TiiuF ijtlorn. «.]«! k.Unw 



TICK'S 

Christmas Cards 

mid 

Calendars 

Will he Xuund apprupriale 
for [He p rose n 1 t i me** 

* Ob Safe 

-riu-f/JTrrifl and A>«; Z^aJantf 
RAPHAEL TICK A SONS Ud. 
I.nmtun Parla Nrw York 



Hihim; Party 




Rise in price may be 
temporary, say 
importers 



Last week, thirsty Aus- 
tralians sipped their tea end 
said, "Gone up threepence 
a pound, has it? Oh, well, 
it's the war. . . , Pour me 
another cup, please." 




TEA TOR RESCUED LAD. Drvmptt boy Dick 
Emef&an. 15. "baby" of H.MS. Couratiecut, tt- 
united uxth mother and water. The Coufuffi om 
Wat jurjfc on Scpumber 18 by a GVrn;un luhrntinrle, 
with 570 dtalht. firmr? by air moil. 



TEA it a rra- 
ditional tign at 
htmpiMiy, to 
h o u t e w i vet 
htrp food uocfcs 
annul the home. 



BON MARCH E 



SPECIAL PURCHASE 
20«0 FROCKS <o lit* 
Cleared at OM- PRICE 

77im OFFER cannol be Repeated 
indefinite!!/ oteinu tu xhurtagc of 
Silks. 



V;ilnvs i« 19/J I 
NOW 




THE preliminary warning 
that prices would rise led 
to Australia's greatest tea- 
buying party, many household- 
ers securing lots of 81b. to 
3Dlh 

The chang? in price has In- 
creased Australia's tea Ml by 
£11.250 per week, but leading 
tea importers are hopeful that 
a decrease may come wiLliln 
six months. 

| Australia irnpurls about 

, i 47,0O<l.0<hj pounds annuallv. 

Country ( 'ustoztiriV t-l rt * _ . , . 

Pwi Order Fnnti The average household uses 
below, without delay. 1 ahoul Jib. a week, 
while Trices are . 

low. This tea question pursues 

rae." said the Commonwealth 
Prices Commissioner, Pro- 
fessor Cupland, when The 
Australian Women's Weekly 
telephoned him at Canberra. 

"However, I did not give a 
speciflr ,•;,.,„ to the rise of 
threepence a pound for lea. 

"The general principle of a 
rise Is applicable to nil com- 
modSHeft, in which new and old 
stocks are averaged and mer- 
crutnts are empowered to 
make any increase. 

'■But the Government 
checks over the stocks avail- 
able, and if the Increase is 
considered to be In excess of 
the actual higher average in 
the cost of supplying lea It 
cannot be continued." 

Australia has little to fear 
that there might be a tea 
famine. 

In 1914 tea averaged 1/a per 
lb. Ai the commencement 
or the Oreat War there was a 
slump In tea prices as the 
supplies could not be got to 
Britain and were dumped in 
Australia. 

Then freights began to rise 
and prices went up, but the 
highest price during 1914-18 
was 2/- per lb, In 1921 tea 
was 2/0$ a lb. 



Mtii, onni:n forii 

BOM UAH CHI LTD. .to 1 BROADWAY. STiMJOY. 

AfeHi «m rr.ocxn 

ftnnl»t»<l firtH ftnti t ■ S or arm! CO.D. 

««. Wmm , «.»•<.—.. 



lUd C«1eJUt rli'jlrc 



Nos. t vul 1. Faiury ailk Cicpui. Two iun«t styles 
AeJmrd from manv grticrs tn n huge gnay of Diit- 
torra, einw, XB3W to W. 

No 3. Punrv SlublenH in both noriil uid MnvuntlonrJ 
ucslcns. Putcl ihudes of MaaikiIIi. Blue, end 
Clreen Will wuah emrellmtly, X68W to W. 
No. + Plain silk slub rnwkt in pastel shrubs 
<if Orefn Oolri. Walti-Pink, DuehesH-Blm!. nnd 
White Wonderful Value. XSSW to W. 
19/U VALt'ES NOW 



Since then 3d a lb. duty has 
been imposed on tea. there has 
been a 50 per cent, increase in 
freight, and 25 per cent, ex- 
change. 

POr the conrJoiaMur who »ppre- 
rlateri the delicate flavor of China 
tern, a itipply In alwuj'i avallnble, 
but u» major portion of tttt which 
lj imported lnt» AuAlrnllA comes 

m. Java. 

A Chinese legend describes tea u 
a "btTCTAft: of many vh'tuK." and 
suggests that it woo acst cUnoovcrtd 
about 3000 B.C. 

AnoUier ciuc-se legend 3U£t!esiA 
tlat It wfti hroughl fruni Tudl« to 
Chum by a wandering plljsnui nbou: 
300 AX>. 

Romontic history 

IJOWETOl, the official liMory of 
tea tHijlru hi the tjbtU) cetitsny. 
when records ahow that tea was used 
by Uie Chinese. 

(.thbaene tacallori ulTlciuls imjH>»ed 
the Hi-st taxes on tea In SOfl Vl>. 

itecomtneuded by PepyA Sr. his 
famous diary as a remedy for colds, 
tea first became raAbkinalile n: £u^- 
iaud in the reign of Qtieen Anne, 
but It was a luxury dritlfe, pc*alb1e 
□njy far the wealthy, 

In 1703, a nntind ol trp in Eni- 
hwd cosit Id/-, and in the year 
of Neuran'o victory ,'. Trofalear, lea 
rost 10/- a itouiiit. 

At this time all tea Inl (Killed 
to England came from China, Japan, 
and Java. None was crown in 
Italia. 

The tea indimtry began in India 
in 1.830, and lo-tlrty IrKlbt exptirt* 
40C,03y,lMXllba. of tea annunllv. 
wuta-li is onprnxlmatcly out-half 6l 
ilie worid"A nupply. 

Dtylon tilth an cnually small rtart 
now exports over 245.000 oouiik 
ulinil.illy 

Jn the course of Its Ioub jriurney 
rroni plant to teacup, the leu- 
teal" provides employment for thou- 
immli af workers. 

The tea buih is fuil-jrrDWH In 
three or four year*, but not In tall 
bearing till the sevimth or eiehtb 
year. 

I'lu, kins of the IhUe le.tra 1, 
UMially a wiiman'l )ol>, Wlimen 
wltlt tlielr fulcU eve« and deit Itiurrr? 
mptdly rhooKC aail pluck the leaves. 

rtfhi and left hands r.ilm; at thr 

same lime. IMaiBy only the bad 
and two leaves are plurhrd. 



All Priced at 




HAVE AN APPETISING 
CUP TO* DAY 



fkmmrm 



BOIV MARCH£ 1TD, 1 BROADWAY, SYD^IY. 
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Ti*o|>it-* s*- a "flebltil-cleltliil" 



NOT SO LUCKf 
yyillLE my stiu»r and I were ihan- 
nlng I itooped do*n to in-nd 
to rap small vm aim picked up a 
CI no:*. 

Dellshted. »'B celebrated tlie and 
by buyine nhocoIaUia, rw-cri'iim 
Mdju. and a lot, of UWe ttalngs 
that oLherwigd would nut iui»« bam 
piurtlttsed. 

BW tiny my alater discovered 
:hu theft :]ut had given lusotnuch 
enjoyment «u tier week's trot 

10/(i to Mrs. T. Oftbarnc. nmhH.n 
SI. Priufaurhl. N.8.W. 

THE SQUEAKER 

jRIVTWO s trunk In whlob I de- : 
liver narrati tor a Unje city 
emporium. I reversed the vehicle at 
a customer's home, and u U cam* lo 
I itou an eir -splitting yon— or so It . 
seemed to me— rent the air. 

My ncart Irosre, I vlaaftiiKeii 
child under the bade wheels. 

With (he parcel jtill Ul my hand \ 
I rushed lo the rear, mid on btndins ■ 
down to look thp yell wns repeated- H 
I then Hlatlcod aurrptftotlslr at the A 
parcel It contained a amicakhut [j 
toy. 

2/G tn 1. smith, Kelso St. Men- 
tone, Vlo. 

THE EVIDENCE 

CO&ttE natt at nunc, being unable rj 
Lo find emplDjrment, set up as ' 
bottle collectors, and n& MW|f had 
iuj place fur slorage I allowed ttiem ; 
to ine my yard 

Wlwn they hurt eallected about two K 
.■I*!- I overheard two neighbora J 
iiLwiiafiliiK the itack_ "1 thnu^ht Ij 
Green waji a teetotaller." one of them ■■■ 
remarked 

2/fl In ft tii-ren. Alma. SU Aalilleld. , 
N.ri W. 

PICTURE-CONSCIOUS 

JJAvrrfC conipiL'ttti the school jj 
lesKti and there bring a few jj 
niimitea before the bell Jar clreilng 
I mentioned some of the worhl.. 
great painting* lo ny class of Junior \ 
boys. » 

I aaked one bid U be Had wri) 
-■ren a pictiiirr by Holman Hunt 
called "The Light of the World." u 

"No, mini," he aruw*red. "It M 
hasn't come lo Brighton yet!" 

jyft to Mr*. N. Matt-as, Be-na St., : 
TirTiiilIIr. Vli'_ 

IN THE WRONG SHOP 

"IVT^EN living Sydney ettid hoIdic ,'' 
tu builneaa t was "bitching" in \ 
a r )"in. il ; i i ' 1 1 ii J . I ' ' 1 1 LooJc home fish •' 
and chijM i<a dinner f! 

Willi thlA In tiiind, I not into & jj 
train one pvtmlng otter work, arid 
hn.nriinp \l lt > conductor iny fare 1 . xaJct. ; 
"Six fn?Eiirj'rth of flflh and crtLpn ii. 
plriaae." Hp louked at mo Wltn a Si 
grin, and wild, "YmtYp In the wrong ' 
ahop, lady." t\ 

RealKiriK wtint T had aaUl by the !j 
filaglw around mp. 1 found it noceo- jl 
Rttry ti» nil at ihe nnst »lop, j 

2/Lt Id TVIEsa »- Roberta. I^ittmer St. j 
U'rUJngtDn. \^.W. 

FAST WORKERS 

-yrarrotfG my moliier- in-law In } 
- Catnbfrrwfill I round the hcman j' 
in ctuiDa, nhvlouily the work or 
t>tir?lar-N, auesttlng wlttr^ my 
mothef-ln-law vrnqld he, I rang hor , 
.uid ouickly had the poller or, 

I B^yed till the pollrp hAd fin- ■ 
lahPd Uifilr inupcrtkitt and then rr- j 
Litrnpd to my homr nearby to find J 
lint It harl been rifled In my nl>- 
aence ) 

■ <; to Hn, !• Cari SlaJion Bt, 
t'lieiwa, Vlt. 6 




Australian 
woman's vivid 
impressions of 
an island earthquake 



"The boat tea* raring up and down the harbor as the 
tenter receded." 



SEND IN YOUR REAL LIFE AND 
"SNAPPY" STORIES 

("jNE iniinea la nnjd for the best jj, 
^ n**l Life Story each week. M 

Vat the bent item published under y 
the hradiug "Short and Snappy" 
we pay 10. 9. Prixea of 2'6 are ffivru /. 
for or.hw Items publiahod 

Real Life Storlra may he uxrlUng 
or trrtfiic, but muat be A ETHT'rNTIc. U 

Atnerddtea dascrlMng amusing or j! 
unusua) lnddenta ore cli^ihtn fox v. 
thr "Short jind Snappy" rolumn. 

FuU flddmw at top of Page 3- # 



A DEPRESSING and UtftlMs 
d;ty — very atlll and calm. 
George and I went Tor u w&Jk 
f.h-Js morning; wandered down 
to trie wharf to sec the "ttme- 
nnisfaed" boys going back from 
Lhi.' copra plantations at Cape 
Marsh, tn the British Solo- 
mons, to Guadalcanal, nn Che 
Myringe. 

Ttit schounrr had not gone far 
when Abe turned and came in again. 
Samethins munt havt* gone wrong. 

The cea ui gotni; a quear black 
color. There* h grt:»t blaclc bplt Out 
toward* Ynobel, and it wj^ms to be 
iTSTelllng T.hlii way, I|, lo<i-tcx queer 
Co me— everything Jaokji queer, 

I.-Mf ^FTFBNllON 
J^VERYTHIMO U queer and Urrrl- 
Tying We've had an earthqulko, 
, Tlit plnce b at,iU Kh«.kii« Wc liad 
gone to he dewn nnd were jusi. 
durinsf off whfti. without wnrning. 
the hou«e began to snnke— gemJy at 
; Oratv the doors opening and cloning. 
"WeU, here's your first fiimkf .'" anld 
George. He had hardly flnUMetl 
when the- crockery began lo fall 
about. Our main thought wag to 
save our wedding presents — we dtd 
. not retinae that this waa going bo be 
' the real thing So we stayed trying 
to grab thing* instead of getting out 
But with every aecend til*; ahakea 
} Increased. 

Suddrnly there was a terrlflr oraah 
' auU ruar, LIikji ^iiotbtT, and Owrsf 

■ wild. "t}uirk! Ihr lionse b irnhnK." 
. Tbc 1 1 1 ti; ^ »rue uB Ihelr ntAiids, JpU 

Uic hniurr, and tmrm open. 
The liousr niuTwl utT Jo* blucluk tarar 
j of which eune up through the floor, 
i which ua* ripped up u wp iVtl t-'ur- 
iiilure d'll. rliJuA ami qijisj* flew 
. nveryHhrre; the verandah rsjiir up 
I-, we rriMNvd m. 
We Liied to wailk riown the rnad, 
j but the earth was /ihuking and we 

■ ctnihln'l keep our icet Craelcs wen; 
j ap|ipar\»K the road, too. Our 
f rj-ighoons wn-e an trtrr mod wiurh- 
: ing their bunsnlow, which was ]usl 
• rendy so fall, when Lho quake began 
) to tubaldi). 

The worst of the quake seemed 
'; lo be over, but then we fiaw that 
. the Ma was receding. This meant 

■ we were ffolng to have a CM (it nave. 
When the rear was practically 

! bare, the water began to come bftcfc, 
1 but not nearly at quickly an wr ex- 
! peeled It wo* terrtfylng. We did 
not know what to expect next. 
The water came up to our ankles 
and began to subside again, went 
bock over the nvf and returned 
with a rotir 

We datflird nwur OfaJav hut itol 
then another ihake ornured, and 
wp were «ent reeliiif haekwuihi. 
The wharf went down, llie h->i|>iU| 
went Into thr tea. and ihr Mnringe. 



wiii- h had brttkm iwnr, waj raving 
bp And down the harbor as the 
«** rt*r-edtd and camr tn again — 
which It did all the aftprniHin. 

A> noon A* we felt It to be 
we returned to the house to view the 
damage. To our amazement thrre 
wafl eery little broken, one piece of 
china I prloed Very mirch had mlW 
out of the aidobo&rd onto !.:■■ floor, 
and wtwn the floor had come up. 
had rolled UiMier the hottfe, *Q(t 
there was "ot a majik on Itl A 
bottle' of whliky had iL&d I alien to 
the ground, unbroken. 

NIGHT 

THE night w*4 one ot terror. 

Stiftkcii recurred every quarter 
Of an houri There were terrifying 
nmibli'A uonune from the earth, too 
They preceded e*erjf shake and 
Minided us lr the eartji were break- 
ing up, Al 1 ijm. (here was a big 
Aliah.- which fient ifii tearing down 



9 Tiger country 

fi TN Cape Colony. South Africa. I waff 
« n ■ . : ... from a wedding with. 
; ' n Dutch, »r<ftiainUnce, boUi of us on 
!( bicycle?. 

When he suddenly spurted ahead 
; I wuc- myatlfled un&il I saw tilmJy iii 
,) the moonlight, a tlfjer trottins 
}\ parallel with me. I reckoned that 
■ olri-pian eager would duublc round 
j a mound of roeinj alieod ojhI grati 
j me, k> I put <m ppced to try to 
l , puss those rcn'ks before the Ug&r* 
)r But there woe no hope, 
jj Suddenly an engine whistle 
[j shrieked in a nearby valley, and tiiis 
)'■ frfxhteued the brute away, 
[j Scaehinii my hotel I found my 
D'-urh :i-i]imiitla!irt- In .. -.woon lit-' 
liAii rth bt>Jtig uuLovnausd to rcleaM) 
them from the hunille-bur* on which 
they had locked like a vice. 

'., to Than. V. Hunter. MlddJeton 
SL Stanmore. SJZ.W. 

Sucked out of train 

;' 'rRfWia ijNO witii roy ffiother In 
j* the Otelonn express tt beciune 
.; «o cold tliat I stood up to dose the 
'/i window. A* I did I knocked the 
.;' hundJe of the door, and when. It 
J , swung open the rush of air auckinl 
\ ! me out of the compartrncnt. 
S Tli* rails were built nn an em- 
j) bfttkkment about four feet above the 
\j ground level, and although I rolled 
f j down and bumped heavily at the 
it bottom X sustained only a cut Acad 

the &tepe outalde. The night dragged \\ 011(1 bnii£e ^ 

along in this mo-nrwr. and dawn - rt **t K spiter, Melbom-nr Rd^ 
found '•in very badly shaken Wllliin^towri, \Te> 

s&dly btiJiaffgled folk. 

NKiTMORMftc i Caught by h*el 

T>tns h IJi<- w»r»i quakr the South jj i T TJ » <> n 11 "W" 1 ^ 

A Solomuna Iiavr mi mperk'need. |) I WM an my way lo liw Oh»rt*r« 
HfHo, there's another— rho, wai a !• Tow*™ ralliray nUtlon to meet the 
had one— a aliakc. I moan. Tnoy (j arrh-lns from IKHnmritle. 
are more onnrrvlrjy ttuui the big The nujht m dark and heavy 
anen. You never knoir when Co run ; t rain wju falung when, ul crosaixig the 
and when not to. We're ffOlng to I ' line, 1 .-dipped and fell nnd one at 
.■.l.'fff on uie Irt'A'L'i i"-;iif,Ln — tli^ my heels ,:a.[iam in the points, 
house shakes to. Tho nlnu.U'1 nimbi.' jj ^ l nvt rclesie Uin heel I 

wmtn(j from Lhc earth sounds worse ■■} dct jij rt , t„ „ atlr thr lncci Tliey 
UMlde — tTOTttlng shaken and ,\ kaotteiS j !r i,. d t0 hre^ tbrm But 
rattlM. p TOVP( j j,trong_ 

Tt ti very hut ami uiniresslra to- )■ ' * . , ,77 , , 

day. anri toe tUw ore hi uwurrrw. J J** headUslils „I the train were, 

So thi* U ffce rotnanc* o/ e(! e ' ■■ auomne i» thf dlaauwe anil in my 
tropic. 7-he^ lourtv IMS* UUn Jlaee • ' «™ I »W Irani Uu line 

famed out to be like the sirt.ru o/ i A fewseeondp later I felt the lirat 
otd. T/tey Iuto you on with tlltir ; irom Uie engine and almullaneoaOy 
6rjmf|/, llien datrny ynv with the J tlie heel loosened and I was free. 
montte* tarWnjr tn tftefr hidden |l It wa* some ttme. howtver, taefore 
depth* — a kind of "rtebbtt-detioit." ' i remvernj front the frlglii aitl 

n/t/- to Mr*. E. m. rmot. rape ^ohoc*. 

Marsh. Itritish Siilommi 1 -liinib*. * Zft to J. M. rihinner, Bowen, Qld. 



BEAUTY CARE FOR SKIN AND HANDS 




04. 

ii'ne' Jrtly t* irLin(r r riirf'>(r 
fnr m«Fiif life. After irwfr* 
■tiff thr nttlk in rvurm 
wipx awratj ^<iae oWn 
rmiclr mUh u» O'WMjfe- 

l/li'/r !■: >' i '.' ."J vim 

iHpfHtl in ' Vn j n ft n r." 

Stiilr."' &' m A/r-*. 

Knithf of Ttnnwian v. 




i tllllc 'V/MllTf* 

Jr!h tT'nr^fJ u<*U into- the 

i. n (/.(in (imr 
Utirritui thr uir-fAJ|r m\n.ff 
infl pitvrnls rhappfid 
■ •/>:■< 

K*it." 5'- in Mri. fcdfzni 
ui tsmh A tn-nue. 



fueling rub ' V outline 
JfUy TCrH in, ttt*4 irivb 
{ft H'ttrm vittrr. Thr f\-rl 
Bag pUn rtVcn rnp-iei off 
easc'fy." 5/' to Miis 



^aw ii, ' 

frntn prtckiy heal vnrur 
the nffrcifit parti with 
Trtir^rnr" M/v," 5/* to 
Afrj. CVflt/i. FqiArr Stifpift, 




"If ^/ri lurftnr; immt 
'rpmiM JrHy an eniton 
wool u* fifug rAe r>vi and 
prf>ffr:f tfiPtn flfrm if\r 
untnr." .%/. tn Mm. /intt 
Of* f/n*tem tfrMil 



We WilJI |Mfl 5/- M tW*)fW*e sendm* in utrt jar 
"Vmrtfntr* Pfftuinun /ffl u . whirh wr rw» «Wr ft* orfrfi* 

anlt pMat*. Just patr yaur ■ ..- : <--.f...n <t> 
ZJrjfi. r^r. , Wor. JfSI /» fi^-O, JWe/r'jettfmr- 

JleaienitVfir a*tW*1 JfOw ftwrV /or the *f*rfe rnflrfc 

f'ASi-U\'H. fhit trarie-murk idwvtifvrf, th*t Drrffmnf 
Pttwteum Jrllv, -v-.i- fr.V» re/iari onif pv/i^ej /nr 
mcdiail w$ iw'ltt tu*4, fh •>.->( uth.tiiutct. 



t.vntt JW thin 



Vaseline P 




Vaseline* 



PETROLEUM Jtt.LV 
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HOW to CONCEAL 

SlftH BLEMISHES 

ir pn ■« Iw nt i l i j wiih p.mpirF, -luma, 

IrvcUrh. dar|£ Circ]M imd^i ryrn, lilflh- 
miiu. ttc. tti a )*r jt COVfefLfJPoT 
Jrtmi you? ChtmiuiL floLrcL Qle iiiaiia 

In -„i.i ifcltl a; J Villi lt,e 

QniDT tup COVKRSFOT w*tl Ln and 
*»rr tbr- bleniLih And ixdc alniut »u 

id It r»1 on pc*rdpr Thn 

iniaut IK ma immuned cumoteilerri itl 

covsjyiroT dota 001 fan* or *uiiv 

rult Off Jt Cumin", t-* drMMlml In (he 
. '11. Ll|[tH. :lu- ; i:. v ,.u £,-.-. ILt 
rt jruit! kite? unniii.nl l mi. Gel aouit 
frcro» 5a«r Cbxaiitt tudar — Fvie aiar 
! 41 tr.(irrr>»l J-** ■*.;«. V wrtt* t= 
ruicmli Hurc>iiJ F. Hjtt.Dt* (Si LX4- SB 
Tor* fit. Spiinri, 



The "racev" narratives of Betty Gee 




corn C EAIS All 5k 



Lady luck smiles on lady owners 
of young racehorses 

By BETTY GEE 

I feel thai- the lady owners are going to enjoy a rich 
season in the ownership of champion racehorses. 

Lady owners p<e*olled in the iirsl roces of the season for 
twa-yeor-olds in botk Sydney and Melbourne. Lody Luck is with 
them. 

Mrs. M. J. Mackay got £1000 for hor success with Trueness in 
the Gimcrock Stakes in Sydney. It was the first hojse she had ever 
nominated, strangely enough, although the family has been wrapped 
up in the sport of kings for generations. 

HER husband raced Beau- won the Epsom, and partiri- 
lord, a famous horse, puted In thf sensational series 
some years ago, Beaulord ot foflr matches wUh the N.Z. 



Our favourite 
Tb/fefSbap for 

refreshing protection... if 

NOW IN 
TWO FORMS 



doth 



Contain the fimoui Lifebuoy health 
e Itment, and il vc the Foa my. deep' 
cIciiriTJng lather 10 much en roved by 
thaurnidt for protection from ' B.O, ' 
(Body Odour). 



ore extra mild -definitely proved by the 
6,000 tetti of an eminent Australian 
OcrtfiilTclof isi who ttaud publicly that 
"Lifebuoy Soap is one of the mildest 
avjiUbic— ccrtJlnfy milder than tome 
crthor soaps recommended for bac'c> and 
women." 

dotk 

are the umt price *t your j.ufjiI -.tofc 

dotk 

ARE LEVEft PRODUCTS. 




AurJ what is 



Super ■millini it a ipffcldF refinlnr 
protest which £i«ci new Lifebuoy in 
GXira dense, extra creamy and 
abundant lather. 



crack, draining, each of whom 
won two. 

They live at one of Sydney's 
harbor-front show places. Red- 
leaf, which preserves the 
native flora that grew when 
CooJt discovered Australia. 

The Gimcraelc was a fumily affair. 
Dart Blrffrtiicn. who ftni&hed AKOttd 
to Truoiiess, is owned by Mrs. 
Mackay'* btolht.r-ln-law. Mr. W. R. 
Muckiiv. jun. 

Tmenesfi ctwt SuOyiu as a y rar- 
ing, but she lortkj; like winning; £t 
fortune in prize;*. She has gone on 
to MoLbuume unql Is esperltd by 
tier Uftltif>r. ljucky Eailey Paylcn. tp 
pli_-k up Mtmr or the rich race* User*. 

Mrs. C. H. Itirht owru Katanga, 
iv h-j u'urt two ttii't* dating the 
Rantltvick Spriny Cafryivai. Shi 
ii.tfn at Crrmami'. Sytf/Mtf. 

KalkuiKii Ik ruiiHiilerea nne of Uir 
mv-l [it mm mi. - Itin-e-yrjr-iildi} uf 
Hie rurrent Mil so it. utii if hi- dnosn't 
alrlkr lhrAl-nlit&H lUyinj form rlpht 
: uw.iy he will later tm. 
! M pir-.i>nl his oirntT tBM Mrr biti.- 
I bind iir 04H!i1d>rin|; whrlhrrr thvj 
i will Lukr hint la Melbotirne (nr the 

Urrhy and tup. or wlietlier Ibn? 
will slip off tu Hrlubaue for tlir 
■. Queftf^lknil D^rby run mi Nnvfca- 
ber 4. 

HorjMR rriL't? Id the mmifi of hoth 

Mr. flixl Mr*. Slick*. 
I They lmv*5 rteeUtflmd the «nme 

colors, pnlfi blue JackK with white 

gLeevea and red cap. 
I Mr Hiffcv vai-Qfl Own Fo\t, another 

ttlJiiicr at the nwetiini;. Thr- public 

hnd ^trt-iit, fallh tn rhe Hlckn'. nieir 

hnra** w*re favorite* lor each of 

their three wirifl. 

fly th%< a n ay, another huxburtd-anil 
wift partfHpifnfi Uht thv Hick*' is 
that of Dc. Ledi* Uht, rtiu.7u 
etvcrtd AJ.C. commUtevrrmn. end 
fin wit*. Tbw race a* "Miss Lornu 
Dii'jrur." 

"First horse" luck 




\| KS. M. S'iKAI lUN, ii lialt liMUh 
tVtfcJ Ijtly. ttxik a fumy to aim 
nf iIih remnjiil bargain* at the tail- 
einl uf the Victnrbiii yearlhof raleft 
Licf Murrh. »nd bid KO^rift. 

It h.| in be Tan n' Clock. 

wiiuUrr "i" a division t>r the iMitri^ 
byrnrme Trial *l t lt-iniii£tuii. In Ihe 
rases of Loth Mrs. Moikay Mm. 
Su-nebiLii. the«e wrrr their Itrnt 
hortr-av, 

Funny bnw |bl* ""flrit h[lr?1e , ' lurk 
prei'ultft wHh *o many owdctn nf 
hoth srxr», 

Al) these JtfAl convince the that 
tin? se^oji b Huli4i bi) be n vlnUge 

.sj3.Ur Inl LL 'A-OlEliiN L'Il- LlUJUt-l;: i-l 

Uidy ownerfi ha* Tireblcd. 

I wondflr wliy so ntuny pressed 
into tho giijnr; JuhI tbin twimun. 1 
jiuppoae [here wiuj plenty ol nimu-A 
r 1 lj'"'".i' and wive* I«-lt thai they ^ rJJod ju 
should eiijnjy Jtamc uoncreUj share of 
boa SBOtl iintead of beins were oti» 
!ooker» at ImbbyV «elnsh nioitrjLKily 
Of the Lhnlbi of ownership. 

AnU rftt-u tmty hut?t lo wm men 
to truth? thtir prpip/jfc Mi . and more 
cr.d mur^ ut'omt?!! n-'r/f itr crJfrur.fri/ 
to th* toltffHttthip of rot(t7)(jraftS. 

'JVjfn the cfuiH unrf f^t* mfrj u - iVi 
(■cnJrd/ ffti'fl) wit! hm'i' to watch 
tiiftr 9t\'ps. 

Why m»t a Wiiiuen OwriL-rV Awbpt. 
atluu la demand ofTlolal rtOfniWwW 
for the womrn «f thr Turf? Now all 
i.hcy rcprrtenl i- llie nwnprxhip nf 
Ih* 1 hailge I1abb> ur Duddy Rrt%. N- 
naiise HK bi thr ntember of the 
Rutin* ► inn 

1 bttvr ArKlird br-fKrr. Mild I will 
,«. .imi th&L women fihuulit br «<i 
mltfrd ta imlrprttdt'lil inrmbrmhip 
jimt il> Ihi* < anterbtiry <~luh ha* 
ktdmtttPd thrrn In N.H.W. 

Not only thm Thvy AiiouirJ be 
Blvtm: mmfi voir* In Turf attaint. 
They cfiuUt ronn a com in it lee which 
would dlrttus* thWr end o-f nuitiit 
and pejss on reeonimradatlaiti; ta the 
I'ltib cummltuin. Junt as i^ dwiw 
In itoll cluhn. 



/.AD>' OWNERS an wdl to the 
fore r/i]i yvar With winning twa- 
year olds. 

If I hare a »rir M will be tin 
Heading on the plkue Trite. 

There b racing Affain at Rand- 
wick, too, n*xL Saturday A War- 
wick Farm m^Une has bwn tmw- 

frrrred. 

HecuLtj^ Warwick FJinu lirift hi^n 
takrin over for military purposcj;. 
thv rarfnf- brack I* the only tiuns 
chear. T am jiWen to uivdenstjHKl 

Everywhere Cl&e there are tenta. 
officers" quarters, lecture nxnn*. 
and cQatCTn*: and mi sorts of other 
military lhin#i, 

Sim, / wppa&e it Will Mitt th* 
A.J.C. to htitv extra data at Rand' 
wich. Ft mean* nuirt mnneif. And 
I luppffle yw know thr A.J.C rt 
giving it» profit* to rhe patriotic 

<<> It will he- a bij; priiKrarnmr al 
KAiidwick on Satnrday, but I kMMt 
had the jc»xnl oil that Duke Car* 
Hna-ton will win a division of thr 
nt-ildnn. 

Addition is u strong Up right from 
one of lite atableboy's sweetheart* 
for the Juvenile. 

Btit I am told to make thf hi^uejt 
bet of all on Curiosity (Of i.he Ur,ime- 
binh Baudicap. hecuu*e she's a tec* 
tointj-. 



HELP STOMACH 
DIGEST FOOD 

Willi rpiplr-\i"li<m K<miumI> 
oikI ion 'II Km Liktrii IhitM- 

•hould disjeat two pound i 
tiuily and in thi« work ininal^ 
i.la net' in mouth, itomacli, Hv-cr and 
pancixai, catJi play their pari. When 
ydu cat Soawi. k coarar or rich 
fnoda. or wheti you hurry nervouily 
through your metal*, your digritive 
lyitem become* upiri and either too 
much or lota little of theae vital dign- 
tive juice- ia poured oul. Than yaur 
lo«d due* int-l direil and you have gaa, 
heartburn, nauaeta, paina alter fwd — 
in fact ybu fnel wretchedly ill and 
miaerablr. Alkaline powdera and si U 
fieiaJ cf> .ge i t*n ta are iHcn ureleaa, but 
iheu-andi flf peoplr- Ihtc found 
M-Dthcr Snifvl'i Syrup give* quick 
rrliel and comfort. Mother Scir ri'. 
Syrup ia a combination of herbal ax- 
trseta which ltimufal-e the salivary, 
stomach and liver glandm to normal 
action and «nc« tht-% ia acenmphvlied 
rating becomm a plonmm and thn! 
sour, aick. dcpre^ied cundiljon be- 
CDtDH a thine °f 'he pmtt. IiimsI nil, 
letting genuine Mulher SeiRel'a Sfi'up 



Caulfield cup 

p PHE coinmlttee ought to be eon- 
nulted, too, whan the tntittcr of 
Ecoomtnotluthui for womeri an the 
I'HtTtfCotiriies Is Jnvolvrxi in inttfndbd 
lmprDvemeiit& or alter aiiorui. 

Wtwldn'i th\* nwrt he vexed if 
thcu n^m?'l <ontuIttd abvut tfwir 
end vf the racing tnthinc^:' 

Wi-K. U Mlf nbaut our pari in it? 
That Uritit;-* nir l« my nntt racing 
a If* Ira. 

We havr the Caulfield Ctin rieht 
an top of ua iirxl Muturday, and we 
tsimply motl pick the winner. 

I feel hn lbicd to plump for r>ml- 

Ddftw. 



Are You 
Too Fat? 



Anil 



I^isin^ Vour (iimicI 



1L jmur akta ti pbiipK. ajyea flail UnytHi 



y: ihi irmbhi. 

Illlmtai the 

is t skins- PlJitc 



pDitaaoui arcumnlaii: i 



iJji.L yuu reduee '.lit Sum 
jr.fitlar snd clean tpstde 
stoev*. |/i ttotik.'" 



at chwiuti an 1 
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] Try for £1 Prize 

I for the beit letter published each 
| week we owqfd £1 and 2/6 far 
1 others. AJdrce, "So They Say," 
| The Australian Women's Weekly. 
| fncfose stamped envelope if un- 

1 used letter is to be returned. 

3 

1IIIII.IIHIIIII1 1111114 Hii.iiin.in mi imiiu in n,,„ 




i t m >e 

1 Opinions Welcome 

| Through this page you con share 
I your opinions. Write briefly, 
| giving, your views on any topical 
1 or controversial subject. Fen 
| names are not permitted and 
| letters must be original. 



H AVE A UOBUY 

IT Is a (treat pity that mothers 
do not see that each child 
grows up with sump definite 
bobby. 

Hours of boredom could be 
not only prevented, but turned 
tu real Joy, ir only everyone 
had some thoroughly absorb- 
ing bobby that could be pur- 
sued either alone or With 

others. 

Nothing Is more trying to 
one's temper and patience 
than children who moon 
round not knowing what to do 
with, themsel yes. 

The best hobbles are those 
likely to last all one's life, but 
even the passing tads of 
schoolboys are not to "Je 
despised. 

Many a lad who drifts into 
crime does so merely because 
he has uotrttng to interest lum 
and no way of using his leisure. 

El for this letter to I Gil- 
lespie, Rosa Bruuk. Murgurrt 
River, WA 

♦ « *■ 

TEARS AT THEATRE 

A NUMBHR V. my trieiicin snj that 

* I aril fiOli to cry at a UHiehlttK 
poene in a film drama, Thoy claim 
that 1 Mm allowing myacll l.o be 
affected by unreality. 

Vet they thpmsolve* laugh heartily 
when Uie turtle ehaugca to ft comic 
iitiiatinn Where Is the ditTerinirr? 

Kltid Hyatt, 38 Park, St, SL Hilda 

«, Vic. 

*"}.«. 

TAVAhA SPEAKS 

AS m Canadian vfcutar who 1mA 

* been Only a few lnrjutha in this 
country. T I miu.r. cxdj <::-.: my 
appreciation of thf essential klnd- 
lincsn and hor.piiality of the overuse 
Australian, mid my admiration for 
An i 'ii bffiltntipp*. 

On nil sld« T have nwt with 
Kjptftlcg but eomteey vm he) plot - 
nenB — on tranu. on train*. In storetf, 
flncifll gathering. 1 *. 

I tmvr> twen specially tmiif<*sM^d 
by the humaiilUiriiirl instinct under- 
lying lucUilutum hrr» 1 have heard 
Australia :ipoKrn of m the wurk- 
Jim m*.u'x iwt.adlHr, nml truly this 
flPema to be m. 

Oliir Wjali, Belvedere, inr. Bur- 
court and. Rrun^wirk -St*. Nrw I arm, 
till!. 

* <> 4 

EARLY 

¥ THINK li taw FhOUld tw- put rd 
prnhihitinj women Frnin (iiitrr-y- 
Ui^ bnoct Hit MR of Wi 

It is all "ballyhoo' 1 to nay that 
yotmi: mothers nmltc the beat 
mothtir*. and all Lho rent about 
gruwim; up tuKettwr. 

There nhould be rompulrjory 
achoo5» for hutiiianda and in- • 
be where tourses in pM'ehorOuy 
u-hlld and adult i, health and hy- 
giene, and homr economy would bo 
Uit? main subject*. 

This bUidJie** ut being a aiitceFnf ul 
wile niid tnother reqiiliof rm>rr 
bralnn, tact, k-nd tfoitrentriittciii than 
are needed to he a wluresBful rx- 
ecutlTe in ony oth^-r iiphra-r. 

POti >T. t'urrir. FdwmTd rt*., Mid^ 



lirniip W.A. 

♦ * * 

AfJOPTKil ClliLriREN 

ADOPTED i hllilrtli Kltoiild Ire told 
lovlriBly o! the r»UUonrtilp M 
noon m Uwy nrc o' 1 * mnogh M 
unrlrTatunii, 

TtHirc are jilunys poopJc *ai(cr to 
linpuil l.lie (ntormotlon. and It It In 
told in » h»r»h. unkind vuy it oitrn 
don noroctltiPS "> chUl ' ">'"* 
thut ran jm>iir be emnl. 

BtMi HttSc rlilltlrrn cati be cruel. 
How niacti nrt.ter II «n mloptrd ohlM 
cmj smfflM' IrttHIMllal'ly tlir lilnllrr 
b ralM-d llial lie Imowti ilia parents 
ut not hl> real piumu but tltot lie 
kwes Uiem Jo»l at much u If Uiry 
were. 

Mnt If, NorriB, Honm Hi-ac, Swulli 
Arm, Tavnuwla. 



Who should be 

first up 
in the morning? 

\|RS O'MEAKA I'M 9 "39 » ttsk* 
who Alionld ritip fltt* In the nmrn- 
ln«, the hushmjd or wile. 

fiurely It 1* rulr LtinL ;myr>nv whfl 
gui» out to busiiKeu- should Tm^'t si 
[oe^J pirparcd [or him bvtore liv 
(eavtw. 

A naod hotMjcoejKT doe^ nut work 
all day, but urrungv^ her work aud 
plcinE tunc to rest w go out in the 
aftenwoa. thtM n." tetl 'n; !i*r dny 
sbortcr than her iviUtbuud'A, who huj 
only a Abort break for lunch. 

Only ti I be wile In ill ohould tlio 
hilflbwhl be expected Lo gel Ul> uwu 

fc. A. rmliThon, M< Krniir SL, 
Srilford, Vic. 

Prepare previously 

TN Ihihe modem diij-is, when c«re*li 
and other breakfast ionde alie«dy 
prfpauti bn packets ore i«b* bmiiyhl. 
T cnn'l see why Uw hu.'ibnnd can't 
gri lilt; own • ■.: ii.!. ; -. If thii wife 
ecu the table overnight 

A wom«n b. knpt httny all day. 
mure ..-.specially If abe Uo£ rjhlldren, 
and Ij.i to continue niter r.he hu. ■ 
bund iirriTw : is.-:: i ■ - by dishinjL up 
the tea find wcuhlng up r to surely It 
dwan't hurt trie husbiuid to k«i bia 
own brenk£a«L rive or six dayfl a 
week ut leut, 

ilnt, V. Bultery, The Rrrtory, 
Dover, t ■ ■ 

Like to be alone 

i^URELY btiLs Is .-^ mritLer lor hilfi- 
b&nds to deaidr. 

If a man likea his wife to have 
..i i-.in-.i--i with Mm. I think siw 
tibauld rise flr&t. bill mast, if not all, 
of Dip 1 men I ktiow love to read Nin 
puprr ftt hreakj .-.1 iims. 

In our I'Luum wtt have arrived tt' 
a Very MritaKe ammfjernent In the 
Munmer ninnthH we have UrrokfnM 
toHcther. but in the cold winter 
lmjtitlu my biMbniid— hi tills day of 
boxed cereals and riflflUieiry ■ ■ ran 
«ee no «ood purpose «med by rr,y 
rlftuiff. 

Hr». J. Ellliui, M Lockyer SL 
Adamilnwn. Veweu^tle. 

Avoid rn^h 

1 JOT73 hiLhbATid and irlfe .<divuld yi't 
up tosethfir. 
We have our alarm «ci for 4JH], 
My luinbuRd k-ets up uitd rjrubj u-* 
porrlrfgn on. and while he la attend- 
Iiifi to that 1 gft the table, atid while 
ite m baring brcakfam. I cut the 
lunchCJi. 

If both up the hu&b&nd han 
more time lo have hbj l)reakfn*t wid 
(<i nt off 1q work witliout ruidilng. 

G, F. Fcarce, R Napolean SI., 
>faw«L S.fci.W. 

Nut "playing game" 

f DO not think that any xtronfl, 
healthy wife, to "playing the 
same" If a He leti her husband Ret 
,,i own i..i i ! 

Uoth run ■ l ■ ■ at tho Rauie time, 
and if the wile thinka dtic Is doln^ 
ton much let hrr take rtrr time oB 
uurkiu tho day wlien her hufihund 
will be working. 

Mm. A. W. MaumlrHt, B>pp, t,ld. 

DependH an occupation 

T JOES not thl» question dci^wnd on 
the hour a man hu to bogin 
hit: »xrk? 

Mont rnllway workers rind nJiift 
wot lee k In uiduntrhii nmv do not 
expect tMeir wives to rbso tn khe rery 



Suitable lunches 
for 

school children 

I FEEL vej-y strongly with M. B<dJ 
i31l 9 ^Eh that mathere ttre rihlrk- 
Uig- their duly wIk'ii thry will dot 
»uke the trouble :o cut a rrci|wily- 
bahuiivii lunch for their I'hildren. 

Everywhere doctar/. ;tnti dlntltian.* 
aro Etresnlntj tho- impo.Unce of eat- 
ui£ the right foorhv. and we have a 
ftpecially planned diet for our idt- 
: la enmp. 

Yet lazy rontherfl let ihrir ehilcrfn 
buy whate\'er they fancy Itit lunch — 
oftnn hl[;hly-coSored cake£ and 
sweets and uol erven fiuiL 

rVo wander that even in AuatTalla 
there i* evidence of maJnutrltionl 

Mrs. L, C, England, a/- <.■•-. 
CaHh and (^rry." Itowm HilK Nl, 
Bri Urbane. 

Mu^t be appetising 

] BAVjS Reon thich, badly-cut. home 
h^nohq thrrjwn away by tichool- 
children, while every morcel from 
the tuck-shop Ln imjoyed. 

Fri'sh bread rolls, with rtppcttyng 
filling*., hot- fAveloya. hot mtt& and 
cn-n:-. riiiLiLUiH" »ood lu:u b*-, 

t think. 

Mrii. f. Howarlh, Srhonl Hunse. 
tempe. S.S.W. 

lo illness 

^POO many motiivrfi are rrullty of 
your accusation, M. BttlL 

Hurrying out t« rn-urunm teiui, 
me?iineB. utc^ they irive their chil- 
carn shtpotire ench with whirh to 
buy their lunche*. 

Thb) bi (^nexally apeni on irullioft- 
tible pvttrlea tiiid froten drinloj. 

Women architects 
to design hamesi? 

I WONUom why there .irr ' 
nut mnre wnmm arehiteclb. j 
t niltmhlrrtiy Mir evteriorn of \ 
our mndern iiomr- fe&vr little } 
to be dnffred, but the In- { 
lerJfir*, which canrern wuiueo ) 
the mtMit, have many irnpor- { 
laul euientiaJi larhinx. 

The blame rest* m mrn de- j 
hiurirr*. AtliT ill wnnipii •ipend , 
Hie greater part of thrh- live* \ 
Ui their homev and I'm qaite ( 
riiirr n woman arrhiteet would ; 
'.I' - i^:. a miK'h more eonvin- 
ient ami uibor-fcavmn hnmc 
Ului a man eould. 

Mrs \\ I. Honiier. .Hi Vin- 
reul BL, Ararat, Vlr, 




Some ore jyoud 7 iaokt. 

Huhr tioura or liw momhiB;, but I 
do not think it, w unrranonable to 
exirer.t n vom«n to i:tM In time ut 
uet an offlre worltrj or biwinris mtin 
i>n to work 

Mrs ft Hidland. Kb Hai l«n Si , 
MayhoUi Wnrruhtlr. N.8.W 



anrj eventually tht owtheru wonder 
why tlielr chlkireli develop ennt.iic 
anil kirjiiej- U'oubleii. 

Mrs. /. Jrnninf*. f^trnbfirou^b 
SL. Ipuwlth. UM. 

Remember youth 

a ens i BLJE lotlrr Indued. M. 
Dell 1. too hiLvr ntleti won- 
dered why motherj- intM thrli Dbj^* 
drftjA io buy their own lunches ut 
achool. 

On throwing our mrndj, tMck tu 
our awn -v^hDOklnys we remeuiber 
pcriupx the rich irakes and lollies we 
bought far lunch Instead of Uit 
liCrQlthlul food our bodied demanded 

Mrv M. L. Rnrliaiiuii, «rl Wom St, 
CroWa Nr*|. N.3.W. 

Hue L(i ki/incHH? 

T T7IINK It IB aheer Jnzhiesir that 
unpeta u mother to e/lve a child 
th*» money to buy a lunch, tor every 
mnther knowa quite weli how the 
money will be lOThi 

The cutting of a nuUithiu* hnmh, 
however, does not in Itself enaure 
that the child actually gcbi the vmi- 
muw planned for It. 

tMiJl-uen who hiive been brought 
up in (he nci.ulble way, on brown 
bread, cheese, lettuce, etc. have m 
paittive fnvy the schocilniate wVid 
haj, a lunch ot white unrud arid jam, 
and on numrroLui oucaelniu t.hcne 
iunoheji have been ne^n Uj ^htui«e 
h ii nil i 

A huichlhnp jmpei'vblon. BjpeoiaUy 
amomt the younger lrrrepoiudble*, 
would be appreciated by all neiMibJe 
pArenta. 

Mr*. M. WaJlla. 17 Stud KrJ Dan- 
. »*- ... 1 1 1 j- Vic. 



Are picture hats 
increasing 
in popularity? 

\ T E£ E. Curl <23 S,"3D-. decidedly 
u pjcinre hat adth. *Mmrm to the 
wearer, and la tin; it&£ ewwrnrc of 
femtninltiy. 

Many ul the Uy^tine fn«tdOT4s weft 
far superior to present-day rooden, 
and a revivul of them, provided one 




rJviirflr.* o/ femininity. 

1ms the rjouTDLre, would be eppre- 
etuti'd by all. 

Mis* OJkdyi Hunt, M Wardell Rd.. 
Petersham, N.S.W. 

Wide choice 

WOME ot the hots of hyson*, day*. 

such as the picture hat or poke 
bouuet, may luive been chariuUiti 
but there were others. .iur h at> thunc 
rovwwl whe finmcti with a garden! ul 
01 flawvrs or fruit decorating them, 
thai wrre not. * 

Mont women are particular tibouL 
The kind of hat that fiiUs them, 
bu'. Ut can buy whatever kind we 
like. 

For all the popularity or the small 
hat I have no difficulty in getting 
(he bis- brimmed hai that a nits me. 

Mm. a a«<f*#, Warwh. flW. 

Hard lo manage 

3UB?w*tA«, E Curl, that 
Women ahOuld revive the picture 
hat fttyle may ccem practicable in 
the tibfctruct 

But think what a big hntbox 
would be needed to store such a hat 
and how hard it would bo to keep It 
on an u windy day. 

Aa for poke bonneta. they were 
hitroduL'ed lost sprtnfi. 

mm JteHan iio ffR . liim inn ltd.. 
Terriaal, N.S.W. 
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MORE FUESH AIR 

VOW that summer la earning, 
should not Australia im Jiperui 
more of the lovely pvening& out of 
ilocirAl 1 

Wr work in hot building* during 
the day, and crowU into ihratres 
and picture iihoWA at nijriit. 

But why cannot tliest entertjiln- 
mrmta be draught outride to lis? In 
nearly pvery town theit are pur>\ 
or gnrdens where on open-ulr *ta^e 
• ■---!« ■ bt- erected. We ahould llien 
oak Joy a show in pleasant natural 
jiurrtiunHiiiKa. and bretarhr d-ir fre^h 
air u t the same tlmo. 

Mi- <iUd>. Am. T . nin M-i Ann St_ 
Valley. ArUbnniL 

LACK W KEST'ECT? 

rpiTERt: xaews tu be a marked ter.- 
A dGtw; liosadayn Inr i:lil:dren to 
call their elders by their ChrloMun 
Htimfj;. whether they be rrlntivea or 
nut 

ApjutmiUj- their parents eiUicr do 
tint bciuwr to etimn't them t» elbe 
tltey do nut tljintc or the Qrtiou tu 
■ l -i - .". Jnt: a ilenjilte IdcIc ot respeeU 

MIm Murkl IMellri'. * Keid St., 
1. lit N.S.W. 

PREVENT FtRES 

J^S the tiummcr appr^cla's tjur 
thunchu turn to outioor pur- 
suits— picnics and week-eudr- aL the 
jiea/lde dr in (he country. 

Let iw ail plan to tnkr Ap^oUl pre- 
c-uutLonn bush ■ t- (his time, 

jk> Lhni tliurtr will bir no repetition 
through eareletauiftffl of the hn.voc 
wrou^hL ... ! hrurion. 

We should rem*uitbeT to u*e care 
in burning off land and m dispo.>.- 
ing ot mutcli£3. chjarettp-butiiic. and 
pipe aah, 

U €i. Brieji. i» Albert C'rrwent, 
Shitpv Ik. II. KtO, Vk, 

■fr * -0 

rROFlTEKRING 

TjEBPlTE all the admonition* to 
women by tin; nuthoritirj not 
to Indulge hi an cirny at hoarding 
foodft and oUiyt gocidf. the pnurliLO 
b bt'injs adopted on a MMtle ruuiih 
larirvr tEian is gthTtratlT aiipposed, 

Ate not women In thl* ua t - play* 
lng htto tho hand* of thr, wnr pro- 
fltonra by creatine n fabit- firm and 
and limitimt .nupplle.**? 

Mi^i Rath M. HDberl4.li., Terkin 
•St,. Nrwcahtle. N.S IV. 



EXTRA MONEY is EASY 

THIS NEW WAY! 

French Hand-made Fhuirs 

Ynn ran have citra niirt reculurlT 
wee* aUrr »«•», bj maklnc tliilreri fur 
day aiid evrntna w^ar. aluo mllllnerr. 
In all kindt ..i material, — i u x.,ui lu.iur 
roe l>etna.ul ly mdirnllrd. 

.knplr and faneinuilnc. No vidanlMaM 
nr jrtldlli- ability ..redid. Wr .how liuw 
Nil matter what yt.Br aae. or wheee yaa 
in. )oa run earn hir i„-.,„ , t„ i h i, 
pleasant tinmeiraft. 

We Buy Your Work | 

mittll WtUTtHS tUMRAVtBH j 
».... 4.i ti.r tut. lii r.li mil. mi . nur . 
OUM t tr«rt. t« I.U ,nu* Qi.li..^ » v X 

W*t til.l I\l 1 1 ii i.i MiiMit Tt> ' 
ri II I I 




,i.i,1i 



hii.i iiiiLinri.iit lin..r« lw ..mib. 



A BIG CHANCE FOR YOU FREE Working Outfit 



riiMhi' •-htw-. nnrtrf.-.ub tliwn I 

tfUfum} We »unai)r \tr-r pwrVnit hnt\ nat\ 

p*y lnr«Btrlltin ch-rir«i un ml IJjiwfri mo- 
TfHrd tn ill 

La Poults Academy Offers 
Two Courses: 
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FREE BOOK! I 

11X11 NO HllKr.T. 
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SLENDERISED HOSIERY 

A hut g( lowly itylrt — 2, 3 and 4 
Uhr*aJ i'"i'ir, i iv.! 6 I 7 'Hirtid 
Hrvlc* -ih-\ in all In., nm-t *"'«J 
cslourt, ;.-.■-■*■) frorw 5/U up fo * ' it 

A»l alto fa* G»1rfr>i» Ra> Taltot-td bfwytff*. 



AFRAID 

of Your Thoughts? 

Mvrves are the Troublv 

Wat* ytu ilnnl* aatt't a*a> • B''o 
in ,aunall. whan yao'ra Rfmid at 
■ ... .rum. Wa «T »Bl. ami^iii. 

NrapF* . . . Iak.lt 1 W« H 

KURDS ! \lr!rt» cnirtDh In Hin moutfa 
Iflfl niMl.m A.l|i|i.u1 at uruu ) un 
-III trtl tRl «|d riinfiilffw i-!i.i.; 

V+*r ntrvti will "i.t«*#y'' and vas 
-■•J tlHir lAa j rhUd. NURttf, hi ■ 
ia.li. fcnrmkii. tittaliua lha.1 t)(v*> 
natural itniu arlthay. dru|i. tl van- 

Ml fnrif htlllKl. All i.hnin^lD sill 
NUH09, 2 li far 301 tablet*, or (K>tl 
Irsi Inn 172! BA. G F 0.. Svilnnv 



ECZtMA VANISHES — Wj 
HEVCR RETURNED 

etrrmtr rf^B^j r^rm orient djaop- 
^rwrantfr Or" owi (//for iforf treat- 




r atria nvtra for 

•■■in *n4 iirU «l **rrr tjur. 
fltllittrH *f *n*r at*- 



. FREE PATTERNS 

p*ri*n*Hf MlrvUal h) Mar- 
t»r»i Vrnrr arr> inr'ndnl In 

null in nr. 




Travels thousands of miles 
by caravan 

li'OR the latt four year* Mr?,. C 
A. S. Manabrldsr bu been tour* 
1 ni; Ai Mitnt Dn with her husband. 
CnpUirQ Mnimbrldyp. Ln & caravan 
which they have nnmrd The Wan- 
derer. They are nuw visit Inn North 
A ua India. 

A memher oi the Antf.ropolnnlr.il l 
Society, Mts. Mtuubrfderj is making 
n, scientific study of the eiwromr. of 
the bboilvcLnes. including the wild 
trlbai of Axnhctu hand 

So that they may pju»a on their 
knnwledrtc. Contain and Mr*. Mana- 
brldpo five free lectures n,: varim^ 
placea. vlultwl on Lhelr travel*. 

While her husband tectum, Mm 
M&uabrlUu* UlUfsUaUv. hla r%mark> 
with bUil pii;turvn tTirown (id to a 
screen. 

To n\a%.$ the photographs tboy nl- 
wayi Luke six or enmeras wllh 

them on Uieir pKpedltioiis 

Mrs. Mansbrlrlyc has alwava. lnvuii 
the outdoor life. She la a 
lewis poto player and nhc 
and Cftptitln Munfibrldgc 
ownfd four ponieM before 
thry Look, up cnravBtuns. 
* -> * 

Enthusiostk advocate 
of speech-training 

AN anUiUBltiA'Ji' tuivocrnhr 
of .- i . - : ■ iL.i! . ; ; for 
tiw improvement of our 
alleged "AiiitiaJLin nccant" 
1a Ruth CQhabftTt ( of Mel- 
bourne. vheu,v a<xi\ r.banane 
voice l» oft*n heard over 
the air. 

Mitt Conabert recently 
■pent ik tiionths In tajb- 
dtm ae tlte Central -ScJioq] 
of Speech TrtUnihtf nnd 
Drarfiatie Art, an<; while 
there appeared In several 
ploya at Everymjih'ii 
Thfltttre, lIiinipiLcad 

After only sii months nt 
the achtm] she received her 
credit ceHifirnte. which is 
a highly coveted honor 
urnnntf etiidenta, ami in 
iinujilly only awarded after 
U nr II months' t mining. 

During hex btay In Lon- 
dciii Ml-v- Oiti-tihTi- [ennvd 
a nrrw method of apeeeli- 
t raining bawd on exerctue* for Ihe 
Inez mtificli-n. Lunrrue and Up*. 

By means of a mirror. !hr pupil Lh 
iihovn exactly why hla enunrlatloi; 
if at fault. 

♦ * * 

Girf scientist's research 
aids forestry 

\ N" In tf rwtinp apprrtntimtnt made 
"* at MelLoarnt' TJnjvrrHlty la that 
Of \t; ■:■>.:• : BlnCtt'wood. who 

Ls euffafed on whaL is known as 
plant cytology. 

By examining the cellular pttOO- 
ture of plants, she in nblt? to simplify 
tdnntfficatlan of the various xpedn, 
which If an Important foclor in 
forestry, 

Until th« Introduction of plant 
cytology, very few Amtraliai) Lrw* 
and ptatits had been studlod in Lhis 
way, anti 1L is huivd iww to unravel 
tile mystery of n lame huwher of 
hybrids ln (fum trees, which n,l pre- 
aenl aie apt to confuse Umber 
milliir.-i and fDr&jters 

To continue her atudlcti. thU clever 
young scleutta Iwiwa to go to Cain- 
bridge mid BUu'l:'liohu niU'v Hie w»r 




>l i- — MUTT .M«i:IUiili> 

— Ill 

Seottisb-Anstralian 
ai the Frnnl 



VOB hUDdrui; ot yean crery ImpcrUiTi: wot 
in which Brltiln hu Bguicd line Included 
in iLs ranlui »t Ifnst one- member of tiic 
McDlim-ray Cl»n Itora. thf HlgillalKfa ot 3cnt- 
lond 

Already on Auslmllnn McOHUvroy U inking 
port In llie preswil Mp~OM an a soldier, but 
its, a mirio. 

Miss Mwy McOUllvrey. of Adelaide, wan one 
at tlie unit BrltUih nusses caned to France en 

»<v vt at Ivor. Iraniciilly enaush. she 

hud Jml teturned from it tour of Cfermany. 

Miss Mt'DUIUTuy trulned Ac o nurse ln Ade- 
laide, nflcr havliii been & qualified achuol- 
teuher. and ttbouc a ye^r &ito left Adelaide 
fnr Eiujmiid to obtain further experience. 

Sine* nhe has been abroad ahe liad worked 
at the Burpfleld Hoapltal. which housed In- 
valided Australian Kildters durlnit the !a.it war, 
und she abio went to a London county Coun- 
cil romp for children ai, Walton, on the But 
Coo.it of England She lived in a tent, and wni 
tttlll mt ttiti comp when war waft declared, ahe 
was one of the flrAt voIunt«ra to be accepted 
for service on the Western Front. 




COLIC 

1 0% 




WIND PAINS 
GRIPING 



Can be safely and efficiently irlirtrd by fpv!og 
t»by Califig (California .Syrup of Fig*)* It 
li alnolutaly \-:,. ■-. to baby'i dcltcate 
orjiant-^conU^ai pure £ruit Inirredtcnti— no 
harsh drugt. Califig- will thorotuihly and 
gently cleanse the Hrtlc sr^tem. talifij ho» 
been rEcommcikdrHl by dortgri everywhere 
for over 50 year*. 



Supervises enlistment of 
army nurses 

A hl> day and every day urr WMM 
E. M, Paten's worlcinif houm in 
BrlAbant* .«lnce the outbreak or war. 

A princ*ip;il 
matron ot the 
QutHinMand Mili- 
tary District she 
la in charge of 
the enlistment of 
trained nur»M 
who wish to 
■ Join the ALUrtra- 
'm linn Army Nurs- 
f aSr' ^ a,a » erv »« 
1 \ ' Iinmedl ft t e 1 y 

I V " rnr Uro>!& 

Hibik E- M, Paten ^J 8 * ***** Wo " 
-D*roiar C*>mu n .P/ 10 » e to 
rinu and she 
received application* by nmli from 
nil over QuL-enalttnd. 

"Onrf tiho need arose I tnew there 
would be a wonderful rofipoime," 
ahe aaid. 

MIbb Paten's war career beBah 
when she left AuMmlla with the 
Dlh Battalion on the troopRliip 
Omrah in 1014. and she ftcrved iu 
Egypt. England and Pranee. 

Mia* Paten rt'prpsetited ts.-ti.IY. 
numinir staters In QiicenrilaDd at the 
Coronation. 



Flew to see prize-winning 
play performed 

r pO sep her play 1 Sleep to Wake," 
x produced by the Atlelalde Reper- 
tory Society. Mhifi Ottthnrlrie Brown- 
bill flew to Adelaide from Wagga, 

The play Is based on r.lm life ol 
WUllnm tight, founder of Adelaide 

Now a radio announcer at Waetpi, 
Mlas BrowiLhill formerly lived in 
Adftlaldc. where she wa& Becretarv of 
the Houorrwlvefi' Asaodutian* 

A nnmljcr of her play* have been 
performed by the Australian 
Broad oaa ting Comnilaidon and 
national stations in India, HZ., 
South Afrtea. and Cana\la- 



Experiments will aid 
tr/bacco-growers 

IJTTJDYlNa the atmettlTfl of 
tobacco plants hoi> been the 
main work or Ml^ Rut.h Wataon. of 
Adelaide, for the lart four years. She 
U fitii! loned at the Watte Agricul- 
tural R«search IiiHtitule. AdvluUlc, 
■aliere «he worfca under the direction 
of Dr. Petri**. 

Her tfforta may lead to substantial 
LmprovrmaitA In Uk qtmllt^ uf Aiu- 
trtiJiiiu tobacco. 

At tlie moment Hie experiments 
<irt< be r liining a new phue. as a 
number of new ^ced? have just been 
planted Til-pse will tiilei: about Id 
day* to appear els plants, after which 
lltcy will be Kndird carefully with 
benwl and covered nt night with 
calico to keep in the vapor and 
prevent blue mould from forming. 
When the plantE are larger, and 
<■'. out in pots in the glam-iiou&e. 
□thnr experimeuta will be made. 
Another Soutb AiiNtrpUan girl, 
Ml,' Joyce Brooke, 1* work- 
ing with MLss Wtttson. but 
this U only liar second year, 
Minn Wfttson made plant 
physiology her apeclal 
work during tier University 
couiTie. Three reports on 
experlmenta on which ohe 
has been engaged have 
already appenrcd. and n 
fourth is In the hand* of 
printers, 

Studied music with 

famous teachers 
A PTER having lived for 
two years in a world ot 
music, Miss Grctta MclJ'l- 
land. of Briabhne, has. rt- 
lumed from London. While 
In England she realised her 
lifelong ambition by be- 
coming A licentiate of the 
ftoyal Acadfcmy of Music. 

A« ftccomplbthed violln- 
tat. Miss MclrfJlland sttidied 
with leading British 
tcttclieni She prafltlasd the 
violin four hours, a day, Llie 
piano two hours, and har- 
mony one hour. 

In her spare time she 
attended most, of the bi« 
mnstcat events In t*ont1nn 
* * * 

Has helped charities for 
twenty-six yeors 

VOR 26 years. Mri. M. K. Jenkins, 
of Sydney, tui^ betn a voluntary 
helper In Ihr animal ftoxe Huy 
A^ipeal ror tl ic TJn t ted Ch arlties* 
Fund. 

Arriving from BrUbane In 1S13, 
she volunteered lo aaalst tlm appeal. 
±nd minv Muti -■in- Ijqj uui mlsi-.«-d 
one year. For the last 10 years 
she has been In charge of a stall 
in Mar tin PUw. 

When tfhp flrnt took part In a Rove 
HftT Appea!, the pionepri.- v. >'-:r 
divided among SG charitlea. Thia 
year 100 charities will benefit. 

Other charitable work ln which 
Mrs. Jenkins hi utterMtetl turJuctat 
acUvltlen on beha : or the Blind In- 
stitute and the Returned Soldiery* 
tiCQgue. 



BUDGET 

YourBEAUTY 

says 

Helena Rubinstein 



run i«ur maty )■>«• P»n jaur 

hmiMkfcplriE m»t\nj II »• lh« mnurru 
vr*y la utr fulir c«<hI l-.n* aitv 

tnunri. i»ii. lor lhl> LfiJ^rL <|f-I- MUlnll 
■ trJn EkiiMi Imt futi I* arliiy(«4 Salb, 1« 
t ci«ir b**otj H»a4i *.«fl your li*ai* M,i±i 
nurar, Tlie Iiudfla pla«uetl bulio* 
irhMulfi! in Ua« jui tar MX WMM. 
Jm«4 ft'Vrt'tl ih>l mottrj ft-T-B-S-'t-t'-U- 



2/5 

Weealy 



C2ftB.n i in» »tid WotAiew 
I' : r i m. PaJtriJl l*rS 

BvorUi CTOQin Town «Jl4 



1 1/G 



IMI.V SKIN? Bndcel No. * 

; ■ 

IturiDtuI tTrcajm. 
flkn; Trnaic. 



1/7 

Weekly 



9/tt 



AGEING THKOATT HlHret No. 3. 

A,| Mtltlnla Tlvtltniur, Gr*tll,n 

£. I 1 Asu-wnnat* cruw. 
Weekl, II/- 



\ budget adautril to your ntuUfiilnr iliin 
t yjMf aJitl pructrt. U Lh±> pcrfrc: KtLoLloa in 
jaur UmutT utotiirm. Wti\* iy mr i»l 
M3 UtLl* CoUlui Ue:\wan\r. 
mr TQlrH btaulr pmbiitltia. IQ Mi»,L I aiUV 
plan u tiQdtet fat yuut akin lypc. 

Helena rublnsteln 

UJ tttttr. foillai Slrttt, StXlau^ttie 
Hot\u$U't. £tn*!t.;itr. 
Afvan, Xribfiutnr. .. Tanncr§, 
ahw>. AMnlH* 



GLOSSY MIRRORS 
3 TIMES QUICKER 



WWOl ftC W TO 




/moon - mo UJkjea 



oft; wev &iGAQ(f&r(. 
oottsu wmi oeraucrtti 



Kb ■■>•■ w iplaitt oo Mpf.w 
— nu rcK>Tf! Inr4 ^uh^l[lll 
WinatnU-nr -teau* in ■ nffj- — jrrnniYi 
Stranr arid ny-nmki — (im a :*vint 
&cma- It'r mwhimicrJ, Coo-^rJcdaana 
ettlxa>t<imrckrtcTiximait>. Jrrll-Jti 
Ji.mr m;rrim *uA arintlu*!. S«nJ tuJav 
vjt a fnt aampie tin oi VuhlnkAf M 

ttt.illti IL»vet Hem'- I -til PrjK. \ 
Bcwi»k» "STrtM. KrJlt-tt, k_N.» 



Windolene 

CLEANS MIRRORS AND 
WINDOWS ERSILT 





tan be trained ia earn a 
four- figure salary — if you 
eon draw! 



DO YOU KNOW THAT 



there is a shortage of trained 
ortisfi, particularly women 
illustrators! 



fur our flw 3J-]i.u!C InxikUit -Ml Abllllv I 1 . >!;. ■' Bf.slilc. aO«r- 
ins <ui *Kpwt opinion on yoiir nro^iocts or summb, tliln Mn.uu- 
fullv DIUAlmltMl brochure rxplgklm, tiuw v-jur IJtlfill mnr be 
tialiud »t horn? far mtnlerutt cost. Write at once, enelostue «d. 
far He? PostBRO 

JVa nbllontlnn mAolriii!i- II inn mmhtn ■'B'otnrn'i lfetWi/." 

3P • TRAINING ■ INSTITOTeI 

AO ' SWANSTON SI - MCLSSUMIC 





CALIFIG 

CALIFORNIA SYRUPdF FICS' 
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The Aiislralion Women's WeeHy 
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• Chrutmof Hampflri 

con liill bo c-*o»rod fw 
cental a: Fainti'il 
Plncn your oidar by 
Octobsl 74th. Lcrwor 
Gicund Fie*, ct (Cnq 
Infom-.oHon. 



UiuoBt 23, » 

'■ I but** UKvy 
I' 1<I ".i i I'DiripM, 

1 '» «nlr II/. 




UhjoII, W/« 
Whitt tnii «»n 

I '■' ■■ l: i * ■■ I l!j to 4. 

»ad f. Htlr, IS/- 




Ulm.Uy IT,'» 
WUitfi linon. jiptk 
from. Bml [unto.. 



WliiT.r Ihifltl. Iilll» 

kLd trior. Painpi, 




Uiuallr is » 

l tun nf tOO minima: 
■partirteTn, eJtghtW 
ilupL-rfcfl- U/t 



SALE OF 
SHOES 

White, Two-tone, Beach! 
Half Price and Even Less! 



Courts, oxford lie*, buckle-bars and sturdy walking shoes in kid, linen, 
buck or calf. alJ white or summer two-lone*, clearing in a special sale 
at a time when leather eo$t$ are soaring! AJso 400 pairs of our fam- 
ous weMiiiin boacli sandal-, all greatly reduc.nl. h.very ■-line new sra-on- 
goods i;i the lale-l ,lylct.', «nme -lightly imperfect hut all such excel- 
lent value that we suggest you put 2 or :j pairs on the lay-by now ! 



1 iljttl FLOOR XO HAIL OA PS ONE 'JMHiaS. 




COOL CUSTOMERS 



Lt<jM-cij-air Olavcs at 

unbaliovobly lce»n prices. 

Optu mtk £]ttvv*, luind motli in < ;Liiin- 
Vat^nt tirtfipnt in *iwwt whltt*. At 1/4 

Somh*** 5llk MniiLuti l*opiii ( with 
{*&«¥ ti.aJ.iwi design. Bftig*, whit*. 4/11 
Orouttd 



'-^r^Sporfs Shade 




Wodiable ityle 
witfi fithnet top 



A r...,l. Ughi fUjk In lni> Hinurl at* (.li- 
mit. A Mimff bntilhao-1 thtl tlrt :n bow. 
'Al.il. r,!,„ n vj-, .lr. Wn.-htl.iit. •/!! 

? ■ i , • '..,.<. rle*>. 




^kgjjk Lovely Hands 

So 9 6 P'odueti 

Pafff7 Hbrb (in. [j«rfrrt.«a mtiiy .ttiwilli, 
Iraiiriuit (•rwjuiB atjtl IMi.ni. 10 bMinMfV 
ii ln.i.iti", a f ttir tho wtnl.T. Rmb 7/J 



FARMERS 

P.O. flu* 4j>7/M. iV»fJ. Trfrjtfirtr M 1401. 




'ISf 

SMOOTH LINES 

to a feminine figure, 
by Gos&ard. Price |2 6 

Th* vory j.rrrVt Etttt»4tt&)tt: fur 

• nr (vtiiLiiiiiiiv . . Tin* rl nV tii.r>t 

CQtjmkltUti *uit|ili.' :im * willow wtlnd. 
Tlir Qtn Uplift iMt-illnn. The IimhW, 

;» low -rut. huijull, lu^JIUHJ, lirgrt. 
Cr.J.'ii/J — Fnmtrfi Flo&r. 




GAY CINGHAM 

Frock one) Pontee Set 

Priced ai a mere 9 I I 

Hprutu tbcrJcs In prellj *•+ !nc akLrt- 
cd froak* for Ml tin tfirt.i . . , nvll 
ai»ile tLinl aiuartljr trjjn nir-rf. with 
I^WtttM tfl niatch. Qbta4iif blur unit 
rrJ vhotJtA. BlMtn Lf6, ^0 ttatl JU i_tn"-lu 



•.iii nnMrrfbU 

ab'« i.trL 3: 
to 31. 4V/4. 




Mofhcr s^tci-bc dr«s so smartly 



Cotton bartm 
Frttcl « *.harj- 
liiitoblft f kin. 
Pmtnl pitnU. 
»/U, 



?7o 



o/?e wow 



In an UntOfphCn »f quiet uiidTstamling, Farmer'* .Hympnllivtic 
aisislanU will help you choose those important clothe-. They're 
tta atlrftetive styl..-*, ilcli K litfully cool and summery thai yon would 
like to wear anyway in the month* ahead. Salon, Second Floor. 



Imported Basket 

hand plaited cane to admit air orvd Sun 

fr!r x Uj u i" !rt u nr •"".'""! ■ • ■ i-'itr 

lb (ho ecu-. I. . slit »n » f.«.iW, l,„i ,„„ ,,,. n,, 

tin. 2d iunhm hin« by JS Inrhra will*. IS I j II 

J»vn-Kt|KA SlleJ inutTOM in Mm ur pink , , . • j , 
Muh:j' Offjtmrm, Pmrti Bitot, Cimir) o*p Exit*. 




National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4626483 



40 



Tha Australian WorncrA Weekly 



October 2), 1939 




T.tmpL..\ — bbt modrrn. inwrimlly-wrrn 5tt.nll.iixY prriteenon, lit thr 
HrrattLTt bewu In tYuitidnc hygione— thf mti.tt »rt.tJblr> answer lo a 
d.UTU'uli problem 

Invented by a Ductal-. **id used by nurses Tonipox 1* sufe, hygienic 
dnltity itiusy to use, tuul odnur-piyvem.m^. It River. ni>w freedom 
ww peace at mind Bulky beltn and puds cur eliminated, rhufln? 
piev.uued ftitd niMOluic prolcclkm ullordod. Tin: aJwereflt pownn 
or uglit^jt. at spoils rlttUuw ciin br nvjrn with pc rfr-cL apauriince aid 
Oanuoitl TauipRX iu tiny, yot, moBp effective. A ful.-s.toi> packet Of 
10 fits easily into n haiiObiii; -- und costs rmly a.'-. Write to-day lor 
liifnrniu.km. Note nbu> t.tie gnierQU* ircc otter of "Tonrini." 



I- mi .in. r< 

:<• ui ■■ .ii>.i 



DDI nfiruiiala. 



TAM PAX 



f nr j Heautti'ut Hood 
of Hair 

f it i; i: 

oinit 

Mrrtii iinrti r ■ ■ i < i 

lit! i.i,- i .i> Ihi 

t » m #■■ * fiilliiai.i 

Taiii-iri* -(T/r • M. 
;■■>. fcxl J'KEtl I* .J! 
UdlrN whu iinr Hi* 
fiinpiui * | n □ tilde. 

1. i.it.i..- .. ■-- .u. 

(fl Jflir hair 11 ■.tfrli 
I'it'i r ..,..! ,rl ir *g 
l..r atlflr*! h^id. Fie*-* 

' i! . u f i . . j 

bklr. 


SaniiiVm VtotecLum 
WORN INTERNALLY 

niulrilratori: tlin>lltl« fly, 1.1 J. Ai\ l ajntal CHI** And W.Z 


Nursf Slmp*on. Bo* >J80(;G. OJ».0„ Sydney. 

P!r»w send mr, post- free the Tampii Folder. 
VVJu-n .ii<nfJiuG t"r Tarn|w«, indicate with a X 
liie siie drilrrit, mul rntloce I*utit»l Vote to 
cover cost. j 

r*ri<ri »r I — | Ffwtotl «f 1 — 1 KmMi «f 1 — 1 
Tm <s/-> I I aii. a m | | Thr«- i J 

Adrtinua , .. . lii 




WW. STfiWAfiT A \ M HER .V/.VE CHll.DRIiM. Fmm lift: ArxittU). 8: Vfwrfa. J; ffcurwic U: 
foil/). Jj Ran'mury. 2. in rwr moihur'i arms; Elainr. 16; JJun'J. 14. holding Junior. 2: Brian. 12. 

"l^iii happiest woman." says 
mot Iter uf nine 

"Grand to have big family" 

One of Australia's happiest mothers is Mrs. E. G. 
Stewart, of Toringo, Brisbane, who, with her nine children, 
recently attended a Seventh Day Adventist Camp in 
Brisbane. 



Her philosophy of living is like a rodianl light in the dork clouds 
thai now shadow tKe worJd. 



rls difficult to believe that 
tins young woman of 
thlrty-flve. who looks more 
like twenty. Is the mother at 
the children who gather 
around her. 



Before iw.r marriage Mr*. Stenwt 
had Llterury nnibltlfinH. 8otnp of 
her vaii puWLihed. "Kill ' 

Sbt) "'I ihlnt I urn doing b»icer 
nnw trying to bp n successful mother 
rt.iifliin ii liinilly at Queeiuiuiiiderf 

lii ■ Stewart huA Uved tn Queeus- 



PO YOU KNOW ? 




FltLINO OF TEETH 
WITH COLD FOIL IS RECOFtDED 
IM THE OLDEST KNOWN 
BOOK OF DENTISTRY 

"AKTZNEY BUCHLEIN ? 

PUBUSHED IN 1530. WHICH 
qt>0TES A FILLIN& OPERATION 
OF MESUE {A.D. 87S) 
PHYSICIAN TO THE CALIPH 
HftROON S~ 



Halts c/rim 



"■fa 



rearer 

Ir»ji c« zooq scAot?/ children. 
t V<* i at Bridgeport, i/.sa. ikow 
V t*) that after denial kitf/ene 
MSB ' prevailed for 5yrjr. 
i fiji' 'V "•■ A>'A<?//- .imfia we're 
■ 1 *^,;,L„ reduced, by /& 

ff Measles deal/tf mre 
Jf: reduced l>y zo%- 
JX'/ <t nd Scarlet Fever 

m 



deatAs (uere 
' reduced Ay 



ifHASCHIO 



re '..: f 



[•in 



mmm 



oe/vr/srs say 
yffi/r leeth. have 
Wfr* /ess enamel than. a. c/ri/d's- and A 
, raw, wend KOLYNOS. KolifHOS /.V 

removes tke ?ertn- laden mclerea II ;'$~\ 
film from ike leellt safely and. If p? 
t/torouoAly. (tOirf/OS prol eels del/cafe A ^ 
< vr ■//,/, -.' o-zr,/ *n*l<es your feelk. V- 
jparASe #££k t6'w iv/uietiess. 



r 



T °°TH a 



DENTAL 
CREAM 



K8 



land suiDC ahe w&x ton fpjff] old. 
wheii she wiine from New .South 
Wtilca. 

She is nnr tit a family i>f 11 
her hnvband la one of twelve. 

ThL> Slenart family oarutlsl^ of 
Elaine, ttie pidesL, aged 1$, who 
tttays At home and helps her mother 
with the house mid fatnUy and agrees 
that nil her pmihera and listen* are 
"tia.r)rriK5"; Dcivid. agetl H, BrUua. 
aged 12: neurettt. aged II; Andrf*. 
aged B; Faith, upjcil five; Pheila, 
aged tjiree: and the twuis, n boy 
and fi gtrL Ju.it l.wft, Juttior and 
Rooemory. 

When n cotnnteut was thade upon 
Ulp rholce of such pretty oaiusa. 
Mm. Stewart agreed, "Tou fee, ~ 
«he sold, "I am n little romiiiittt!. 
and I lilte ronuutllc names. 

"DitTr.rctH numfs nmJse a ulg ap- 
IJeal to ine, Elaine is definitely 
TcnnyKm'E Elaine. Every doll I evor 
■ hHil wben * child was callod Koine. 
And I liad many I luted doll!, 
and now I have them tn reality. 

""Baoies. too. nlwaya appealccl to 
me. When a kiddle I wa* the des- 
pair of my mother. I would always 
folliiw niiyonc I saw with a child. 
I "Before r mnrrled t thought I 
I would ha-re an Weal family of four 
children. 

"I'm very happy. II'k a fcranrf feel- 
iDf til have a lii . family. 

"Ai a girl T was nwud to the average. 
tWOndW of life. Xnx I i,»ve to prac- 
tU» a certain amount of Kelr-denlaJ. 
but that doci not worry me." 

"No anxieties" 

JJR. STKWMIT u a motor 
lncchnnir by trade For the last 
five yearn he hiu been employed by 
the BrL«b.\ne Ctr; Y Cfliiucll 

"1 think 1 am the happiest woman 
in Q'ti iTifiland I am ao contented." 
continued Mr*. Stewart. "Home 
people resent a big family, when 
the twin* enmr along, many of my 
friends sympathised with me and 
asked me how I would (tet on 

"Tliey lliought I was to tie pitied, 
but I think it In a privilege, j have 
nn aiLilrtlea. I mi»r my family on 
an ordinary wage, and we art a 
happy lot." 

That waa very evident by thr 
amlllng, happy faces ul every mem- 
ber of the lamlly, intruding Junior 
and Runem«ry. 

They are a very well-behniTd lot 
and look after our another. Mrs. 
Stewart htui never put any of her 
babies tn sleep. They go to hed at 
a certain Umc. and Itwre they amy. 
i Illm'usstng how costly it would be 
to feed such a bl|> tamlly. Mra. 
Stewart said It casus Ikt five pounda 
ten shillings a (ortnlght far overy- 
thtn»: that Is. by being careful with- 
out being mean. 

"They all have goad appetites, 
loo." she said. "David eats seven 
bksculla for his breakfast each day!" 

Six pints of milk arr nrderrd 
every day. bal Mr*. Stewart Timid 
do with more. Mrs. Stewart makes 
all her nwu .Inthrs ami „n n,„„ „r 
Uer family. 

Her Ula Is her children. She Li 
as proud as any mother In the world 
and as happy. She Is n wotidertul 
example of patience, adrcUnn nnd 
gratitiidc for what, she has. 
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Powerful siorv of a 
^voiuan\ thwarted love 

Storm Jameson's latest novel 



A sea captain's wife who morried "beneath tar" is 
the central character in "Farewell, Night; Welcome, Day," 
a powerful new novel by Storm Jameson. 

She married the captain when she was eighteen and 
he thirty-six, not because she loved him, but because she 
had been jilted by the man she planned to elope with. 



DAUGHTER of a wealthy 
woman owner of a ship- 
pine company. Sylvia Russell 
is aceuatomod to luxury. 

But her disillusionment In 
her marriage results not from 
poverty, but the shortcomings 
in the character of her vain, 
suspicious and rather patheti- 
cally stupid husband. 

Her mother never forgives 
her for her "unsuitable" 
marriage, and Mrs. Russell is 
equally unforgiving to her 
mother, not realising that her 
own character is very akin to 
her mother's. 

Sylvia Riuarll [a [rarlrayrd Ylthout 
seiuiirn.'nt.al]ty. She I* liMTl and un- 
forgiving, >Tt courayvaus anil gen- 
t'rous, and Che Mlec- 
UOn 01 ii'" children, 
espvcluuy bar eldest 
riuuKhlfr, becomes un- 
denlandiible, la ipltc 

al h»r i- . dero- 

itnn to Hum wlitctt 
KftTnctlruc* amounts, al' 
tiiotji to crueHy. 

Tlif- captain's uauie- 
^jiiliuis Inevitably lirtftjtflil titcrm* 
ami t]ijiirrul c . 

Tlw trutb who — perhaps she 
cculdn'i see it— *"c brmivrii out itus 
vonst In him, -last a* lie brtmibt out 
the rnrip. domineering, obMlnurp nldc 
of her nature. Wh?n be iw m'JiV 
r.lir Oottlcl ndrnk hi6 fjood qutilMlet. 

"Who know* Uu- (roth nbout uny 





Tangc* \ 
dlgnffied beauty 

because It's 
natural beauty 



Yuu wilt never tjiprrir cicaiivclr 
mjuie-up wivb Twigee, Tnitcad, it 
glvn yuur Iff! a natural Iprrlincst 
ihm it > U . . -■ In good mit F 1 - suae 
it iin'i paint— it cin't paint. Orange 
in ihc suck.TongceJtantfc; tragic- 
ally dti your lipi id a hluih raw. 
the Color mo»i bcxnmiiii; to yuu, 
Never that £l»rr, painted lookl T17 
T^ngcc for niturul Lw-nmy! Yirur 
liricndi will approit. 




Sour Stomach 

jl End this dl*U«nlri< complaint 
*^ quickly. COIjOHKPTIO do« » 
tMt'Atuc It li a product of modern 
n-iwvaxrri drviignrd for ft double 
activity CJOtXfSEPTlC clcautrfii 
your colon or polaoiiri and femJ* 
iiWliMil mineral^ to the blued- j 
^trrom. Tlir dlRMthr tract i« 
itmgthennl enabling IL to dlgnit 
rood tJi«.Hifibly CQLOSEPTIC, 3 B 
and VS. ill chemists Free »uin|Ue 
••cut pa receipt of 3d tump 
Box Ml fin, GP,Q. f Qydn«y.'** 



"Hh fault* were thr very onesalie 
would dttpiaft, Hliu never lied: *he 
wn_* ctL^cr unci generoLU. Nrvrr in 
this world could aha have under- 
stood, him. 

"She was disappointed. And f*hv 
was not ii mind to bp thankful for 
«rtond-hcflt.." 

Hervcy, her e.dtst dauchter. Is 
sjuriiuHlJy daminaUrd by htr TTioLher 
yet cJow.it to her In uiidcrstutKllttt; 
fcrtd afftiM.loii. 

Mrs. RuMeH'a a.mbitiorin for her- 
«lf aro transferred to her dautihur 
tVitrn nhv pmttshri] Imr fwr child- 
fyults it van "u though shr hail 
□ElllUthcd 111 '.In huh :: 1 1 1 MiJUi* I .nth 
Kfiinr hiltrr fault, whlrli Lh[ ■mi- r: 
hnr own life. And In rimifurlliij: 
Mer*e>, In fiir^iviux, it ww hrrArlT 
rib* comTortrd." 

It jnuiher's enviouragr- 

riKnt, flcU-dvfitttJ, ami help which 
ennbhxt Hervry U) Tin n univtraJty 
Miholarnlilp and go to London for » 
further rcJitmrcti 
.•.iholnrshijj 

And wtien Hervcy's 
career ia upparently 
ertdnd by her early 
marriage ber mother 
hides hLi dl*spi)otnt- 
ment. 

Willie ETervty'A life 
li virtually Um fulfil* 
mciu of Mrf. RiUitiella owu ainhi- 
tiaiu^ hrr love for her Inarticulate, 
qtaUUft wfi, >.nke. l& the Atflflu^ love 
oi al] Jiiothera frjr their sans. 

She flgnin berait'Eilly for him to 
chuOKe hbi own career u^nimt her 
iiuftband'A determination ui tend him 
to uea. • 

Perhaps Uie tiflppl»l day* of tier 
Ufe are watching Jafcp : f- dflentilntd 
cfTort to MU'DtTd in thr Atr Force 
fJiT pride In h\t fojitB during tlie Ioai. 
war uucl her grtet a*, hu deaUt are 
heartrending. 

Urn, RunelVi attitude tq her third 
ohltd. Carltri, 1* different from the 
pikUloriAte affectum and Gcrce dir.- 
olplinc Arte strewed to her first two 
cWJdren, 

ZlccAuw Carlln vu utiwatttcd. bmr 
molfarr fecU Ahe tmu>\ nwke it up 
to her, ' and Corlin iN given ■ frw- 
uom and mmplr, mntemal ofjrruon 
unknown to the athem. 

Vet the Mll-wiLleii Tallin had nut 
H -I-',* v - drpthK nf undrrKtaiidlnf of 
her mttUirr, nur Jafee'it Atmple am- 
bition to fiurceeil 9f> that be might 
lmy hi» nunrrui unit «urdl> luxurie* 
nefuri' mother 

Wltcii Jaiu died, Mra. BubscII 
"could not bear thai anyone should 
ere her tiurknf the mam en when 
her agony wb* stilt alive in her . . . 
When Lha: dted. she wept. There 
wiu? no wince in her [cans. Thfijr fflft 
on a uterilo earlh. 5lie mw hvravJf 
Ua a huurr in which ,\tve waa of no 
more account ttum a or ni.tiiic 
— k woman without a son. There 
was nolhin^;, iiol.hLxur far bar there. " 

Life of voyages 

IN tht narly pmrt of her BtarrbM 
life Mn Ru«sell ncrompamed Iter 
hiUfboird -tj nome al hlj> •■>,\- a 
practice thnL wiui allowed by a num- 
ber m lUitilah ahippiriff ftmu before 
the Iftat war. A lew at thrae are 
deuertbeu in thi» book 

Otiien arc tivldly suffncflTfit wlwn 
Mra. RumkII reviowB'her life in many 
Ioiir td^hlA gf wakeful nesn. 
[ "Tbc captains wife went, unbare 
thi! rnariujiv thf hblp dcKked If ahe 
tiud vtfHUed the town before, ahe 
knew whlRh atretits hod thr: bout 
■•hal«-. and where ihrre waa u cafe 
hi which .Mir rould ail alnnr. In 
Bursitis Aires a wumtui orjulO not 
walk in Uw aUeetn wlthouT h«t 
hifibniLtl 

"If It w*re a town new to her a hp 
muat find the rltftit atreols for hei- 

"Ms: life uo«l to be ail tfoyofom 
uhe liioueliL Mow my voyiw luatn 
] jour— f roin Ijuum? Ld i.j tflpm 



bridge, harbor, cltfT-top. The voiinjr 
wumun itcfphu: oirwre In Vern Cruft 
In mine, nnd here an old woman koca 
alKiut liie ilreetn of a UltK* pot!" 

Mm, Ruwflll'a death brinna dlf- 
frrmt Krlnfa. 




STORM JAMESON, famoui Lnyli&h atithat, who wrote 
Night: Wtkame* Doy," 



'[',. I : l.l I a 



The taptuln mutterb thai he ta 
ill hlnutelf, but dumbly 
■fiarchea for a amaU pholORrnph 
1«kcn during ttic flriit wwk <if 111 sir 
marriage. Cflthfrin? Bolltr, her 
hou&eliokt tervfttH for yeiirft. buys 
OJtpcnjilVv flowers. 

Only Hrrvcy. who ti.iit perhaps 
xufTrrrd more iTrunnjr than any of 
(hem, wan ronseiouN of drvoHlaUllff 

"Hervpy Iociked at Lbc sunlight 
lying aerobe the harbor. She wax 



not yet u*ed to the thought that her 
mother would not *ec itiii again. 
All the thins* jJic Iwm delighted 
In were &\l\x bm, olid arte wis not 
bete. 

~Bne felt, naked, (tmpcied of life, 
dEfencele&v. It aeemed Lo hex thai 
she woji ntilns drawn into the void in 
berwlf. Into that darkneu wlthrmt 
life. witlwuL breath." 

"ratewell, Nlfht; Weleume, Dtf r * 
(i- Sturm Jameson (Ca&wll and t o.] 

*»nr r. pv friftn .Hill KdhfriMin. 



WAKE UP YOUR 
LIVER BILE- 



Wilkout CalaiDvl And You'll Juihp as! of 
bn ,i in lit- Moraine Full W Van. 



Tlifllticr i.- ■ iit»>iruiil two W' 
ttqahj r.i[-liii..i>ii»i-li..«rl.-i1nUy. It 



It JUJt t) 
r«nr f 

i In-] ji 

(liken! 
[in i- r 1 
• ndm 



tun!' nt 

11,1 i i 

Ijtiyits eiu 
■ I. V.mr 
fin: | auLir, 
l- liJilC. 

A rm-rfl 

, ir,« 



liirii(liiirfisii'||f. 

□vw till* ly 

tlilCIClJH, 1/X 



|>Af1JEB Are Aonirnlla'* Ben tram mrutii.x. 
U In niflni ncmii'i jp4by too nrji ijnH-jir, 

t.hr <!ljiuppCllTjtmcml Oi ClIIMLia-.l LJllJ wiie. 
A frault (ill l.]it» IBkttEI cqnTAllu V*irj«iiln 
infuj-niuli.ni itirl ailVsc^ CN|i;t*ii Plus IT 34. 
i.i.i fat JiiiuUiB* in Dvpnrl. 1 K," Mtt. 
Cliflorii. tit TCiMih-lh. Slrittit Mrllmuruf 



If hreuifl milk fnilp* i»r *li»nin i»h« - L thu meiCi 4 altermillve 

in \ i* I .En 1 1 '*"i"f i — llir H imt.miM-d Milk il •[>< >i,.II\ 

firr'pnri'd Ut huilil vnijrjg lialiirt- into "Iron^, lu-iiltliy 
«"JiitdrHii. neve; i Imw 




VP-LACTOCEN BEING SCIEN- 
TIFICALLY HUMANISED IS 
CLOSEST TO BREAST MILK 



Fr**U milk ffrnni >pirinl7> contrtdfrd tbtiiioi ii aimh-rd. mid iu 
cnuiiiunitii>n altert-d hi rr»emhlr brrini milk, In lhn addMioa oi 
fU|itr uf milk iiml |imn fr*-,li it. jih. It t» tltfii pn.teurftod. Mom 
linrir rpoinp ihn pr(n r** btuwn Jo hoinujff uiialion. wliieh break- duwn 
iln lal r t > 1 1 m • . ■ ■ utilil ill- > .in- it* Mtiull mi ttmn- in liurjinn niilk. During 
mumifnfTiiri'. ear* U ukrn Tr> pre^r^e th«* imtarul tlEumin lonltttl «f 
ibr (oud mid, f urtliertHOre, the proeru ilrlinilrlv kill-v aii^ <lihi-Mto 
prnduiiinK grrui* >vliicb mfghi "i ,\ bobn pMiftM iii tbr mw ujjLLIim 



EXTRA VITAMINS 'A' & D' 
ENSURE HEALTH AND 
GROWTH 



li\lrn vilrftnlm, W A" and "D" lia^r Ivrtl A,I,1, J In Tlntw a!r,rudy pr r.^lil 
in V M,.f*-I. >(;<•„. 'I'fi^nr vit.mtn* irt- olitaitted from ihc ririitut njLtir^J 
• ihm'i'^i, mukr thf (.f rtiiiilpitinM anil lynlhclir vttrillLtll* IIII« 

™.<r..,iry. Vllaioiu "A" |.romm« C r,.u|n ,„J | f a„|i.|nt(TlHc. Vlrumiii 
'If (imn-rM Hp&UB rirkr[. mill fflfllllllllitlil In the bullr. nt UKth, 



ORGANIC IRON GUARDS 
AGAINST ANAEMIA 



Iron ft ^..cilllul U kn.HI,! Il li ,lrri»»J I,. ,.|„||, f r „ m u „j 
Iroll.. bat, of vunr.^, lial.v ranM „!„□,, i Ii in ||n, „„,n,,. T. < .,«.' u,|lk 
rc.nh.lli. WtJ WtU ttW, .n «n oJor,„„l,- , np)1 Iy (« r („[„•, „ ,!„„,.. 
tUUU i. mlJcl lo Vl.Lu.tosrn y u nu f li lu n|uul Ihr MOul tanUt] 
Il Klnril. nj!ujjn,| ..nuriuiti. 



I null. 




^ ion '' Hf * 



■ ': : n hTUP HI. I. 
tu l'ttJJFAUa. 
flimpif ".lit lml 

llli.»Wl *«t«^- 
1 nnd j.m It. ... . 
1 tr-ni . i . I r 

lUumtnil pi 
liiriM milk. 



Tni#«> urt- thr** rnijon. rrfcv ynu •hmtld urr f i- 
iMrtofrn. Il it thr «a/c ttttivnolivr lo brcnit milt,! 



^■Iactocii/ 

THE Ijinv ..^■■aaW a ms'if ■ -ix-micT _ ennn 



DA "rfll M A » I S 1 
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WHY 

EU -thymol 
regularly ? 

"It mlfiht have Urrn** — wrrl» nr> *aiTd>r 
ciiHaph war pvpp wriurit! ft*!.- ,. aftrr- 
tt«-*lrH:. and iridirh-ri-rv'e COntv Uu UrIj 
rrnlriallon mF disraw-, thr, «,i klum- 
lr-Ur of "(t neoj not fc^ fa ca » 

boom too am, 

F.vc ry v [j* pr t Hti EMM Ell | bynvjl 
— no| mtly It-rcaine ii karrft* 
tlrt tertb ■ fr ( >arkl)ii|t wbiu-, Jmij Invad** 
t.utliymnl aOiuuTj hUt tlir dent*, dersy 
Fmrw within 3D tprxrri>l* tuuti'i, 
Jwrff^ily tntl ConrPalr,!, tbr JrrjdlrdVr-ay 
eciim -In il.jtjj ,| rflr || r wpnt. valine into 
thr terili and laying dm fuuniiitluiu of 

WIit Eu tFniliol Rfnikrly? bVrn,j«e B 
bralihy, ihMith i* bettor than a 

hft-ntiw i>l rv-crru. Twiro ■ day! 
Evejy nwraicjj and rtcrr r\puiap! 
iihlmtnnltte at chrntintt 

•Wlttf tUttfM .1 IT VI, 7,.iJT. 

1/3 jw*r lube. 

Eu thymol 




Sheila Lvon* "terribly 
excited and lia|i|»y" 

Will wear traditional bridal attire 
at quiet wedding this week 

A simple family affair will be the marriage of Miss 
Sheila Lyons with Mr. William Locey, in Devonport, 
this Thursday. 

Sheila has decided that although her wedding will be quiet ihe 
will wear traditional bridal attire 



HER parents. Dame Enid 
_ Lyons and the late Prime 
Minister. Mr. J. A. Lyons, were 
always home-loving people. 
Sli after f.he young couple have 
been married at the Church of 
Our Lady of Lourdes they wtll 
go buck to Home Hill, Sheila's 
old home, for a quiet family 
gathering reception. 

Home Hill will be gay with 
blooms from its own old gar- 
den, arranged lovingly by 
Sheila's sisters. Enid. Kathleen 
and Molra, with perhaps help 
from Peter, aged eight, and 
Janice, aged six, and baby of 
the big happy Lyons family. 

Slieiln is very sad thot not, 
all her brothers anil sistrrs will 
be at her wedding party. 

Her eldest brother, Des- 
mond. Is in the Air Force and 



to at Newcastle. Kevin. Bren- 
dan, Barrie and Rosemary are 
all at boarding school In Mel- 
bourne. 

Thi- children at school have Just 
bemin tiiolr ihird term w thev 
DMiS not very well disturb their 
aiudics. 

Ta give the bride nwny her ancle 
Mr. Tom Lyons, will come Irom 
Ilobnrt and will 4tny ut Home H1U. 
wher» there will nlso be other lm- 
nnidiflte rcla-Mves staying. 

The hrldeurooni-olecfs mother. 
Mra, M. Lwcoy. will come from Mel- 
bourne, 

Although Sheila snid that she did 
not want lo talk about her wadding 
Hurra imtu the happy day 
drounc-d a hint thnt It will be of 
Winy marquisette and very aimpll 
Baste. 

For th(t "somcthiujr old" which 
tu-tnga (rood luefc to brides she will 
wear n lovely brooch which belongs 
to her mother. 

H la a diamond swan which was 




T 11L R$DAY S BH1DI:. Sht'ila Lyam, amid oil her wedding rush, en- 
joys a fca' r/ujVr manwnti with her mother, Amic timd Luont. 

— Wotnon's W.fijcly pli^lo, 




TO INTRODUCE 

CAMEO CUSTARD 

w^jSL £250 




FIRST |?9CA 2flu PRIZE £S0 

PRIZE.. Lfi9U 3rd PRIZE . .£25 

And 25 Consolation Prises of £1 each 

CAMEO Custard Powdw it 
juftt what a really flupotJine 
cue Latd should be Eaaior 
to mix. .Cioami*!- SmooUtor 
more nourifthing , . . Had 
riaaUy botteT colour witli a 
vaM Ly improv*d. vanilla 
flav&bi For mo» thoa SS 
yean, worn on inarm prorwd 
our Kroam Cornflour to b<? 
th» ftaoat in Aujtralia and 
aow stftor monibB of feiting, 
we present oar latAtt and 
3rr*aLosl production, Cameo 
Cuifard Po wdoi SarapJ* j 
Cameo and you will ho • 
tmpired lo j 

WRITE A PRIZE - WINNING SLOGAN 

To find tba word* chat 
bant describe Lba vuper 
fiae qualities oi Cameo 
rbft maker* ollvr 1350 
in pru«i Think oi it 
a few wordi may win 
you 1250 r> r ond af ibe 
la/ge moruy prizftt liatod 
: ij>aro Him'aaaamplo 
ilogaa (o beJp y OU 
'Bottti in flavour 
higher Lb favour — 
Cameo Cuilaid 
Powder." 

Port youT eniry now. 



prnwnl«I tu Damp Enid aome ycara 
a«D whfn &he Lnunchpd tile Ehntn. ft 
unit Of th* AllHtThlUn Navy 

The littln dnrk-ej-ed brtde WiU 
have a foil to her EtUr-lnurvd cider 
5l3E<?r, Bitiid, who Till b<* her brldea- 
tLtaid. 

} EighLten-y (far-old Enid wiil vmr 
a pli<turn{|Uti Irock o* net with a 
double aklrt of soft greeu over pinle- 
Be.n man will be Dr. Dramand 
iJiliy. rfiatffcnr. fliinipon at the 
Lauiu'eflton HonpfUl, and a icbool 
txitnd of the brtdi'tfTTMni-rlccf. 

Lovely ensemble 

|TOR KOing away Shciln has chosen 
«ti Rttiat-ilve ensemble eUli of 
soli grey lUHdc of a mntorial called 
La RU:lu.\ 

Thts frock is iltuply niadf. wltli * 
EoJUy-plcAiwi falda at Ihe w*lfr| 
Tiny ihartrsiclii tuittinii of soft, pink j 
have this cotar Jiote r^)t*ated in the 
pink tme she will carr\ 

Her halo hat. with a flulrd edge, 
and Bbr shoes nnd glove* wjJt bft 
jgrej?. 

| Thia prudent. leve^-hraded lass 
faaya that fihe Iicw nut bought very 
many clothn? tor hEj" trousseau. 

"Il Is bct-ter lo have Jurt n Trw 
food ones, and then buy more when 
they nrc needed," »he snld. 

She considt>r« this la especially 
wUe Ln her case bwmiw *he will 
no; immediately settJe into b liome. 
Her hufibaitd. viM> Is to ihe 



Vacuum Oil Company, hna la travel 
arounrJ TasaiiUila a good denJ, and 
:iL fhvit Slwllti will go with Hfan. 

Later thoy will probably look 
qiilfttv far A home. 

Thoy hnve a few pieces of furni- 
twe. but Lhey Jisvt* tiot done an> 
hauw-fllmpping at all yet. 

SbeUn will tfnjoy a life of -.in/ 
around. 8!*: hot, aJwaya been uaed 
to travelling, vis daughter qf tlm 
Prirrju MinliLur 

Also in th^ pu3E Jew months she 
h^ twon in the Publicity Depart- 
ment of Auatraltun Nononai Ajj-- 
wnya. She only iUUshed her Job 
on October C, ao, ews *ihe says, now 
she itf In ifucb a ruah ahc diwa not 
know what to do. 

Bui ohc Ijs "terribly eKClE«d and 
happy," 



NOW I FEEL 
20 YEARS YOUNGER! 



W«ddtn§ 

.lunirrrxtirtf 

Gifts 



l COUPON i, 

SL06m(:_ 




■ <■ ita. Mohn jl Com. I 

■ MIA fa* dr.... .-n.J Uqdtr t, -.,.„.., J 



■HE 



T|<1 yoo k.inw wlubl I.) buy 
your Bita*! .i.„i rrlailrcs 
on Ihrlr weddlnc unnl- 
vcraarlM? Each year has lb. 
special jymliollc prnrnL 

A special American rt.ni- 
mittcc i?n weddinr ctlqueltr 
baa rr.mpllcrt lhl» list af 
prckrut* In sclccl fc. each 
aniiherwry: 

FIKST: Paper. 

BgCO WD; Cntlnii 

TIIIKII: Lmth^r. 

KOI RTH: Bvslu. 

KIITn: Woaden, or clocks. 

SIXTH: Iron 

UIGtlTIl: KlerlrlraL 
NINTH: Potlery. 
TENTH : Tin or aluminium. 
ELEVE NTH 1 Slccl. 
nVEUTII: silk or linen. 
TlllUTKFNTH: La.-c. 
FOtJRTEKNTII: Itocy 
FIFTEENTH: CrystuL 
TWr-NTIETHj China. 
T WENT I' - FIFTH : Mittrr 
T1I1RTIKTH: Pearl. 
TH1ETV-FTFTH: Jade (A 
roral. 
rOHTIKTR: Uiibv. 
rOKTT -FIFTH: Sappliirr. 
Fn'TIETII: Gold 
FIFTY FIFI'H: Einrr.Ud 
SlXTltril Hlamand. 




Liinibago.cDntcipatioii ind liidney 
trouble had put ycart on thia 
lady once-. Then ihe diicovered 
how to deal wiih ilirm, quickly, 
certainty. 

"I usej to luflcr from lumbago, con. 
(tipation and kidney croublf, And uaed 
to dr»ad rhi thought of R oin£ ouuEda 
tha dcor. Now, ovor lion 1 hitvi taken 
the 'little daily oW of Kruickm Said. 
I Feel much better, and am able » go 
out to work. Ev*n tny huftband uyi I 
am .feng my b*tt«» d»y», and I feel— 
and look— .bout 20 years old, alrhougl, 
my age u avar lt.~-Mn. M.L. 

Tou, tDo, can hm He* Zest for life! 

' tCrttifh** l-ue your 

n«l »«'«*■ £ri| liiirtf 
KM krtfp, vwu'tl h.Ti 
Tt>n» ■ill *H* Tl 5| L -. 
Ui« >-:,>cljr l , |„I 

1 1 *** r '* MW*>* 

uriU <1 CtirtnjMa Mrl 

•> Vtt tXel.l.V 

LEARN THE SECRET OF 



Stxn i-[' t! ,fi 4 , plrub al 
n*. H into * iUu. of 
ticrr ■tntntfii. Within 
-ini *nrf HlgOMt th«l **r 
r.ihn>>«. a***, Ymi tf .< 

>«■ te'htlh I,.. h.u,,, 

KrwAm h ohi«i 

Stow*,, prtr» J ,, , Mll _ 
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At Inline u 'nh the Clark f*able* 




* J " I ^ *' L ,,,e ' M,sro " ,l "(be* obo.e, sponds the evonmg vith dork trignt.. on Hit steps of their 
umpie lorm homo— ten roon Bnd baths!— proudly ipeculating upon citrus, walnut, peocn, 
oprirot, olfolra, grape « ond ^tobi* crop*. Coral* tools after rhr vegetable garden. 
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that wash like cottons! 



"Two frocks made of Grafum 
Anli-Slirink Washable Crepe were 
washed fifteen times in the Lux 
Washability Bureau. The results 
of this test were highly satisfactory 
and no trace of shrinkage or loss of colour was 
noticeable. 7 ' BWnief «/ *«i*™i c. m shaw. h.s. . ia# 

AU smart Mures throughout Australia are giving 
an unconditional guarantee of non- shrinkage with 
frocks and fabrics of Grafton Anti-Shrink. Any 
length of Grafton Anti-Shrink Washable Rayon 
Crepe or Crepe-de-Chine, or any frock made of 
this lovely imported English fabric, will be replaced 
immediately — in any stoic — should they shrink 
when washed according to l.ux directions. Washing 
actually improvts the silkiness of Grafton Anti- 
Shrink and the colours retain their full sparkle. 
If unable to purchase locally write direct to Cepca 
Fabrics Ltd., Box 624 FF, G.P.O., Sydney. 



ANTI-SHRINK 

I'nieiiL nmtlliMl far In \uiir«IU 



■>■■■■ 'it'""* tlrir* ** 



dry '."i »i' I Mti " »■■* 

ftr^Om it mi. Wirt. C^umh 

f»U n tn md/i,,' *J*rr 



rui art «i .*.> Id fitf f kmy •»n'i f*frr'<-> »*j 
«• «Nf(IPf r>JII*lr." Vo M«' r.ln * -i/f • Sft< in fc jiUxrj 

Jr^Jgtn miih l^i .'.in r»fl-7 '."J .i J <Ac »I-?tJ»< 



/I Ten fray r*iWf ttftkt -tiJi 
■"•*•}' m4ke mir '^1 <h*» 
-r-' • ■■!.*« i -n.f mrr alia 




\s easy To ikon \s \ iiankit: <;uakfon washable rayon crepes* cur' 



MINE— r-N KROI KS (>« RY-T MV -YA |,> ") AT ALL SMART STORKS 
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Hard for beauteous foreigners 



By ... 

Otympr 

Bradnu 




FRENCH OLYMPE BRADNA REVEALS THE 
TRIALS OF THE OUTSIDER IN HOLLYWOOD 



Mil', foreign actress who is trying to maker a name for 
herself in HoLlywood is under a pretty severe handicap. 
V. i^y in- you think she tias It ail over me horm- product? That 

eilta touch of foreign allure *Tiri hint ol mystery? WelL practical 
t - , drawnneks far outweljch such doubtful advantage*. 
iriE-v Pint uf &] I. ahe ih a strangm tn a sLnuu/e land. She nan 

V. tn tin f us torn herself to new customs, habits, numn prisms and speech 
wmk The epeecri l> Lh* prUictpnl trouble. When I first come to Holly - 
^^^^^^^ wo °d Hirer year* ago (mm Prance I hod to learn the language 
- " , * *lrom scratch"— yuu *»y. And pju can't pick up colUxjuin] 

KriftiLtti xud Atnerlain — in a day # 
^ ' S* llti'n. arter your first uktc.iii.re 1* released, you find fpttt ^tfH 
• "* K beiiuj tttmpared with r^Uf btl^liprl stars luce FrrmrJi Claudrttv OJ- 
. a* . . "% - bert; Swhdinh Oretu. Gar bo. Norwvtflan Sonjn Henie— no flialltr whaL 

yOUT JlHlt'jlLHllLjr 

v ' Z-*^ ~^ je public CfcH'Sn'L expect so much fittm the Aatericaji-bam avovti! 

isSfcS. riftiiMfuilt 

. p ' v Thim there'* the matter of "jsuiLablr" sttiriefi. Thlw 

-lory with a Toreljfu background f-o ynirr speech will be 
" VV--*^, '"- natural, nol IlkifTical with ihr part >nu play 

You ejm'r be cast us an American dr-butontc h waim p 
ljP ynii duu'L l4ilk lure on* So, >'»u see. you art 
'SC v . _ res.tr letitf In th*.* type af role* you play 

■ V.." v When 1 made my American l.lm drbul in "Soulij 
. * **' V i*t Hea.' I had learned to apeak FJi^ll&h quite 
veil -I thought. BuL thfttr woo null a trace 
. 1 . - "S^-- nl Continental Knghah lb xny «neech, so my 
^ ' » • . «. ttrat role was as an En^lbih m&id. 

Even in raj, latest pieture. "titppj 
' • ; . En dine." It is explained Uiat I «U 
v tendetl ft c»iiveiit in Pn«r>ne sr> 
~ " kL * ■ -iiiii ti-rLHlii word/. 1 h»]f c which 

ft ■- _ ' .r **tT^ have- m French accrnt, will be 
B " "isJ^ (^rieistenL witli mA r part. 



j^JICEEY ROONBY ItOOIVEV 



ICKEY BOON BY 
is dressing up- 
on d the reason Is, 
Judy Garland. 

Irrepressible Mic- 
key Rooney, who 
heretofore wouldn't 
sl.hu] slill long 
enough to fall In love, has dis- 
carded the sport shirts &nd 
sluclcs that have identified him 
around Che Metro-Goldwyn- 
Mayer studios and is under- 
going the Inconvenience of a 
collar and tie. 
In fact, he's even combing 
i hair since this new youth- 
"orush" came upon him. 
The whole thing .-started a 
few wi-pIls ago during the mai- 
ling of "Babes in Arms," In 
which Mickey and Judy are 
starred. 

It 31-em/. that Mirltev mvltrd Judy 
to «<> d;it!£inn Willi him one night, 
and ttawi trrotnptly fornnt all abtiut 
It in the null of thiiispt that nrcupy 
the adoltsccni: mind Judy b»- 
iyinir *nt*ry and made no ftwrrt ol 
it 

MIrluy iMard about It and trtpd 



MICKEY IN SARTORIAL 
SPLENDOR — ALL FOR 
LOVE OF JUDY GARLAND 



Lf> afl.tin.rr hlnucir, but Judy jusi 
wouldn^t Ifstnn Tlien h* vowed 
that hc'i! make Judy Fdve In tl it 
wa/t the inst thing he nv«r did 

Tltr 'Ylrkfi-iip w ranip.itn wn» lite 
firjrt step. 

Then Judy went to Laguna Ftparh 
ovtrr the weei-t-nd with twr mother 
mid Barlmra. It «h no calncldencE 
thm one of the Bnt persons she 
bumf**! lntn un thr txrardwilk wrnn 
Rocmry 

Am iv.it what rtitriil & poor firl 
du but ra in dinner with a fallaw 
ir he wai lonesome and away from 
homf* 

Stmngely. at the ntudlDA the next 
mornlnK Judy prr^eiiLed q Mrange 
new appearaner. Her "hair wan 
comherf In a different ntyle. and ft 
frtrtiuur Mit track, replaced the more 
camforuible ilack sfllr 

When Judy> aixlecnth birthday 
name tilfiiiR. It waji Mickey who took 
over the entertainment at the 
pjii'ly 



IEAIVETTE MACTUON A_Lt> . . hflW 
* lovely she Is! Arid how thrilling 
lu know Lhat vou. too. con reveal ail 
the hidden beauty In your fare, look 
your loveliest, the way the Stars do 
. . . with Ma* Factor Color Harmony 
Make-up 06 of all the Hollywood 
sUttn use Max Factor . . , Powder. 
Rouge aJitl HarmonLilni; Lipstick for 
blonde, brunette, brrrwnctte. redhead. 

By fllltrw in Uu tuMjpm l»r!«i* tou wiD 
Tvoem fruui m«i rhetor * Hd4Jy«ood, your 
IxuIItmIuk] Camp-lKafuii AitiLljai* nrjij Colut 
HftrBtuuy tlHurl which U*Lb ihr tnrml 
KllB.lr-.n for ya\U LtullpUlaBj tf]-- 
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IMITATIONS FOKllIDDEN — by request! 



MOST thankmi actress In 
the Aim colony w-d(ty is 
"The Oomph Girl." Ann Sheri- 
dan 

And why? Her studio has 
officially discarded her second 
title, that of "The New Jean 
Harlow." 

And again why? There ix 
nothlnft resented so much by 
tans as imitations. 

The bright publicity man who 
thought up that "new Jean Har- 
low" tag for Anil Utile knew what 
he was doing. 

Loyal Harlow laris lirutiedlately 
rose In their wrath and flooded the 
•luillo with pnitesu. Ann her- 
self hud .-cimel-hlng Indignaul to 
say iitmili It. 

■ l[ was so unlalr Elvfryanf wor- 
shipped Jean Harlow, mid 1 couldn't 
live up to an_v comparison wit.Ii her 

"I hope thai the Harlow fans 
who wrote such scathing letters to 
mr personalty wi]l not. blame me any 
longer tor tliat publicity." 



ANN SHERIDAN SAVED FROM FATE 
OF THOSE PLAYERS WHO ATTEMPT 
TO TAKE PLACE OF OLD FAVORITES 



Those fine Sheridan eyes flashed 
with feeling 

"I dJdn't start thai, story, and 
T livvny.-. did rvery think I con Id 
Ui stop it. I am very, very glad 
thai ihe dencripUoi. hM been 
dropped. I only hope 
that Kline day I can 
do part! oil well tic 
Jean HnrlDW did." 

Arm Sheridan Is d 
wise. gtrl. Nrw nan 
who are iipplB-Mdeti 
as taking the plare 
Of former favontcs hoi only arount 
the hostility of the ardent fllrn- 
SOcta hut 3t'enj tu t»e dtfjiju-d tiy 
ill-luck aa well 

LiWk i.t RJcardo Corie.2. He WM 
rlc>)nK verj comfortably on Ihe prreen 
— until he was hailed as "» tvecnnrl 



VUenttaO:" RiQty'a cawr started 
to slip straight away. He was no 
good In the Valentine] type of role 
anyhow. Anil where Is he to-day? 
Turned director. 

in the beginning. Madge Kvans 
was unhappily pub- 
licised as "a young 
Surma Shearer," 
This bright idea did 
Madge far more 
hiinn than good. She 
tiad the sweetness hut 
not the poise and 
distinction that belonged to Shearer 
and Madge has never gnt any- 
where spectacular In her career 

When Elsa Maxwell, that middle- 
aged massive entertainer famous 
in American and European society 
for her parties, came to Hollywood 



From 
Barbara Bourchier 
in Hollywood 



this year, ihe was engaged by 30th 
Century-Pnx to work 1n Its film. 
■Hotel for Women - 
Then Klaa heard the report, from 
the front office that she was to be 
launched as "another Marie Dress- 
ier.'' Elsa could not react. Darryl 
Zruiudt quickly enough tn uiuash 
that notion "There was only one 
Marie Dressier," she told warmly, 
"and there could never he u wither 
- even If I could have the vimtty 
to think so." 

Perhaps FJIsa. too. remembered 
the fate or Alison Sltlpworth. touted 
a« a "second Marie Dressier." and 
of Inrln S. Cobb and Fred Stone, 
both failures as successors to Will 
Borers 

Prulttlng by such mistakes, MOM 
learned in tlmr that It was hod 
business to play on the names of 
Ui-dny* beauty. Hedy Lomarr and 
yesterday's glamorous Barbars ia- 
rnarT ft is hard enough foT Holly- 
wood actresses to copo with the 
competition already there— with- 
out having tr> fight beloved mem- 
ories 



Revolt of 

An ii 
.Sot hern 

BLONDE ACTRESS 
GAMBLED £12,000 
TO WIN NEW CAREER 

By JOAN McLEOD 
in Hollywood 



* NN SOTHERN is one or the 
J\. rew actresses In Holly- 
wood to stage a revolt and 
get away with It. 

Tired or being "typed" as a gh.mor 
girl whose only function was to look 
beautiful and wear luxurious clothes, 
she went on strike for a year, until 
Hollywood wave her the "oreak" she 
wanted. 

Now. tribute tn her determination 
and spirit of adventure, she Is 
MGM'a most cherished comedienne, 
With a string of Important roles 

Eighteen mnntlts ago Ann had an 
assured piste- with REO studlu. 

It also provided her only with a 
string of undistinguished parts u. 
pictures that didn't call for s great 
deal of acting ability. 

So Ann, brine a girl of ambition, 
and wanting more than an usiiml 
xl .'.OOo a year out of 61ms, derided to 
do something about it. 

Oiie day she walked Into the 
RKO executive 
. . 5 offices and de- 
• 5ucces5»ul ) inaJfd ed to be 
rebel Ann,' given a chance. 
Sothern poses ^ as a cnmrdlcnne. 
with a strictly f "The parts I 
studio applet nm I"**'"? art; 
tree i daffy, as well as 

j dopey." she told 
the executives, 
"and they will wash me up In pic- 
tures quickly." 

The studio men. used u> such 
outbursts, suggested she take a long 
holiday. 

"That's what I hail In mind," said 
the determined yuunf lady. "I'm 
quilting now." 

Most players at some time Or 
another indulge in such altercations. 
'"Temperament," they call IU 

But after tlicy miss ft tew pay 
days they begin W see that they 
might have been wrong after all, and 
return tn subdued fashion to work. 

But Ann didn't She bad taken 
her stand, and nothing' would shake 
her. 

Weeks passed, and the muzier she 
had saved began to prtrr out. She 
sold up her luxurious home In 
Beverly Hills, and took a cheaper 
flat in Hollywood. 

But she still went to parlies almost 
nightly — to keep up appearances. 
Nn one knew of her straitened cir- 
cumstances 

Parties were painful 

rpHK parties were a constant EOUrre 
of Irritation, 

"At every party people were dis- 
cussing roles Lhev had In pic- 
tures.' she said. It seemed some- 
times that their conversation Just 
was pointed at me 

"Of course, that was silly on my 
part, but wtieo you're out or work 
for a long time you start getting 
sensitive. 

"II cot so that when I'd go to 
the bank la withdraw another sum 
nf money for expenses even the 
teller seemed to be pitying me. It 
Wan awful" 

Friends tried to discourage her 
pointing out that so long an absence 
from the screen was likely lo causi 
the public— and the movie, executives 
— to forget about her. Ann didn't 
care. 

She rejected several roles ottered 
by other studios, because they didn 1 
give her Ihe opportunity she wanted 

Then Walter Watiger offered he. 
a rule tn "Trade Winds." She 
grabbed II. because ihr part ahr 
consider.it was made to order for 
her. Rhe was an Instant hit. 

Ann selected with care her nes; 
role tn "Malsit." and MOM was sr 
pleased with her that u gave hoi 
s ODntruct on tile spot 
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J SLUM CHILD Gene Reynolds Joins music 
school run by Professor Walter Brennan. 



7 LEARNING that the school is an verge or bankruptcy. 
Qene organises benefit concert with fellow students. 



3 IN THEIR audience Is maestro Jascha 
^ HeifeU. who Is delighted with their talent. 




A ANDREA LEEDS, Brennan's daughter. tells 
creditors, to save school, Hulfetz Is behind it. 



C ALSO In the plan, which they keep from the Pro- 
feasor, is Joel McCrea, in love with Andrea Leeds, 



< EVERYTHING depends on winning the 
u sympathy of kindly maestro HeLfetz. 



FINICKY, FUSSY, OUT OF SORTS 

iuipect 



ivcalh she's such a fine little youngster. L : %uull> 
full of fun and fife, no trouble at school, and keen on 

But lately she's been Retting lus^v and moody — has 
to be coaxed tv ith her food — and sometimes — flapped-. 
Don't blame her. It's not her fault. She's probably a 
victim of unsuspected Fan lev b'liminatinn. " 

Correct that condition with a flboff course o( genuine 
Laxcttc* and you'll find she will soon be her own 
bright *v!t again. 

EVERY CHILD NEEDS 
THIS AID OCCASIONALLY 

Incomplete bowrl action i» one of the most worrying ol 
vNiUhuod com pi j iru« , tVciiiK it aflrn >itiJ<.ir^icil. Rci;u- 
i.iril} i» nut jlwjy» t-nimj*b. lor unlrn* rhv h<me|> (unction 

i tuif iitiijtiK m \jtiiii- intended. J .interim* IimmI-^v^hc h led 
in tlw »V>tcm to poiwm the Mood >lrram and hrinc ill health 
in it* w*kc. 

It vour child i» finicky, moody, lu«y, don't d«)Iav. Give her 

ii on<* A fDunr of l..i\i-iic (-cmiinr l.a\rtlc* Contain the 
. me in rid tm'Ju amcnl w hri ri Mimiil.tiii |'i rl< < i, natural hoivrl 
action- And children love thr chocolate RoviHJf- 

For many year* Laxcttn tu» been ihr t-iandard laxative in 

homr rhrtiuehmif Auitrafi*. Try a tin Toirntclf and ynu'll 
discover why- 



Jascha Ileifetz makes 
film debut 

• "THEY SIlAl.t. HAVE MUSIC" Samuel Goldwun production. 
retorted htj United ArtuU, hrinft ro Ihr scrim for the Urtt lime ihr 
famouM uiotmM, Jascha Hmf el /. Hafciz appcari <u himsell in Iht nlm. 
I ht UCKy lulls of a poor child. Gene Reynold!, whose miuical mpironons 
arr uuxthened by heilnny lltdelz play at ihr (urn-Mi* Carmine Hall. 
tMtr. chance pnumal ronton w"h ihr nvietrro tnftuencn hit Hit -.till 
further. Andm Lrrdi and Joel McCreo provide romance in the film. 




^PRACTICAL* 

y \%liecause it's 

*£ " . LUXABtl i 



Krc-omnif nd<d 
iiild iold by tilt 
f hernials and 
itoret , Srtin- ^ , _ 

datd mi . 1 
Triuf ,ii<- • . i-.A. 



o. . . ,-.,,i.r. en 




I A YETTEC^ QaVMt 

■ HAE I I E 9 tauttij turrwutium. 





* .tMt* MUM3L- 
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• Br The Australian Women's Weekly Film Reviewer * 



BACHELOR MOTHER 

Clnci-r llttirr*. Dnvld Ntvrn. 

■ BKO.) 

| JERK Is tie mnuosL comedy lo 
tome out of Hollywood In a 
[dig. long time, 

iLs heroine Is n. shopgirl, who 
nlclu up at Uie door or a futlliiUlim 
homo a batry, whom everybody 
laar* to be lirr own. 

Her wild and Indlnimii I prolwln 
are riisbellfved. for flveryone. from 
her employer lo hrr Imtciladj, taken 

■ sympathetic initriat In the "little 
mother." 

Handled with bubble gaiety— and 
ili-lkaiT— tile stury Is spiced -with 
irresistible dialogue and one dl- 
vcrttna &ituatlon after another. 

oinger Rojfcrn, u "Bachelor 
Mother." who hides a quirk of 
tenderness nndt'r her lovely fury, 
rinra the host work of her earner. 
You nvn't regret Gbacex throwlna 
nway her dancing nhaes when you 
ire ttila film. 

Duvld Niven !5 the railreraed son 
nl the owner ol the shop where 
Ginger works He taken a deflnllc 
Interest in her esae— an Interest 
which deepenn through fccfwr* 
broadly comic and dunning— while 
the baby kMpa «in intelligent (ryr 
over Uip whole thing. 

Climax of "Bachelor Mother" Is 
reached when David's father get* 
lo hear about Ginger and the baby 
— wad Immediately leapo to the 
prfiuc! conclusion that he In a eritnd- 
r.irln-r. 

Ginger His resignedly accepted 
parental responsibility to keep her 
t«b In the Bturr: she lias grown 
fond of the baby tuiou*: ahe haa 
found Unvid's worried awhtanco 
pleasant, ann— utter tt New Yeai'n 
oanr t° whli-h he takes her— fulls 
In love with him, 

But this lust romplliiat.ion U too 
much. How Ginger, rjuvM and the 
ball; reach u saUifiictcrry solution 
Is for you to And out — and you 
might thank director Garson Kanln 
for your hour and a liall of help- 
lrsa laughter an wel).— PIbsb; show- 
ing;. 

^ THE FAMILY NEXT DOOR 
Bofb. Herbnt, Joy nodgen. .I'm 
vcrult 

rpHia noisy h ahriftklntr, strangely- 
assorted family Isn't, my Idea of 
''Hie P nmi. y ffeil Door,'* thlLOk 
goodness. 
Howe yer, despite a good deal of 



Onr f'c'fm 

Graftings 

irk* Excellent 
icjt Above average 
Average 
No stars — below overage. 



Health and 
—Happiness 




ear-splitting rowttlncss. thta la a 
fairly amunlUE comedy. 

It's the first of another "family" 
wrics. its siory failown only too 
ral ttTfytfh j Uir. pattern set by it* many 
predtscsacFrt. Yen. the tnrnllj- stakes 
its fortune on worthless property 
Hint ctincealii a fortune for the 
happy piiillntr. 

Cointeal Hugh Herbert I ths 
plumber. He his to contend with 
two precarious children, a son full 
of bright idfiKn far making money, a 
young daughter h>o easer to be 
mart-led. and a loquacious. *oclal!y- 
aiiibitiuicj wife. Hut Hugh hajj im- 
in*n*e patience, and hit steady eood 
ItUtttor riHVes the lllin from beeontlng 
too hyKterlenl, 

Add, too. >otue imtHrr wlsecj-tu.'ki 
from small boy Beliule Barllctt.— 
Capitol: showing. 

■fr ROMANCE OF THE 
REDWOODS 

Charles ttirkfara. Jean Parker. 
lOlumubiJ 

rpHIS highly-colored melodrama of 
the redwoods caste Chnrioi 
Bidslard as u nawmlll hand wllJt * 
heart of gold. 

Romance Ik right. For CharlKs It 
dumbly in love with Ji'ftn Parker; 
and when Jean Parker riUli; poeti- 
cally In love with young Gordon 
Oliver. Charkv. Jimt ntfleri in suaniie. 

After lots of liighfolutin uuk. the 
young man is accltlentally kflled. 
Whereupon the town collectively ac- 
Kuaefl Charles of the murder, and 
Jean Parker weeps all over the 
screen. 

flhnries is acquitted— but Uie 
town Is irtili ISaimt him, until he 
rescum hifl ten chief accusers from 
a forest fire Terrihle as a forest 
fire is, the ea«* witlt wlilch Charhv., 
alone and on foot. geU to ten ttu^i 
through a whole bUtxing oauntrv- 
Aide will tickle all Aimtfallans. Hie 
I audience with which I saw this film 
chortled tn united sceptlcfctn. 

After this, of course, the whole 
town believe* tn diaries' Innocence, 
and one Is lef! with the hint that 
poetic Jean will marry him,— Cumen 
and Haymarket-Oivic; allowing. 

* THE SAIMT IN LONDON 

George Sanders. Sally Gray. 
I UK O.i 

A JADE In England, this particular 

* epinode In "The Saint" sertei la 
avrratr Ihrlller fare, with gpReroiu 
and acceptable comedy tucked 
among 1!^ eoitt-and-robbers at llun 

Qeorge Sanders again takes tiw 
role of The Saint, bafflea the 
polioe, bewilders the crookf — and 
han tlie usual pretty girl in tow. 

Once ajmin, George leaves till* 
lady lamenting at the end. Tlua 
is gutting rather a bad habit, 



SCREEN ODDITIES* 



By CHARLES 
BRUNO 





10,000 CALLOUS 
OF CAROLINE— 
(30O Pff? MINUTE I 
W£RE BURNED 
TO CREATE THE 
SPECTACULAR 
OIL WELL FIRE. „ 
IN "BLACKMAIL*. 



ft 



WAS A TEAAASTER OM 
TWE ROAD CREW WtAiCH 
CONSTRUCTED HOLLV 
WOOD BOULEVARD 
ZO l/EARS AGO 



AN ENTIRE AFRICAN VilLAjSE BOUGHT FpCWA WATiVE^ FoP 
§90 WORTH OFCOPPE3 WIRE WAS DlSfAAHTLED AtslD / 
SHIPPED TQ v,OLLVWOOD FOR ""JTAsJLEV 1 *^ LWtNGSTOTJE. 




Grorgie. fiitpeclally H tlie g-trl LliLs 
time U English Salty Orey. who hius 
more zest and iiupudence than the 
liiitinJ run of Kciecii blandea, 

Oiwrge caiiiniffivft 1 .'* Lhls tidvpn- 
iiiTE by : si ...[■: 

H: ; c^ntinufa it by plckinR up u 
.in ■')•■■• man un t country i < • ■-■ ; 
the mun Ls luttr GLatrti-'d, unci 
neorgc nearly rcia arrested tor 
murder. 

Hut then? le a &ing of croulcB to 
clet.ii uji — ami big foreign rjiir- 
nmcy to be .wJegiutrAfwi. So Genres 
"est'iiErCS." frcin custody, aciom - 
ponlsd by Uie ttit|uliiiiive Sally— 
aiDil you Imve nil tlie ftxcltemttnt 
you may fltill demnnrL 

Many at Uw xcxne& ore carried 
"by David BurnF, in Lht! role of 
SamlL'r:/ vnle(, bodyyvurd, and 
as5iuiiixiL Bumimn. Mr. Burns has 
a neat hcaat ol timing, and A 
1 aunty Etiannur which co[np< v n&att;4 
1or GvnTit*':, rathur too suave air. 
— Plnaa; juiDwing. 

THf LAW WEST OF 
TOMBSTONE 
Harry Carey, Tien Hidl. Kveljo 
BmiL tKKO.i 

"I.JED TNDT A"N9, b?aij!^oui dtxncc- 
hall ^LrlA of th* rnvf 'kbflles, nnd 
Wastfrn g\inn]En wunricr through n 
mtushitckJe Arizona icvruhlp. Jait 
when yow have decided that, mthLng 
U fldnt to happen, thare comr« a 
$mnd cleacv-up of a dozen or JU> 
bad meii, "who ajjocar cut of no- 
whore, to make on exciting flniah 
to a pcor little film. 

Here bj u mm tiuit will jnakv you 
clnij'kl£ — In the wrong places. It's 
lurid melodrama of life in a bordftr 
railroad town, with bannitn. a Wall 
Btrcet iriiiKrm Ee. and ft beauteous 
dantA«l, who first habra the young 
hero tor kUIirur hvr swrenheart end 
than It.nms to tove hlin. 

But I must say that. Harry Curvy 
tn Lhe chief roie o.r the brofigart 
drjiul-alioC old- lluli?r who take- over 
the hotel and tnr enforcement of 



justice a"eiil (jrder is a very .ikeable 
and Btiual » character.— C&pltol; 
showing 

Shows Still Running 

* • • Wultarrlns iin. 1,1, Lauroire 
Olivier, Merle Obcroii in ttmBinj 
ami ("lUiIu! version of Emll> 
Drontr"* dnunatic novel. Ounturj'. 
6th wcelt. 

« > * Junrn. Bcttc Davis, Paul 
Muul, Brian Alitrn^ In Tnovinc 
and Imiimlrig drnma of tragic ept 
aode fr«m Ztfexlcuu htsuiry. 

R^BPIll, mtl WMt 

* * Wli^rt Ta-taomow' ('onivK. Irene 

P ip. Charles Boyer in polgBant 

remand. Slate. 4th. week. 

*• The Man in The Iran Naea. 
Lh;iii., H,h f.;r:-: Jo.ili ItrTmcl I ;t, 
excltinK "dftak diiul Bword" drama 
Mayfalr. 3rd veeir. 

** Hotel For Women, Llrvdn Dur- 
ni'U Eisa Marvell In fay numuiM 
ol lire in fixolufilve women's hos- 
telry. Embassy, 2nd week, 

* • And! Hardy Gel* Spring Fern-. 
Mickey Hooney, LewU Stone In 
best of Hardy series. St. James, 
and neck. 



ROBOLEINE 
RESTORES 
VIGOROUS 
HEALTH S 

Tn <*agnvolr-wntrt! nSlrr tay iJllWM tlx 
marl vilnl nrrci i» jirjiirUhiuciit, and tn 
«U|iplr tbl* nt>r<j, liirre h nothltiM Mt 
fliiod «r Kobolcme. Jftotnutw Robolrjrm 
is luiirr diau a luiiJ.-, It la a W(3l 
juiluni'r'iL iitmi in ■ Imu form 

' ri.iuiu.: i in- V llnjiiiu^ \ 11. 1 " II > 

wllii'h rapiifly ronvrrt* the iniiin.«-ri*hfi<l 
LJrifPrl into ■ rJth wn,i llow la tiuiirtEih 
and mi t«l i**: tnr nrrvr> ami UaBte* 
Bay ft jar uf ItnlKiIrinr Jt will 

prove tlie hc*t h-f-jIuS in* cvlmrut you 
er^r (nade. Even nf.er a lew «loK!» 

lltr Urnrfidui fliTrrl* *rr tr*>t.trTaii|r v 
dir ajirirljlf iru-rra*"- 1 , 1 1n- 4Titf»"3ajO 
inipruvRs mil mmju t]ir >>mtitiim» of 
wriiaifM *jt {efiTarcii by a jajvui 
inline «f rrtum»»B tlrruijlh. 
ilerxiinriirriijrd Ire flm-tore far rwrr 4ft 

■ ■ ' lu y-.."iii..i m., 

ISml nnd in OrnvaJarrrrcic^ iuWuwinf 
Iuilurruii, jMcaslm, rlw, it k* lh* hr*t 
pmpurfltiiin uf its tint) for yoimf »nd 
olii- 

Tn (H1Z.. I2ur. uml .Unit t lu'- i.n* 



RDBDLEINE 



THE BODY BUILDER AND 
REVITALISING TONIC 



sfct*' 1 -* ,.- in to? ,»«" 



t it V" 





THEATRE ROY AT. 



Switzerland Ice Show 

■ lit W"rlaTl I n.ni,, 

rillL TAYLOR 

auC 9« Baat«ri ana KKATTtnrVAJ! 



THE im Of MR. JOHN B- 




f.rin al ItalMog Lux» — 'J**i l rti'-j t * 

■mci ff?#»d«- — «*y lo»*p U 

b^fJUaJvl k* pyrin* •» vnUi AahCoD & cma' 
INTAJtTS POWDERS. 

Tb«r ^*=-IiJj til*. Oui-ri :-i (r«MvlBMU ™ 

km*i tka Used coul. thr alcaixck mj M>d 

ASBTON 8c PARSONS 

mr ANTS' POWDERS 

which «re eaia, reliable, 
unfailing and guaranteed 
perfectly harmless. 

Writ* f*ir Fr*-r Samptr In 

rH0>FEJIIN£(A5HTOIi*r^KS(>NS)LTD. 
r .0. 1.1 34. N.uV Sj»«... NJ.W. 



From the .siudios! 

From JOHN B, DAVIES, Kow York; BARBARA BOURCHIER, 
Hollywood; ond JUDY BAfLEY, London. 

among about her mother and stitet who 



BINNIE BARNES ii 
those Franflc about 



friends 

and relatives in Europe. Her 
13-yent-old niece, Rasetta Ben- 
nett, visiting her grandmother in 
England, is stranded without 

' accommodation for return pas- 

| sage. 

I Morlcnc Dietrich is worried 



?*? x i v on ?„:." 

Biaramtfji ThmuiJj. vruui jrii erwuin in man 
a staa or »*uin. »x*(,e a vhi.i.n 

Ml K LUCAS 

■ ,m a.i.,4>r. llrtrn t •il l T*m«T 1*44, !»HPHiJf If U*.. Hint JH* T«t, I Hi 

>i<4 r^rrall Ulih r.nmiBv Mrrh -vhTt-hiM. * hurl «n4 (fc-r-fctM^ *«p* ,M>r- ft cTiaimihi. 



cannot get our af Germcrnj'. 
<■ <f o 

IN Nrw York. Marie Wllttrjr. hiu 
abrupt ly ended her romance with 
Peter Amu. The retuscin for tuherlnK 
out the writ -known CArtoani&L In Uvc 
urrlvHl in ^i.Jecto: , Nick Orliute frum 
Hollywood, and Lhe dynfinilt; blonde 
nieunn Lo five Iter old beau every 
minute of her lime. 



TJALPH niCllAJIDSON fc unwru 
the Unit English nmara to tnHltt. 
He Itm Jolnt'd the Naval Volunleer 
Rrxtrrve, and t« training as n pilot 
In the Plret Air Arm. RluhartfAoii * 
Dint Teeenh film Id "Ctourifl Over 
Europe." 



n -»lla2f>« 8 ' no anafgl' *^ 



' 1 * 



TBI 



IE*.?!**! 



ylgaon. 



NYALl 



FIGSEN 

FOR CONSTIPATION 



HOW TO BANISH 
CONSTTPATION 

RTJUf nCSCFf vnds cotl; 

p::]i^Ui,n | n k KATUBA1I 
"•r tmcau.» H la t_ 

A*tar«» c*»d l4Wtlrn— • 
riiji. fitTin* and C»k*«J 
''7»B U I |>Ua«ut ijuii- 
laf UU*u Tow ch*m a 
a ft. Jlnlcr* aoimal bcrrrmj, 
pTonplltf anil 
fao'ly vllti 1 ^3 
« "in*)]" Bi>cil Iut aduKd 
aail t Jiili.'ir.n. p L i L ' SI 

Chtmlili „„. 1 / 

■a 
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30 to 40 are 
difficult years 



Many men tmil womra who hair 
enjoyed a vigorous. tiKillhy youth 
sciui to go "all to jilrcw." In ttuMr 
UilrUes 

Tbe rensotu tot this breakdown 
mnj be many— wnrry. responsibility::, 
overwork, fljiaemln— but there Is otie- 
ture feniddy . . . WINCAHNIS— ihr. 

UU-Walluu; toulc 

Unlllr« patnitlliliig drugs which 
weaken Uie whole system. WlHOAK- 
MIS Is rich In natural, nourishing 
foods, plus two kinds of rttaruini 
eswratial to health which are 
blended in n full -bodied "Wine, and 11 
Is not necessary to take a latts 

CttUT&C 

The help from WINOARNIS is 
qulek. you actually feat better 
afttr the first glara, and before the 
bottle Is used up you are well nn tY* 
wny back to lestful health. You 
see, WTNCARN1S acla at rmne on 
the bloodstream — It brings pep. 
vitnlLty nnd viituur to nil your nerves, 
Klsnds, brain und spinal cord Yet 
WLNCARNTS Is nor hnblt farming— 
It simply malcrs ymi lit and hnppv 
No matter U you now feel that oil 
the Joys in life ore ended. WIN- 
CARNIS Willi give you the health you 
need. WOlCAHtflS ts obtainable 
Irani all Chemists."" 



Wiii«*s North 



a DELICATE 
STOMACH 

needs a mild antacid 

It ilou nt> id trtju a delicate 

stfitTULrh too draiikiiUy. A tjHcapounful 
or so of Dinncford's Pure Fluid Mugnc*J;i 
Li (he very be« cumtctivc of digestive db- 
i 1 1 1 ' ■ i i - i ■ .i : i > alter meaU, heartburn. 
Mj'.. lenee .i iJ btliouaneai. And Ihc mild 
Uixnti^c effect of Dtiiru!fc>rd*& is never nay- 
tbiag but an added help. Get Dmncford'* 
lo-dfl) htM'i un Dinnafbrd'a. 

Dl N N E FORD'S 

pure fluid magnesia 

Aim ofeulitkbla In TAHLET {arm 

pwawiSldnd : Safe : E^ectrveBBWai 



vj HE looked at 

rtlm steadfastly. "Y«. H 

"1 believe you, So here goes my 
last chip. From where we are, it 
rtite bulkt could reach the Swlft- 
water Stewart strike. It's across 
me lake, less tluui a half-mile, 
Directly opposite the trap. I can 
sllli brat them to the tape. H you'll 
help dm* 

"Bui what jood will It do? They'll 
fiiid ua" 

"Not rlfflit away. Do you nee the 
snow blowing? With no equipment 
here, and no tracks left, Buckley '11 
think I went up In smoke Willi the 
tthtp. ' ;,:.;.!. atid Ravenhlll will 
come* back: to cheek up, but prob- 
ably not before mcrrnlna, See It 
now? I'll have a few hours on (lie 
claim." 

Court had spoken with savage 
{iQtfence. Dolly stooped, picked tip 
a bulftin* rucksack and hitched Its 
strap over her shoulder, She said, 
hi 4 low voice: "I'm not trying to 
delay tiling. Court, Really, But 
clon'l you see that It's hopeless! I 
know wlist they're capable of — now." 

"True," he asreud, Ills face damp 
and drawn with pain "Yes. child. 
And still I want to be on the ground 
first. Never mind why. There'll be 
tin* to explain later. Only hurry.'" 

She turned, then, spurred by the 
luffed Inn of his voice, and skirted tbe 
drift in the lee of tbe Brut glsnt 
boulders, mounting upwards 

The delay was moddoirmg. She 
appeared and disappeared, growing 
smaller in silhouette, fighting qoi- 
Kedly on. He twisted at Intervals 
to look book towards the aentl below 
listening fur the sound of Buckleys 
approach. Ko sound came. He re- 
membered that Buckley's ships rnunt 
set down towards the etuu end of 
the take. They would not tusi tank, 
since Ravenhlll would join them 
there. Buckley and Todd, afoot 
probably on snowehoos. must first 
traverse the leutlli of the lake be- 
Core enierins the lower oonyon. 

Dolly returned at n dog-txot. 
VteHvlng thYoiigh the boulder:;. "I 
did It." She was breathing heavily. 
"It WR-vn't quite a hundred yards— 
□f course. Bui the snow — was pretty 
deep.'* The significance of that 
escaped him at tbe moment. "What 
next?" 

"The sleeping bags. Can you 
manage 'em both? If so, two more 
trips should do It . . . Thank the 
Lord you riratf£od l om off. And the 
blanket roll and tarpaulin. We'll 
need 'em before morning." 

"I didn't have much choice after 
we crashed. " she apologised. "I just 
took what, was nearest-," 

The list waa. Indeed, meagre ami 




THAT AGES A BATH 

. . . ITS rrUlSII CLEANING! 

When you see your nice ii«w halli be- 
coming scratt'tifil mid ilurnagerl, bhimf 
harsh rimning ! A delicate porocMn 
siirfuii" wus nt'VPr nn'iinl In lie harshly 
scdurnl. Viru"s sonp-eoated 
grains nti?an smoothly and \ \ \ I I I 
polish a* lliey ilcan, Li'<-|i- s 
ing u twitrons, ea^y-to-cleun 
surfarx". 

* Linn ritooucr 

VIM REMOVES THE DIRT. 
BUT SAVES THE SURFACE ! 




Continued from Pago 6 

mi balnrtcr ti : In the atresj? at thv 
nu>nsent. %hr. hnd hftd nn time ta 
pick nntl choose. He checked it over 
whilr* 5hd' v;aA gone, uiclMcim^ what 
nfi JiJj.il iii:< uarrlccl mvay. 

PIct,ey of k>)Ankec« und tarpaulins, 
but liLUe. too± Sho hod salvaged 
H ai>lrtt stovp. but li euiualnrd only 
tiho that wew in itfi tiay 

l.nlllt. She IIH4 SaiVoiBQll one Of the 

two rlflea— the wrong one. A lliiht 
weapon— n 25-20. No ammunition 
except Uuil ootitalncd In tlie nitign- 
plne— five shells She had *cl2«3 
upon one live-pound piece of bncon 
und one camp kit, coutfUnlns wat- 
inf? nnd cooking implemtrtiU bind a 
fijnntl ftTrf-tkJd packet. There was a 
Icfld-eneiUied packiine oi tba iind oni- 
until Mck of flnpjaek Hour. A 
one-pound can of i»lt- No othrr 
food. 

IHuatrattve of whnt can happen 

III !ti^ .:Lir.-.- HI :i rr.uJnf^tt. .-tir 

had anatirbed up un tmportAnt- 
uppearinjj enrtan that vena carefully 
wrapped and sealed In oiled p*per 
But no tvjumtlni treasure wnj> liUUlnj 
tune; ontj a iptrltsidl hulwiirk 
against n lung haul— twd diwen 
pt.ckct$ of tobticoo, with rh'Mr 
HLLeudant papcrA, 

The food priiblrm waa the least of 
hia worriee. Bi.'yond a fow houre. 
at. mor't, they could nut hope Ui 
tOude Buckley and Ma cr«w. Those 
hDUKS — Dolly *nd Lndy Luck belnp 
with him— no* represented the 
rahcnilAl in^rcijient. In which to ftnd 
wlmtiivfir mrseaRe hud, literally, been 
I1L5 (altier'a epktftpU; w ritaJ vt; to 
hide It on Us pumon. or Dolly'a, or 
on the ground Asuin. iw .seemed es- 
ppdienL 



UAT uiuch wa> 
salvage, though the unknown weattlj 
oi tb(f SwifTWiilrtjr St* wan strike 
were irrevocably lojt: gain that much 
and hU fatlier would have deemed 
tt a major victory . . . 

Dolly came down Irgm the lur>t 
Lrip and stood above lihn. head 
hauling. Hnr body woti slumped 
with wariness Slie ^ald bxicdy; 
"Wlmt next7" 

"You've been wonderful. Dolly "' 
He rolled over on hid left knee, his 
right tag trailing, and so routed tar 
a moment on hia elbowa. hk face 
pressed agiiiriJit hl$ mUt^ricd. rlfrid 

fMrtOTS. 

Slie shuddered. "You can't do It, 
Courts. That leg'^ got to be tak^ti 
eari! of." 

"It's all right. It'a hu,t beginning 
to throw a few bandiiprLngs. ItTl 
ytl] louder than that before we're 
dom» with it." He pushed hh; body 
up f.TOm the annw, until it In weight 
wwi resting on both knev«. "ecoop 
down, please. Ht'lp me up," 

He placed an arm itboul fuv and, 
tAilth a nufiden hcuve back and ill 
on hia good lf? -,iood erect. He| 
cluiiLi i,o her. h Is fare pressed 
against her shoulder, while the enn- 
yon wuLU reHed. swayed, and w 
smoa dim. 

"There . FViob uphill, Pat 

ynur arm arotmd ma, I'll try not 
lo bear down roo heavily." Hid left 
nrni waa nei-uhs hnr ahoulderi.: he 
stoope>d and. with his right hand 
under the knee, raised hia trailing 
right, lrg "Liet'a go, Allty-oopl" 

IT, wan a lone; liaul to dhe gup. 
Wlien they reached It, h<t woo OOm- 
plLtely eKhauflted. and so vraa she. 
To kec;i tier rrom fallh\g with him. 
he released hla bold. »Hd down io 
hin knee, to his hands, and wo to 
Uie enow*. 

"Wfll, hero Wfr are." h« said. "No 
W> nmtJii:,! tin; wmd We iniglii oa 
Well wish for wing*.* 

He looked about him. noting the 
ptyfUtlon of tlie etpilpnu ni. 

"And we can't ramp hero/' he 
added. "They'd find us. Bealdea, 
wr'd Ireeae. No protection . - . 
HowV. your nose, Dolly 7" Already 
hie own fnrn was AUiTening. H Kwp 
the hood buttoned riKht up. Just 
tat your eyes Hhow. Don't face 
dlreeUy Into ihe wind." 

She itwd, wrtnittnB her hand?,, 
looking over hr?r fhoulder nennk the 
lake. He waa suddenly filled with 
eompuncUfin at hr>r eloquent pose; 
It was that of a terrified child, faced 
with rcapGnnlbilities too gTfat for 
her fttxerigth and experience. 

■'Lbtm. Dotty. You're Jiwt a Mu- 
tator here, and you've had your 
till of 1L I've airrBch crowdftel you 
UK> for . . . Httlp nie over to that 
HtiifT. iiui "U a tarpauUn and spread it 
over me atid the whole workft. I'll 
gel ulun- uftej 1 it, drift* ov«r. Then 
go back and meet Thorny, Tell him 
I was done for in Uie crack-up. Give 



Ulial's Hie Answer? 

\ 

""—Test- yQur knowledge on fhese questionsi' 



i 



L— Uolotov l» Ihe name nt Uie- 

Rumanian Prime Ntntstvr. ufxo 
WOJ itufj.ixjnuff.'d rr^i-ntli/— 
Forrtpn .Viniifer— 
Suviet AmbtiattuitiT to London— 
the RCffent o/ HtLntfaw. 

3.— Tlir film Jean Kajrurw wav inak. 
idjc when alie died triw 

•Jfomfoffa"— "The Brid* Wore 
Red"— "LQDrly to Look Ai"— 
**V(cforto ffie Oteai" 

3. — What U nften referred to ** 
"Australian jncne"'' 

A bird peculiar to the Australian 
bii.iJi— d "itoftie"—a shoulder of 
mutton — an implement vsnd by 
a taUor. 

4. — Thr lhln< you u%e for -I r .ltrnn .■■ 

vtfelables b. spelt 

Crfanifcr — cflJ**ndttr— co^ndar— 
ciUiander, 

5. — John Constable was 

The founder of the votif.e force 
—a lam otur aw (ft or— a, roeU - 
knuwn explorer — a arcat EnQltsh 
painter. 



(j— The Australian NaMonal War 
IMuieum In flitanted in 

Sydney— Melbourne— Canlxrra. 

T Hwla ilarl in thi< name of 
A Japanese diih — e famous 
wmnn tpy—a town fn Java— a 
mcUiad of luictdc—n South. Sea 
tziand 

9. — VVhril AbrI T:>'.ri::m. the rT- 
plurcr, eame tu AastraHan urBtrrs 
hr "ml Archied land in what In now 

West Austrutia — Tasmania— 
Victoria— X etu South Wale*— 
Queensland. 

9 — The main iniriedlmli of kedaeree 
■re 

Steak and oniojw— -fifth and rice 
— kidneys and haeon — macaroni 
and chee.itf. 

lU.^At a wrddiriR the relatives ef 
thr hridrjjroiim -i: on 

Oil left tide of the nar^—the 
rWll nfd< af ttte nav€—#flif- 
u-here T.htry UKe— anywhere, they 
like after the first til pews. 
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mil five hours." He peered at hu: 
wrlfil watch. Tu'o o'clock. "Till 
seven. Then eel] Lilm • n 

"Courtl And what'U you do? 
Hnwll you act over tlieie?" 

"Crawl. It bm't for. It's been 
doiir before^ Only hurry. Dear old 
Thoruy'tl be along any rainut*.'' 

The hood of her parka peered 
fixedly down nt him, then turned 
towards the irquipment- She ghtnci'd 
one* over Iter ahoultler and quickly 
back: she said, in a low voice: "The> 
ice la prelty amnoUi- 111 unroll n 
tarpaulin and put you on it. Til 
drag you acrOHt. It you muaL go " 

"You can't, child." 

■ I can. Court. Stewart"— her voice 
broke to a sob— fl can!" 

She hurried towards the eqiiip- 
ment; ahr came back with the rolled 
tarpaulin, fumbling with tta strap*. 
Bhe spread It on thr snow beside 
him. "Crawl,* 1 *he said, her voice 
muffled, "Crawl that far." 

He crawled upon Uie ouupreod 
Urrpaulin. hl« lag dragging. She 
caught up thit two corners Irnrnc- 
<tiately and turned her btick to hhn. 
bowed into the wind. 

"Wait. l*old the UrpuultiL Make 
a aled of It. I can pnah wtth my 
handa." 

They made thus alillt and, with a 



great, effort in unban, got under 
way. 

He wn* a rr«l help, thrusting WlUl 
hu handff, fircen ao, their com- 
bined Htretigth was almost exactly 
balanced ..,-:,!;-,! the wind and the 
ice. When they had crooned the 
drifts, the footing waa better, but 
Ihe ffoin-g harder; whi^rr the to*, 
waa ainooth, they hung fcr heart- 
breaking moxnen-U, like n Inborlng 
boat atarionary In Uie current. 

ybe fell eight rJ tufts on fflassy 
Apots; he oounted ibem. nringluK 
at each unnact He encouraged, her. 
tiin brL'Ath wlilnlling between his 
teeth; and each time $he roae airntn 
and bowed to her task. 

They came, at last, to the l#c of 
the west rampart, Two hundred 
leet ta g<i. 

"No, not behind Uie drifts, Into 
[ne main channel, Into iln i^ap 
We're on the home-jrtreteh now, 
child. Can ytnj make it?" 

She &akl nothing, but awung into 
the wind again, directly toward.* 
thti threuhold. The Ice was rougher 
here, the going better. The great 
rampart wheeled by; the canyon at 
their loft opened up, Its glacier gllN 
texing In trie distance, a£ at tilt? end 
uf a uuuely alale. 

Please turn to Page 51 
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A HE ice merged 
Into a great UrtH that sloped down 
i in nmphl theatre floor. At their 
lclt was a low ledge, an ovcrhanglnc 
lip IIlilj !,.(u; out fiuin tht? Iiuh ol 
the aheer wall. Snow had Iodgfrt on 
lbs upper aurface; * drift ansled 
down before it, But underneath 
was u species of cave, It was Uwidr. 
the mnuih of the first canyon; yet 
from that point, Court naw. Glancing 
swiftly ovtr hie .shoulder, the f»P 
they had just, left was In view aero^a, 
the lake. 

"There"* our roost," he said, point- 
ing. 

Shc had the abetter almost cleared 
of Anow by ' !■■■ time he achieved It- 
Together, they propped up the tor- 
pmuin .- n ■ the oritur sprue* lhnta 
nhe had brolten out ol their frozen 
drift, west ol the gap; the fiotaam 
and Jetaiun of past *etw>oni} that had 
gathered In the lee of the summer 
floods, from the glaciers. Willi tils 
clasp knife he whittled the stick* 
Lo exact length; they held the tar- 
paulin anchored rigidly to tlM eeltrt 
rock overhead o.nd the cold aand 
below. 

The enclosure thus formed com- 
prised a rough rectangle of some 
*Lx by eight f«t. Snow willed It 
on the north, or carbon aide. ThE 
solid rock., pitted and creviced in 
sloping, stratified lines, was at their 
buck*, or Wkfet, and a level, .wild 
celling was overhead. Their front, 
facing into the amphitheatre. beat- 
ward, wae protected by tht lor- 
panlin. The south end only was 
left open but could be cWed at 
will; and the tarpaulin, large 
enough to com? back ludfway be- 
Death, compriwri a Oner below 
Head-room wax IhnlGed: when Court 
not upright, the celling bruiihed the 
Lop of hm hidinet. 

Bui it w&* protection from i.he 
•viini which was life. It seemed 
■ :> .: the temperature was degrees 
hiffhiT she in? taut the icy current* 
were abut off: yet tt was cold 
enough. They lay aide by side lor 
warmth, facinu through the south 
opening. Court propped on hu 
elbows, Dolly with her foae buried 
In her arms, filw was almost, sob- 
bing with exriAU.et.lon. and be did 
ttfit diaturb her, though II neemed 
thai his very veins were cm Are from 
the agony in hla l*g 

Presently Dolly's breathing was 
mom controlled, though a great. 
shuddeTlnfi had sriaed her, 

fihe said suddenly, her voice 
rmtrflad: "Your teg, Ocuit. We've 
got to do something. But what?" 

**Yqu able to navlprta?" 

"Yes." 

"Needn't wait till Buckley'* come 
and gone Then . . . No, they Can't 
poMlbly are you thli far, in the 
tricky lisht- Beside*, you'll be in 
the ahadnw. Get aome mare wond, 
then. FliU piece*, it you can— bifl 
i.pllntcrB from u broken log, or 
something like that. If not, JiisL 
Hmlu. We'll whittle 'em down." 

There was mi rest lor Zuun while 
(ha waa gone. Muvcmcnt was tor- 
ture, but lying si IB was Insuffer- 
able. He Euiirxmcd. this way and 
that. Inched away from the tar- 
paulin towards the back wall. Hi 
.". f his nhoulffer against the 
reck and lay. breathing hard, fight- 
ing hard. 

One of tlifi aUeks Dolly had firat 
brought waa lying caiec at hand. He 
look tt up arid smoothed the s^ind 
with It, plied It up and amoorhed 
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It away again He turned away from 
Uir Vfdl and aiUfurd .In- atlck to his 
right hand With Lt he probed into 
the crevasses, one by one, uwaiiur- 
ing their depth, rattling the ftiafc 
to rout out any rodentn that initiht 
have wlnterrd there. They might 
frighUn Oo%, 

When Dolly r«- turned, he wkb 
when* alie tutd left him, faclriE to- 
wards the gftj.1 She crawled In, drag- 
mi hrr loot. 

"I found aoine anlintcra, jtiat like 
you sold I rohiht. But timyH take 
a lot ol wlitttuiiK. What con we 



i\oi*ili 



"Wan.."' He poiniod. "Look-" 
A faint glow had lighted the 
ahotlldcr of the canyon across the 
lake A flashlight undulated into 
view, flicking here and there. It 
halted aL Lhe gup, it£ ponctll oi light 
.-swingiivff hi n.n arc. Momentarily it 
Lhwred direotly towardu Ihemi, like 
a blaaki£ eye; then swept on. It 
turned hack Uito the ijctp and for 
an instant, n^ainat tlie further 
radiance, two tiny Ihicik figures, were 
lu fcilhouette d 

Tlten the radiance died. A dis- 
tant filckerhur agalnit the walls 
faded. They were gone. 

"ThaC^ that,'' sold Court. He 
luy fur a space, head lowered lo his 



Animal Antics 




"OH. YES, rJillriren KM nlre. ton, 
bul theu anr can't luivr liollv, ran 
unr?" 
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arniK "Wo won't sec thorn again 
until daylight-' 1 

He heavdd hlmRclf up presently, 
his face glisten inu In lhe gloom. 
Only the brilliance from the south 
opening illuminated thi* cave. 

-WvW. well whittle the spllnts. 
Khow anything about ratting 
bones? 1 * 

"Not much. XII try to help." 

Tm no doctor, either, ffull, I've 
aeen IE done. Two thhu^ are 
essential, from what I ffathemd. Bo 
sur? the enda are together. Be 
BUM the r>p!ini£ hold the le* rigid, 
from fcnee to unkle. Simple, what?'' 
He tu BpnAking between his teeth. 

"Wluit will ynli use for bandages?" 
Dolly anked. 

"Weill — '• ho hesitated. "1 could 
ufc my rfilrt. Of course, It would 
be better to havo gau7ie and tape. 
Tti tett you the truth, Dolly— I hate 
id BUgge-Jit it— but there'* a ftrat-ald 
kit over thflre aman« the itufl. Do 
you nuppoac; " 

"Of oauiH!. I'll get it riffht away, 
WWah la It?" 

He tain her. describing the camp 
kit. "Take my /In^iihlgJtt and take 
yntir time. Kwp fl the r-monUi 
fee. rt hurl me to Lee you fall. 1 ' 

He watched her prdgresi oa he 
worked. Rhfiptng and meamirlm* the 
apllnta. She waa soon lool to view. 

After a long time ah* emerged 
again, took form clow at hand— a 
Mowdtf figure that not only ciinied a 
burden bur. drugged another object 
behind. 

"It wasn't w bad," she said, 
breathJe«aly r crawhng Jn. "The 
wltid almo« blown you acrou. Com- 
ing back. It ton* easier following tlie 
snow , . . I^ook. I brought the sleep- 
ing bags, too. And 2*m gmnjr. to get 
Uie rest of the itufl as aoun oa your 
leg's Ibted " 
"Can you?" he aaid, doubtfully 
"Of cnune I can/' Her cheerful* 
ncan was foroed. "Bhall ! get an* 
other loktl nowl" 
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•'Ho." he voted, "there's two 
chorea to do before that. Plr*t, the 
leg. Put the aaihlight up on the 
crack, so we can hare same light. 
Then gt<t oul lite ituuw hnd tape 
. , . Fine . , . Now unlace the boot 
for mo. If you don't mind." 

The bool came off. He mopped 
his fart: and hitrrlrd on. lest be 
weakon before the wortt wu* at hand. 
He rolled down the thick Arctic aock 
and aflt the heavy woallurj* be- 
neath. The leg was swollen and in- 
flamed, but there w«re iio kujxj- 
flctal wounda, 

Fl' took :n - belt und matle a 
double lotip, faAtenln^ one above 
thu ankle ol' the wounded, limb, and 
Inserting the bull of his left foot 
Into the other. 

'For traction," he explained. "You 
havpn't got the atrorjgth to pull 
those bonea into place. When we're 
ready 111 he back and do ft with 
my left leg. Just stretch. yTcnow 
. . . Now Uaten, nurse— and you're a 
good, hard-boiled nurwe, rewcmhiT, 
Keep ymtr ftngera preasod right here 
and you'll feel them pop hito place. 
So will t Then work faat. Wind 
It with gauze Mils faj t**9 the 
aphnts hrt'e and here. Then wind 
%na in a spiral, from the bottom hp 
—the Kauz'; first, then the tape. Use 
the whole spool of tape; make it 
atilld a& n rock . . . Heady?" 

When ft waa over, he was on hta 
back, hi* body limp and eliaklns. an 
ami over hln face 

"Run akina, Dolly." he said to * 
Biuffled vote*. "Oel the rwt of that 
iituff, If you don't mind. f'm all 
rights 

He wanted only to pet her out of 
thf-re. oat of sight, during that grov- 
elling nobteat of reaction- isbd 
seemed to aenwe It Inar.incHvely fuifl 
wo* gone without a worn. 

He waa only dimly tioniicloUH of 
her return: £he was piling blankets 
over him. t.uckinu them in gently 
about his feet. Elir was gone again; 
the whine of the wind held to the 
sarun note. Wannth pervaded him 
comfortably, anolhlngly; It seemed 
to creep into hla very banoa. It 
wasn't true ole^a that contd to hlm 4 
but a *ort of pluniant ntupor. 

But, at lentrth he reared up with a 
Kuilty ttt«rt, consrtam that time 
had Sown. Dolly woa facing tho 
eouThem opening, hkewi«p swathed 
In LlaiLkets. but with her head up, 
looking out. She thrrw off her 
blankets and crawled towards him 
with hurried, "ulnioat desperate, 
movement a. 



1 WAS — nearer! . 
T didn't want to woke you tip Then: 
were a lot of titronge uolsea. Boom- 
ing and crackin(T and— thlnga. And 
out there on the lee. 1 aaw a— an 
animal" 
"An animal?"' 

"K was n wolf. I suppose." HtT 
ahuddfrlns began anew. "Only It 
wki too big. I e&w lt first again Bt 
tha path of aioonhght. on the ire. 
It — Ja wtirned fo ^Icw around the 
edgert, ai ir It woe touched with 
silver. It drifted along with It* 
head down." 

"Hdw blfiT" 

*T— don't know. Tm but* lt 
couldn't have ntDod in here without 
its hark touching the ceding;. The 
kind of ridge on it/, bark, 1 mean, 
like the hair, vn- iUndlng up, It 
Wa3 longer than I hi* cave, I'm sure, 
counting tt« tall, It woe n terrible 
CTOature, Court." 

He nodded. "A Siberian. You 
remember, wn hoard cm when we 
ntopped above Skyline Lake? 'S ail 
right, Dolly. A Siberian never 
U nude till In 'n :,iu-i- ol bin (. rouuo 
What did he do?" 

"He^ — he didn't «cm to know we 
were here till he'd pot by. It waa 
when 1 first iaw him. He turned 
around ^uadcnly, and looked tbie 
way. He didn't oomu clnne, and he 
didn't otnp. He made a hi? elrale. 
right down helow. I could hear hip 
c-clawH mnpiuK on the Ice. Then 
he drifted away with his head on 
Ida snouldtr. There were five more, 
afterwarda I counted them. Hut. 
they didn't come ao close aa the tint- 
one. They just swunff batk nud for- 
warda. and then went away " 

"'S all right" he repented. He 
senned tlwt the mere Bound of tiis* 
vnlce waa nivuus lier coutldence, 
"TbeyTe gone iurw. Right through 
here U a sort of eaat-weat paas, you 
know, where Jltey miprate over into 
the Ltavrd. Mo*t of cm have fal- 
lowed the caribou down below by 
thla time, ho we probably wont see 
any mare on lortg oa we're here 

"Liiak. cfilld," tit glanced down 
at his watch, "there** a chore to be 
done. It won't be daylight lor three 
or four noun yet, but wa*?t got to 
i*se what Ughl there li before the 
moon yets too low. 

"I want to explain the layout 
here, t,he lay ol the land. Listen, 
cai-ef ally." He held ou t hbj left 
hand, palm upward, three Imgcr* 
extended. "There's a hole In the 
wall here, like a crater That's the 
palm of ray hand. There** three 
caiiyans— these three Qnnnrn. We're 
in the mouth of thhv one' -bt- Uidl- 
rjitLd the index finger. "Well call It 
tli ii tffeal canyon. The middle one, 
we ']] call the north canyon, and the 
third the east canyon. Gat 117" 

Shu neddnd. 

Pfcase turn to Page 52 




-SHH NEKDS A LONG- 
LASTINU DRODORANT 
oae that aeifher bath nae 
c* erase eta reader loelfcc- 

livc..." DOAOTHVIMX 



OU may think you do not 
ptrnpite encm^h tofoatrer, hut every 
girt doef. Tivcn slight moisture may 
ruin a lovely uVcas, — will cerrainly 
dwroy ywir cliarin. 

Tliouiands of women rely on 
Liquid Odoruno to sat'c^uanl rlkeir 
femjnine appeal, Vbcd ami recojn* 
mciiJed by doctors, Odoronu simply 
drvem underarna pempimiton to 
oihcr pffiBt of the body where ir may 
evaporate more frcdy. Easy to use, 
it incnrtftcally corurnli prnpiraiiuo 
muisaLrc iind ixJi-Hir. 

ODO-RO-NO 



THE GENUINE 
3-IN-ONE OIL 




3-IN-QNE OIL 




r/ia hoantwlff. thought no* 
iftinjf of laf/inft h&m i&xax- 
hvt firry dmr. -Sne didn't 
ttdite that inn HMtff itcniiajt 
mmy ht>r ymi.'i and brttuiy. 



Uttlr AU-Btnn rtirry 
1 -j milk aitA ju#nr 

1 i. irfiUlilf. 



marufng m i, 
ktrfu thh i. 
yttuitg and BttrornV*. 



YOU CAN TELL AT 
A GLANCE WHICH ONE TAKES 
HARSH LAXATIVES 
EVERY DAYI 

r"\ery Time ><jii |ii>tir i h |mrpi 

ami ■! ^ duwn jMif threjit tiifj 
*borlc your intrnrinnl muwile* inia 
aniuiUtral action. It's like jmin-H- 
inp rlirm inti\ |Ct$M with a f1»tt 
Every dn-c maltiw these dolLcatc 
IlilfK-le* *tnaLrr. V<i«r hrnd arhra 
..yuLt fi>r1 »luj!i:l»h , . you lnr»k old} 

lift** it the- nnluriif and ta/v irny 
t.> ulivvr rfiimtifmrfDH. 

Kflli'cgi '.! gin f |il la nat'jnl 

**|jttfk" needed to furnish rtraulnt 
''Urninntinn, M 1 : . w;ibr 
aad laftrna )lkr n ipimjie. Thin 
Walrr wftrard maa Ertitly. but 
effectively, nidi eliuiinatian. 



Rm KrlU'tt ' Ml ltrm mi**, mv*. 
. - - Bt/l m.U aluP jut", "i 
tmhitd miff t**f FtftlmiHlJ- rW. 

min « wt fu U tiuuw t, t «mir 



KELLOGG'S ALL-BRAN 
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"No 



HOW. then, lets' 
f nrm>t Urn west canyon, where we 
u», and the east canyon, directly 
opposite. The middle canyon's lite 
ane we're interested In, Well rail 
H Swlftwater Canyon. You know 
why we're here. I presume?"' he 
urImiI. 

• Why you're here, yau mean. I 
J out lugged along.' 1 

"You're here, too . . . I'd like to 
have- you go up that middle canyon, 
Dully— Swlltwauir Cnoyuii. Right up 
Od the foot of the glacier, I wont you 
to look lor « Pat rock there— prob- 
ably at the foot at lb* wall hi 
the ranter nude by the Ice and the 
cliff. Ii might be on either tide. 
I dont know how big the rock is. 
It might be as big as a table- top, 
nr in .imnll a» Die seat of a choir. 
You'll lute a his hefty pole with 
■ mi You'll use thai pole to pry 
over Hie rock. There's jomelhinn 
underneath It— probably wrapped In 
oiled paper— Unit I'd like lo have. 
Eto you understand?" 

"I understand what you say — 
ye> 

"What 'a obscure then?" 

"Why you trust me so far. In 
the ciJTUmBtatiwj. I— rd rather you 
hadn't uld me where the svtlftwater 
Slcwurt strike la." 

"In the elmmwlances." he re- 
nundnd her. "I haven't any choice. 
Don't yuu understand. Dolly, that 
my lint hope rests with you?" 

"Yes And that's what— hurls 
» . . Never mind why," 

"We eait't go Into motivations and 
what not now." he said. thin-lipped. 
Hlil leg was aching again. "The 
bird's on Lhe wihg, as usual. The 
point is. will you do It?" 

"AJoneV 

"Of MJitrfi* alone. There's no 
choice there, either, child pent 
think I like to suit you. I've sot 
amue completes, too." He looked 
hard at her "You'd rather not; 1 ' 

■ I'll so" She wll.hdrew her eyes 
from his, bin did nel lower or avert 
her lace. "Yes, in go. ill go 
If you want me lo." 

"Pine. Now listen. No use mak- 
ing more tlian one trip. ItH be 
hard going, even though you follow 
along uiuirr the wall. And you'll 
have to cross Llip canyon three lljnwi. 
perhop* four. Because, right at 
the mouLh of the canyon I want you 
to pry loose two stones. You'll 
have three location nollcas— I'll 
write them out for you before you 
atari— and you'll put the first one 
on lop of the rack you've pried out. 
Youll put lhe rock over It * 

"WuSc. What's the UfHJ locating 
the claims. Court? Uncle Thomy'U 



be tare at daylight. Kaveiil,lU. 
Onus*. Todd-aU of than * 

".runt [nr inrtcnunto." he auld. 
harshly, "Jinn becautip I'm a bull- 
bflEKlrd. itubborh toti!. Just becatan 
I promLEvd mywir Unit, t would." He 
wnw-tJ hU rltfareLte. "N^wr mind. 
You wouldn't understand." 

"As usual. Sorry I interrupted. 
Go aa," 

"From thfct first inoiiunKiiil, you 
Willis, directly nemv) the canyon to 
Sho aLhcr corner nnd put anoLncr 
murker thflrr. You're now on the 
out bidt* of lhe wmyan. Yau vsrallt 
ujvsUrnin — there'* a JrlrttAta In the 
middle, you know— two hundred and 
sixty average aUfps. Jmt average 
thnm — more or lesa won't, mute 
much difference. Prom the look of 
It, thftre'j. cmly room for throe claims 
between the mouth 01* the canyon 
and the Racier, You uut ft marker 
ther*\ reciDfliS the canyon, and mark 
tt there, Tl.at'5 the Tour cdriws 
of (lie discovery cilnim. Itn Icentod 
In my mmr and SKImier a 1 Qot 11?" 

Sri<- nodded. 

"You're hHc^tc on lhe west, akte 
ugiiin, yon underhand. You go 
Tjpstrrnrr. agnlti— two hundred aver- 
nge siriiii this time— and repeat. 
That's che (second rJulm. It's In 
Urn nnnie of Mlm Dorothy Canbv, 
Tt* third- — " 

"No. Court" she li.ternip!*?di then 
shrugged hurriedly. "Ail rtgliL — all 
right It won't make tiny dliTcritietJ 
anyway." 

"The third," he Amid. ulArintt, 
"should take yau right up to the 
foot of Lhe RlucLur. Doi.*L be afraid 
Of It, I.t.-( daiiBrroiia up under It, 
hi hummer, but It's frozen Ushter 
than a dnlm now Dcrn'r be air* Id 
if you hear It kind of muttering and 
■T-ackinr: mnide; It's btwn doinrr it 
for the 1els{ ten Lhoimand ypv.ru or 
morp JiLit up your lost moou- 
mentm — as hlijh up an iJift bank as 
poaolble Then pry up the fiat rock, 
set the paper that 'a hlddpa there, 
ami hurry back.'' 

She lookfd at Him, waiting. "Tlini's 

tiitr' 

"AH?" he ijruntttd. Lake 
morv 1 In 1 n :»«> huurs." fit' grinned 
arid isald moru sently: "I'm rFvialna 
my eeUmate of you ta thia extent, 
Doily: t thlnk-l'm mire. In lant— 
that ■nil can malce It throirglt a 
hundred yorrij at deep huhv." 

''Thank you. That'* soni^Iliiny. 
l£ii'L it? You. want me to -to rl^tit 
dow. T suppose." 

"Not yeu Scutll*- out nnd #e» a 
roupte of good husky Micks, One 
for you to pry up liiat rock when 



North 
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you mmr' lo It. One for me Make 
mine a good stout Uinb, it you can 
find It; one as hish as your shoulder, 
wlLh a crotch In It about half-way 
down." 

"What are you eolnst to do with 
iC?" 

"Fix up some sort of rla, so I can 
hobble iiround a little. I think I 
call put my leg in a kind of sung — 
bent back at the knee, you knot*, 
supported from my shoulder. Then 
rest my knee In the crotch of the 
stick, blinliiuj ILs upper halt to my 
Lhufh. and what have T got? A 
wooden leg. It's been done. Skinner 
was leillng me about an old-timer 
up on the Kusknkwlm. The touah 
old rascal made 11 eight miles to the 
nefireat claim," 



DREAM \ 

Art thort t:i!t btown binh I 

singing in tbi' ■;■■.•'■!■•■ 
And tuttit* violet* ycowiny | 

dawn r/w botdrt? 
Wilt ihtre iw tifonet and I 

Calm, and order' 
And if along the winding | 
path 

I tame io taftly ctftping. | 
Would I itill nnd littlt Ml | 

fcf> in tht tunfight. 
T rathjuil and ilsepingf 

— Yvonm \Vitbb r | 
ituww linn tun 4ii fHuuhwhuJ 

''Dau't try It, OourU" A aetnea, 
tn her features «altetiod a little. 
"Give your leg a rhariee. Lei me 
dci t J ii- Lio:iv> wurk." 

"X won't go far. 1 Just want i ■-■ 
fitand on. my feet aunUi nnd look, 
around. It probably worit work 
. , . Well, run ajonff. Remember, 
uiir wriih u lork 1n it. lor me, IJ you 
ciin rutd it." 

When ahr returned, he had the 
oqOoH written, hhi notebook out- 
tpieud beneath tlie tlaahlight. They 
Were fioniv. . ■.; in Indelible pencil; he 
rnldi-d thorn carefully and .tealfd 
vtich in ulli'i.1 ;,Li[i-r Ink-:)] from one 
of tlie p(ackag*». He numbered i.bem 
on 4he outatiiic. with Ihf iiiim^ji 
opposite, rending Litem aloud: "Num- 
ber One, Discovery — StrwRrt and 
MrOinn Number Two Above — Mlas 
Dorothy Canby. Niunber Tliree 
Abovt — J H_ L. RawnhilL" 



O HE 2 a s p r d : 
"Kavoulaiil? Wiiat do ;ou motiD f 
Court? After all he'j donor 

"The pudding Isn't eaten yets. , * ho 
returned. "II*. through aome out- 
Mde chance. Tin able to record these 
clulmc, lueated, in the Hold com- 
mleaioner'ti office at At hurt on. Raven- 
hill will have h*4 » hand in It. In- 
advertently or not, perhaps. Juflt 
like you. Do you underaujid Hint 
logic?" 

"No. But that'fi nailibu: uinuual. 
I don't underEtnnd you. Or Raven- 
hill. Or Uncle Tiiotriy, for liiat 
um t ter, ' 6 he gripped bar hands 
L^eUicr. "It doc/m't matter. Some 
day I will, perhaps," 

Tut it thin way," he snld. glonc- 
ir.i. at hi* watrh. "I started out to 
stake and record tun claim. And 
to bring Curie Thorny to Jtiktice II 
I can accompUah U)*t. I can forgive 
a lot liiat happened between* la 
tlmi clearl" 

"Can you (orulve cveri'thing that 
happened b*t«*ra?" 

"Wrll"— he gTllirwd slowly— "let'a 
say ahnoict evorythintf. Tliflre'S 
dome obHcmT mohvatlomi to be 
accounted for yet. Hut thflt 
come later Meanwhile, resdy lor 
tlie Inat choru? Don't hurry too 
fast over those bouldera; you mtaht 
break an ankle, and one cr.pph-'ii 
AuouRh, hereabouts Only hurry 
back after you've found the paper 
under the rock. ItH be close to 
daylight then— though you can't 
really tall H daylight till ten o'clock. 
Did you know we were less than eight 
degrees Croat the Arclle Circle? Bui. 
of eorurae you didn't know. Or 
think." He grinned, waving her 
away. "Get gfiing, my dear. Strength 
to your arm." 

He pulied down lhe tnrpQulm on 
the east to wat-ch her go by. When 
she had faded from felght, lloiuidiT- 
tu\i tnp-djcep thraugb drifta whiTt. 1 
im experienoed pcrwn would have 
aklrted from rldfle to wlnd-hlown 
rldye alang the amphitheatre floor, 
ho turned back to the forked Jttlck 
in had brought, und i ffftt Uy began 
to whittle It into shape. 

He told himself. "I've been rough 
on her— awfully rough Bin ■ bias 
to be done. Or ha> (tT Better pray 
you're rlfjrht, Stewart," 

Dolly was gone more than '- WO 
hours. Court waited for her it 
lhe fool of the moraine, the alopv 
being too rouRh and st^p to naga- 
Unie. Ho waj> whLkned with aaow 
to the armpits; his body WKsed wlt)i 
weariness and pain; trie rifle eloped 
down from iaU cradled arm. Hia 
]c(j, bound up in the crude harnej* 
that hud seemed rffh'leni enough. 



; The answer is — j 

; I.— Sfovl«( Forslfn Mlnistar. i 

I t— Santofm. 

• Mimil.lrr of muilon. 

; L — (Tolandfr. 

j 5.— A iTeal CimlMi iialnler. • 

! 6. — Cinhrrrs 

: 7. — A famous woman spy. 

; I. — Tasmania. 

j S.— Hall and rlrr. 

■ 10.— Kit hi ildr of atit. 
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Ui inrary, nas f»ir!y scrtamirs lis 
proleat aKalnnt furtha- mollun. 

The leg was bent back at the 
kn«, supported to » humess al- 
tachfd to ills bcil; lilr croti iieil atlelt. 
lis upiKr lialf strappou lightly ui 
his Ud«h, comprbed a species of 
artinaal Unit) whose *v«j' touoh to 
llw gronnil, no matter Isow B* nt ly 
utlctniJtea seemed to explode In lhe 
[rausure area. Never again uniu 
lhe bones ItnlLM, no he asaurcil 
himself Brtinly, would be stir abroad. 
Not for all the gold of U* Yukon 
No instier how stubborn the flesh, 
how Imn the purjwie. there were 
outer limJlis: anil Ihose limits were 
close at hand. 

Meanwhile, wliere was DolIyT Had 
shs reached the end of tier rr- 
h.ui'i 1 1.? II" coil III not go to lielii 
her and he damd not shout. f3ound 
wouM carry down-wind Co the op- 
posite gap. At any moment now. 
Haven MIL Qrlsgs— wlraewr came 
down to sruilT the lilarlreiwrf skele- 
ton of the ship by daylight— might 
emenfp upon the lake floor. 

He hcnrd Dolly coming, her shuff- 
llnh: |irni-T'-.-,-, tvii'iv ilmra srilli the 
wind. Slie came Into view above, 
still dressing her stick. .lUpportuiK 
her wel«ht upon It u slie >ti'pperl 
on or belwwn the crtat fragmenlB. 
He waved to her. but she did not 
wave back, though lie WW sure she 
saw him. Slit, loo was whitened to 
the hips, and the lower part of her 
hood, butlonrd close, was white with 
rroat. 

Hot knees bent St e-HCh downward 
step. As she slid down over the 
edge of the last fragment, and so 
to a posltioo facltlB him. her k"B-- 
were »luT and widely spraddled. 

Hex cy«s were hunhious in the 
shadow of her hood: unwmlcuig Her 
voice camo thin and taut, like 
st rn Ineij fabric on Lhe point of break- 
ing. 

"I Btnked the claims. But there 
wasn't any flat rock. Oourt " 
To be continued 




CHILDREN 
DIDN'T REALISE 



Tff£A/ONf DAY- 



AT THF DOCTORS- 




ikuowjust 
Men/ va/rrfi . uw. tvuirr 
tors at riepa v*w nar 
snuf nit wf wm 

■r.'ft'. , .vrn Xfinue IT, 
»»TTO if 41 ZifiSB TirAfS, 4.V." roun 

i t/rtr tuff /act Mriteat striwr 
»« iuun it srnttpt rc tutsan nurr 
ifjvvr ,tnr tfPtiV&imttmiiutr. 
TatD<teuwiK(m(B,Tm 
lorrum ttwiewit.roukr 
tfMtv - 1. • ','«• i s nipM 

Vt6l/T-JT*»VlirilW . 
H/t WW«tTtMC»UICKS 1 





( Do you pff t T 

\ - HUH DOWsj 



Tlujassnos of women f r-ril Ilka tliii. 
run dowu. lirtj. urtxj and de|nww.f. 
trt n'.MMi.: rvery cn*e, tbe Irontiln is 
Mghl-SuirrRtian. A cop of liorl(c;ki 
rrunl.ilj. lB'l<,re bcil gtnofs against 
Night Slunalliin. Vou wska iu lhe 

llintlitli^ i Irnj r.^.j qn.J jj^it. t !■ i. ■ 
rsrrr DIL h., i,.;. . U pritcd fniin 
t.'od., ■■. iii'ii.-v sisr, 
|iHk villi miser, 




HORLICKS 



GUARDS AGAINST NIGHT STARVATION 
AMO HELPS RESIST THE STRAIN 
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Thousands of Fashion-wise women are amazed at Hie 
marvellous variety of exciting, colourful Summer clothes 
and style news in FASHION'S Summer Style Number- 
now an sqje. 

In 64 pages chock-full of interesting fashion facts — 27 of 
them in glorious full colour — FASHION'S editors present 
the cream of the world's best 
designs — approved by great 
fashion houses in the world's 
leading style centres. 

Here arc 100 designs — adapted per- 
fectly to the needs of Australian 
women — girls, matrons, stout 
and older women, and children, 
too. 

There is a practical, easy-to- 
follow pattern available in a wide range 
of sixes, from J2in. to 3Bin. bust, far 
each design. And patterns are only I T 
each !10d. for children's patterns). 

Whoteve. your "figure- type" — what- 
ever your age — FASHION provide* 
hundreds of ideas of perianal interest 
to you! In addition to the features 
illustrated hare, there ore the following- 
Overseas fashion news, new linen- weave 
stylet, style news for mothers- ro be, in- 
structions tor making o Snood, summer 
beauty hints, needlework, fiction, rook- 
ing, etc. 

Get FASHION from your news- 
agent now! 




SIV*»JE.\I F SVtiXT OX I ASIIIOX 
Saves You POUNDS on CLOTHKS" 
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a sliamr 

Mil 



That however much \lw 
spend* uii dic*s alie'U bfcver I 
have "lint" till hi wear* 
Keitav 

I'lurrN a wiwld of difference 
between buying clntha and 
wcu.rtn.£ thtin. 

tint, cluiak* r« Rttftt, wearing 
rhem ti.r become cistcr and 

cnikr. 

R»io» mould* ind control* 
your !!.-,. i. — make* it what 
the designer friiil in mind when 
the .-IV -.■ wis cut. 
Flatten vim — and iliu* fljt- 
tcr* tlw drew, too. Give* you 
t h.'.f ' line" whidi is nothing 
31 all in word* . . . 
but, in. rite eye of the 
bchoidrr, a every- 
thing. 

Prices from 
3 11 




kotoi 

//if hms siert 'Suit ijtt's Uf.t LINE 

Tf baciTaches 
kidneys may 
need help 

Hut* Out Y |£ M,| ri a| KidMr 

— Gtf Quick Mid 

fi[iHin niiilitui in null ji'iir whim 
h>dk i,ih1 «tr«nc «*ln— If Hi- l r »ulik b 
ciusmiI Iij tirrd kfilttrii 

Ui M,n fi| ( i,,.| a yuuf iwtj cIjvuImJc* 
UiTcuufi ><jiw Niton;* crnry tS ml ml (en lo In 
t»UB«t of wills ««J w«-itOi. Feitlllu >ErnfjQj 
luni itiij-jt J pfatt j lU* lu U* I rtd of 

•TBf 1 |iau»iiln ii/ w«\ln |i| Jh.it. Wlim th* 
JUdlLO UitiH lincnmu tlr*U. INariilur ]iav^nt<: 
""" -Mir. nunrr iiul illffl.-nLI 



Ijnir.c fltU'i 
waiiwmJ dim lU* iiii.'.4S »i4 
ntmn. Thi» |i cftiiu 1fn 
«fnr iHtflurhri. |. K nmh 
«ac*ir, ttit.ln* mi nJjrhfl 

font. in<] lltlUeft, liuflln*! 



Hfl icllll Ap| k 

mif prolan nnln 

tialiulu or 
linn of fN]i mi □ 
bflBhagfe ll*<'iLdB 



JLlrMluaH r J Mil ■llA/IUrns. 

1WI Wrtt rai i4i*aui trmrtil*! 16 Ur Jo B 
HPi AjJ farrr nhfiffiHr r^r IMIA-VH UU'M 
AOIIK laiiNFT 1'ILLi* »i( ait Ui* nam* 
murk ii'lknT uJirj haw bemn rhinu ntUHurn 
I'M mATir H LirliHt-lin Ii bai.lmrliia 

roil rHrti) Ufcfl kWBOl, irf PUAN'ct LAL'Jt. 
AMI I J- Ii.'. r riLI.:! In -l.j 



Ho Asthma Tears 



in n.an.r. v,«l»M. anlfrml di i urti I HIT. nlL.l.lae 
■ til] ^rwjitfJItw; «vi-ry niL'h' ^mlilit ». »lrni.— 
#IJi>s;(rul fn die- >Xi*Jl'lMi:<' •Iniiin il iliu.iii i llr>L 
nlit,l nnJ U» II.. 1„.J ,»>„„ liiM In OV Ul 
Tft-U V£-MUt, MrmJnra I- m 11 Ii 

pi.r.nUi.i.1 111 rl..' ...11 r.v,.. c».i lirM.lliJiuttu 
3* bnum Aiut Ui "Iwj vwitr A^LIim.'i r«itnpji 11. v 

Mendaco ii 





1. Don OOt rot drr-Ecn — Ji.'ct 

cmt iu if skitu 

2. No wjiting todij-. Cm be uicd 
Hjlic after Uuivlnjt. 

9* Ifumudr itofn perBpiiiiJon for 
1 to 1 dayi, JlcmnTra odor 
from [lempirtiioii. 

l«* T* milling treeni, 

5* LihrjrAiory tcfti provu 
AKR1U 1* 1 111 i rely Lurui- 
1»» io any fobria. 
25 MILLION ten of Anfd 
Iutb baaii poldL Try b }-i ; rod*yl 

ARRID 

2^- > |». *W In fd. |a«- 

I Atl ■hriULlfllk BUI) llliNJ JrfillitC tOblrt 

Itl"^ft. 

inhviori. runctt & JoJm&im LtiL Bviliirv 



"Every nnw.lt which |Ht packnJ— 
every fitockldR, every Ahoe— wft-s 
lLsUul. Jewellery, of coaiftc. wni 
nbsoliiwiy forbidden.. 

"WIihil the lint wai completed vt 
had to pny Lhc Nazi olliuiuls tin 
pxtortiniin.tr prk-R rar nvery single 
nitlcle whlol 1 we wite taking with 
us U ' hail to buy our own Hint;: - 
frwni Ihr Nwda before tliry wtiuld 
let its i-u! 

■■Than; ta out UOle *tor>- which 
LUn*>trflLejri nnnther aid*- o[ Nuai life. 

"A Aim -short wo* tonrle of OoeU- 
Lic-I... fcncl hLc Iniiilty. it wjas of ccurtp 
denLHUKl to fihow the nrrmn peapje 

iilcujrt.' of n fctiuL Nasu al home. 

"A5 the picture was thTcrwn on the 
KnwQ I here *ere FnU>er Gaebbdi, 



Moth er CkjebU'U .nut the 1 1 1 Ue 
aoebbeJ.;' sltian^ ec fowtJJc til their 
table Luxury In every form eur- 
roiiELleil i.iicrtj — I31r.1i it 1 1 wl pU:l-jft-> 
nuidrlcbrn. \urt- Uililwlut li— lh^ pic 
lure wn/. prrfeot. 

'But rvrrybmly imlicrd tbett wii-% 
hirni' r.han nur fj;- p«*r prnwm; aiurc. 
Uillih mnrr, than # i[||flrter of an 

uunrt; n f butter, And. above al), the 
little Oorbbcta' werr ewallimiiipt 
I . ' 1. • qitanUlir* 4t( ■ us! 

"( nanil W.uu liuinjn limitr-. Hm\ 
nnl seen rri»ain for years* The ont- 
pry aw au (rernenilntu thill l>ir pfe. 
tare itbm hurriedly withdrawn," 

"'Nitai Ttrrpr" K broailrmM fnmi 
aGB em'ii Friday and Sjiturdny at 
SIS p.tn.4 and each Sunday at 6 p.m. 



ALLURING 

SLIMNESS 



1 i n n 'nl l[.u«y 11J fat rrj 

litllLiMML- 'IlLtl Ml i {< 



■^rit^i. Wi < ' * )i:m ■ 



.i-i.l 
1 .'- rorn. 
tin: Chnrt 

bl d By . 
CtUuuiHjj- 




"Chin," InvLsihU (X 
Enrphonra, 21 - pr. 

Warn iMUfl V"*J' *a« n» t.irdn or timlprlcn. 
Qu^niTd i*ir ypur uf.iini.- wnie To; 
(r^ ki'KiLl.t 

Ml ICIt 1 Alll'III.M Hi. II .I.im«iui 

nu.k M»Ki i VI,, nviinri 



Escaped from Hiller^ halelcJTS^E:- 

Woman's dramatic .^ffififc Stops Perspiration 

talks on days of 
Nazi terror 

Speaking quietly, a woman 
comes to the microphone al 
2GB. She is obviously for- 
eign — our tongue is a little 
stronge to her as she soeH 
for words to teN the almost 
incredible stories of Nazi 
persecution. 

She ii a reFugee, and For obvi- 
ous reasons remains anonymous. 
Rebuilding her life in Australia 
she tolls in vivid sentences what 
she hai escaped h-am in Ger- 
many. 

"ITITHEN she talfcs you get 
T V u dramatic impression of 
a jJerson savoring the freedom 
long denied her. looking bacfc 
on the misery now happily an 
ugly memory. 

Hi-re art: poEt.it mm jj-ncvnuca frutu 
om< of her tHik.fi; 

"Qo much hupplnom around me, 
uo much freedom and pulety. no mauh 
liberty and unrrjstrnhit xnnlifl it, hatd 
for mo to Teallae th»t a very shnrt 
time ago r was itmoiig lhc unfor- 
tunates living In that Land of hate, 
NaKj OermaJiy, whore the terror 
hwuaped ou all who dared Exprew a 
thought atitnsnnLiitic to the retflnae. 

"Both my !himj:uhi ■, Faniilr »«d 
mine had. been farurabl; Wttuwn tn 
onrtuKn Cot morr than ( hrre jernrra- 
IIouji, but rt^intaUoui <:nunled fur 
nothing when the Nub u't oot to 
auiuhilate uM who oppnrM'd E/fni 

in our tawn i J j ■_■ 1 1- i.l i jMi|in'ri- 
, turn of six thoiiiinixi people, TlKTe 
I were ahio from flfleru Lq twenty KfiXt 
otflclals, and they ruled :hc lown. 
I They ware the jrwuatfku., IIifj- leprr- 
^ented Ultl^r; mid Ih^lr word wtve 
law, 

I "Our propei 1 ty wa* tuJten Inmi lw: 
Che men wPTe.'Jha^ lunt] tnrown Into 
|coniv?ntrnUou ealnUjM mid Irtt ulljt 
'nul Ming. 

Hourly fear 

,,r PHE penple wtin live in r,nr frir* 
I doin of Atlatmhii ciuj Jjnr<- no 
i couccptlan of what die terror meant 
—oi thp J ear *hleh lived over nur 
every hour. 

■*Tbrrr wrrr miiuy Oi-vnum — IffJl* 
nf th'iu^aiidL^ nf thrut— wbn wprr dis- 
|su>led with tin- brniatttj with wfaleh 
(he Na-aift crushed all wh" Itppinad 
thrm. Ltnd eoiiflNfatrd thdr jupw;.- 
<donn. 

"But. they dared not iprjtk. On^ 
wind of erittclf m would have earned 
for Uicm at best a terrioJtt boating 
Ami at wors; the tiorrufc of the con- 
centration imnp, 

"Ct'iuieE were conmnLLod in the 
iiLime fjf Germany which will Jive 
in history "* »meUiln« whu h wbb 
iximpJetidy evil, 

M After my father had been *eii*d. 
four Otwtupo fnecret. pt^lce* trnme 
to my fl»L They «hnred nothing, 
ttiey ripped carpet*, driitroyrd 
chairs, emptied cupboardE and 
dravera ol everythlnn. Vlndkur 
ijoUuMib iiu:rimuiaiing. they turned 
their attention to me. Thry n ■vih-d 
rnr In LuiKiJimr which lelL nip burn- 
ing wuh flionie. 

■My experirner that \Uy won t*pl- 
rui of the eiprrlenre whirh ruutil- 

h)ia Tr»aaqi wal lteWl fr»m Um UJ*«*r. 

"An old Aryan daman who later 
hsard and an v what had been done 
broke down aitrl nEini»t tried. Hei 
said the Naxia were making of Cler- 
tnany a horror wid a diRgrticc in 
Lhe eyea of the world 

-Ho* u> It than, that the tfuxuj 
ans in central nf Germany? 

"The annwer liu hi the far! thnt 
from morning to nlphu rvery hour 
of every day, in the /iehoola. the utii- 
ver.MUpR. Lhc home mid Hi* tueetlnir 
putee, Lh*- IIHIer due Trine U forced, 
Itpdn ei'erjbody. 

"People go to aleOp thtnklnn HiritT, 
they wnk« up thinking Flltlrr. All 
that the Individual beatji oro prom- 
inea ol Ocrnian ftininunai-.y. wuilt I-or 
.■i. happlne«H. 

"Unfortunately, no many of Uhe 
Naai official* are criminal* whose 
prhKJpal aim la bribery. 

"We tapertom^d final proof ef 
that when evftitually we seeuretl 
in : i>n..-.im'. to eocno to AuMtralia. 



POLLY (WO WE HOVSEWOfiK. 
POLLY STAYED BEHIND. 




WHILE HEP LUCKY SISTERS 
OFTEN DANCED AND DINED. 




POLLY LONGED TO STEP OUT, 
(WT HER HANDS SATD'ho",. 




TILL SHE HEARS OF SOLVOL 
NOW SHE HAS A BEAU ! 




WITH SOLVOL POLLY CAN SHINE THE STOVE -AND STILL KEEP 
HER GLAMOUR! NO HOUSEWORK HANDS WHERE THERE'S 
SOLVOL! IN 30 SECONDS ITS SPECIAL LATHER PENETRATES 
DEEP, . DISSOLVES ALL KITCHEN STAINS . . . CARRIES 
AWAV EVERV 6R1W REMINDER OF CLEANING AND POLISHING 
SOLVOL KEEPS BUSY HANDS SOFT AND WHITE-VET ITS; AS 
KIND TO THE SKIN AS FINE TOILET SOAP. 

WHENEVER VOL) WASH YOUR HANDS USESOLVOL! 



J .Kilt IEH '. O'.H". Klv ill 
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A few well-chosen words 
may win you one of these 
handsome CASH PRIZES... 

fWV PRIZE. .£250 
SECOND MXZSF.. £75 

5 PRIZES of £5 each 
I DO PRIZES of £1 each 
200 PRIZES of 10 - each 
and 

1,000 Packets of PERSIL 

IT IS SO EASY TO ENTER 

There's nothing difficult about thii competition. 

atr-i l? tin..rwjld aiul viijipEc. A slinrl -n.lv.*.- u alt 
k required Grammar or spelling mmuiei will 
prevent you wiiiriuij: i prize if your entry b : 

I, Original. 

L Bright and apt. 

3, Bring. In the word PERSIL* 

THERE ARE 1308 PRIZES 

NaturiHy everyone on't win First Prire, but you luve 
1307 .addition*, ptxxu— ^07 Cash Pnxea end l,0ftf) 
Packets of Perjil worth (3d cich. 
What is more, you can sand in m iruciy entries aa you 
like and each eulry increase* your ilum-es of winnicf. 
Thl» is a competition which you limply must not - 1 

DON'T LET THIS OPPORTUNITY SLIP! 

Thk competition is iuat made for you f Send an cAtry 
no* and you can keep ending marc entries iinnl the 
competition closes on 357th November, IWit. 

READ THESE SIMPLE CONDITIONS: 

1 • W/iu In Iht nurr (cum below what you Hunk Muul miiKi 
uvurit trt twt fnEflJ CluJtlr, Vqiu mttttf tL.ilt -.Onl.UI Th( 

word "Pi nil" mil rnrf nro-d *fi muHa A tvpicil ann-cr u . 
■ L.'th'i . I'- fertd iWiiaTnB** wliifl yuu trt ill " 

2- Vftur nuur md lull «fdrt«. »t«o fh* name uid uld:ni at Ttit 
imtet fjujn wbL.« you irtrich™«l y-ituf Pc/aiL mum tie wnittn >« 
CaPITAI. LETT BPS on lire Entry Form, Pin ta il j led rmb 
tut fiota ffwkl o* ■ PetaUi piekcl— -otw cirrJt to rjnk uuy — 

mil pool to 

PEBftfl. COMI-ETTTlOy, 
Bob 4M4 W C.P.O., JtrPNUV. 




No lirttrict wilt frr a«rpted milts* 
tttiy tomply &itk thtte condition*. 

Trvt flrni fitite will ht tntrSui to (br ptnoi who sutr* 
mil wh« id. In thr op»ni™> of rti» \u±=rt, itur mult 
api and nmiil nr.i[rii 



Tlve Heritid »nJ l hint prJwa will ho jw-ifUf :\ tc ttw ant 
inswrr jtliJ rjic ,Vki JillllUivtl il mr>n#v fi?£l*l to 
lhUK i. ii . 'i>' i rooQinmrncUiLJin. i . cm- 
int«;i.nn fjn'vu of fujj-«pt pjnkn* i)/ Prrril will be 

\ In ihdM ElttfrtS .In;::,. ,; i-ir-ir. •■ 

H e ■ . Jff- Vknllrt ttiIUT b* *rtf flted -i lktul unit 
Layilly inrwUru}. Nu cmeapondiiiM will b* tsxtrttil 
irno, rvLiker will rtipiKKitiilrtv tw leoapWl lor <n[>in 
|»if, JatruirJ at drhyrct in ihr juikt, 

Anvonr. roij ccmp»fr n^pf nnnlcivrci «t I. K«ulna f 
Tom Pinpn^urr |.uuiu-d, anij Uuai PmpjirTjrr 
Cinuwd »ui Ui«Jf ttmnij:[ii3m. 

All »nTrUi »HI hnrinie BM rtfctpertx erf J. trLitir* ft 
Scuu ^ropfvLArv Llniticii. 

Thli competitive elow a» nrti NuvtHibor. 1*3*. 

AH prise irlAHEm enfl be minimi Irt an *lvr 1 1 ixm cat 
m thj "Svdnrr Morjuuii tlcnJJ " *&\wniat uu tho 
•iih DccxirlTwr, ll»- 

Rtadthesr points about Pf nil's ttt/>rrt- 
ority tarrfully — they mil help to make 
your entry a »intier! 



4. PtniluvM wnri — na fuLilnoe it julilusic otilfuuv, 

I. PiriU )■ ecf(ncmiJr4. It w^ttiei bt«i Ujiw — iw or extra 

niodeo. 

Vtito. cao trrlte riur im,! Aiurtirr nDl>- vbaa f-uu kou« Peril [ 
for pmreeJbt "tiy ■ p-*i-l<rt t^-a» T *ud — 
nw H fa' ih* wliole 1«*nltj' w**h 




ENTRY 1 FORM NOW \ [ 



PERSIL COMPETITION 
ENTRY FORM 

/ think ATatnVt aratvfT mould 




I. :■-..'.»,. 

ivhuae nuidi wtutrt 

bnuntiT. 



1-iUI'ii'-'. .Lelitu thai It |iTJ 



3. !!*■ Pnwl-i aen** wcyircu-^tjarceil ends tfait *o 
thomushlr .- ttn .>-. s all the dirt. 

3, Vi r.il ■> uwaUl Knotted *nJy na tbe -flirt — 

ihjt'i hi.-, ther cjn't hArta itir man daLrant l^bnc. 

4 >"i,-.i|ii . Nu i,niffr »hrn wjoTirJ villi Pur^ll. bc«"«i 

Prmritflini 1M.hI -ml ■ -n il -f miJy .:>H i IlloraiJ^ll. 

but u<n gciiUo, tan. 

1 Hecauvc Pen4l M « a«*** ilturuurfc, 
(Mod onlr be 4n enter lor a ve» S bhen tuu*. 



I aet» tu abick try tUr 
petiDoa, uiJ to icnt[ " 



[lie ruLri mil ennditkimi of ihi cu 
lit Ltio JulIe**' d-eujiuii u Hr-*l. 



Af> Grveer'M iVm.*... 
Attdrtit - ... 



When you Luwe Rlleil In ihw tonw, ^»nd It, huatlifr wltk i 
«<1 cirtut cut fro« th« ttwat of a [virt*I of P*rwl f la : 
PfctftSlL COMP&TfTIOri, nam 4ultW &,P.O, t Sydacr- 



J. HirCVtrM » BOM. f^TT, LTD. 



I O III ill** €»f 

Age 

Continued from Page 13 

A.U- rl«ltt. Bstes, 
fU bu out Alter brHUcfict to try her." 
BtMery Mib. "BriJia hrr round to 
Lhe front Tor me." 

Shr nenl in ihrouaa UlO kilchun. 
.-;!r?jiUiis a piece of tiMit from Uie 
(trill ils shu vent, anylnit. "Thunit 
ywu. Jjuietr TbotiJtfi. Mary, a Uit\" »» 
they wished ber lmppy bl^tlirliiya 
again. Thr piioill' bell rung in the 
tiall "Dun answer It. anybodyl" 
at«cey radled, "IB do It, »H ti" 
■ lor me!" 

It wduM bt Ptl«r. "HuQo. dar. 
11HSI" BUoey (wng into the mouth- 
plrvo, before nhc liMfd anyone speiUc. 

It wm Peter. "Sure of yourself. 
I aren't you?" he said; and added. 

I In thai alow, solemn voice of his that 
;ahe loved, "Happy birthday, darlintf. 
Loolc, yo'i'U get tunw do vera from 
mc thl* morning, but they »rent 
my proper prueiit. I'm wvins that 
lor to-nlffht." 

"Year Staooy said. She curled 
her lags round the Mp of Uu> chair, 
leaned her head back over its bar 
AO the iiatr fell away frnm her neck, 
delicious??. That would be the ring 
Peter had onufhi for her, Uiat one 
had not gecn yet, becaufie she would 
not go with htm to choose It, of 
tell him what she wanted. "Ill 
like what you llltfl," ahe'd aaid; and 
even If aha didn't, It didn't ruatter, 

II Peter gave it to her. 
"Huw are you. 3taoey7" 

■Petiir. I'm w happy! tjn't U mar- 
vellouiV Isn't It a lovely day? Dont 
you feel . . , don't you feel good?" 

He laughed nt her a very little, 
gently, the way he did aomotimea. 
"I've got, to ea now, darling. And 
Stace-y, ir'a Ju#t , . . juat poaaible I 
may be late to-night. But have a 
happy birthday t Good-bye." 

"Peter . . . but, Peter, wait a 
minute! I want you to eoiiie early 

to-night, ao thut -" He hail gone, 

and Margaret Masters, who waa bar 
mothtr'a oecretary and. Staoey anitt, 
tawper. came aonwe the hall to the 
dining-room a t ihat moment, with 
the post, atacey chased after Her. 

"Margaret! Here, give It to me. 
U'j all for me to-day. Ahaalutely 
everybody's wrliton! Oil, itosl. . . ". 
oh trosh. dturuaret, d'you know how 
11 feels to have everything ao marvel- 
loua atid rlphl and (Mtrfeet antl knuw 
It's BOing to be like that always?" 

Margaret walked round lilic 
mahogany table to put the Uittej* 
that were not for stacey in their 
riitht pluee. Hur smooth. f&4r hoad 
waa bent, and Stacey could not see 
her for a tnoment tintU she looked 
np, slowly, meeting Blaiey"* e>'«o, 
the q:j,-,,rest csprrislcm crrw&lng her 
quiet face. One moment tlx was all 
•leady comprmure, the next she was 
crj-lus; without a sound, without n 
movement, tear* rame Into nor eyes, 
welled over because she could not 
(lop them, and began to lsJl, 

Stacey could not Iwllcve II Nr>- 
body could bo crying to-day, tide 
marvelloiLH day. her birthday. She 
came round the table quickly, putting 
her arm round Margaret, as ii she 
thought aonie of her own warmth 
and happiness might that way flow 
Into hen but now Marimret began 
to aob, breathless, racking lioba. 
"MArgaret. look, yoa tuusm't! Wliat 
Is It? What can I do? Tell me " 

Margaret turned away, Inoeening 
ataeey'a arm, not horahly, yot 
SUeiry knew she could not bear her 
touch. "There's nothing you can do. 
nor anybody else Please don't take 
any notice. Staoey; I'm so sorry, on 
your birthday. " 

"Oh, don't be sorry." 8tacey cried, 
"not for me, I mean, not about my 
birthday, only about yotirself. What* 
the matter, Margartt? In it— it uuit 
— L, it someone you lave?" 

Margaret nodded. 

"Does he love you?" 

"I think so." Her voice was 
muffled: Stacey could not see her 
face. 

"W«!l. Uien " 

Margaret gave a little *!iort laugh 
and went to the window, and opened 
it, burying her face In the flowers at 
the window-box. "He belongs to 
somebody else," ahe said. 

"Oh, but then . . ." Btacey did 
not know what to say. It was aa 
alriinyc to lier, the flajia |rirls got 
themselves mvo, orei tofc. nttnta 
had always been so easy for her. 
Loving nontconc you couldn't have 
was just Greek to Stacey. She wanted 
to help Margaret, pour darling, so 
much, but what was til ere to say? 

Piense turn to Fogg 57 
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icnibljr.- sbe began geml? , "he isn't 
worth it. rally Mafaarct. he " 

Margaret's (yes were sombre. Halt 
turmd airaj tront Stficry ahr muled. 
wiUiout pmasure or mlrUi. "II he 
wasn't. It woulrtn'r, matter," alie old 
nluwlv, but he is. He's the one person 
In Uir world. TliiTt'j no mtsitaklng 
It. Btaory. You know." 

Slawy notfded neJptosaiy. Vo*, ilie 
knew. That was how it hnd been 
with Pari. If she hadn't linil Fntflr 
- . . but the hat). It had ail pine 50 
(tally, to rightly; o word 10 tier 
faliicr. a new Job for Peter, mjecra* 
beginning 10 pome, ami co-ntitht. 
when they drunk her health. "It 
gives me (treat pleasure to anunuiiec 
the engagement of my tlnuxDici'. 
Anas Lasla " 

If Abe hadn't hod Pflerl Mar- 
garet'a aliailrjw caught her, aad 
Slfteey shivered. 

It darkened the any far Slocey, junt 
moroenlarlly, just u Hctle, driving 
the brand hew car to the dress- 
maker's for the last look over tier 
n ew dan ce frock. Poor old Margaret 
wotTving herself sick over name lout 
of a man ... it W'tis rotten: and on 
this lovely day. Siaccy felt rather 
awful, to have so much, to be so 
happy. But how could shf be ruiy- 
thlHg elbe. with the sun shining, and 
the popery leaves ol London plane 
trees nulling like the skirls of ballet 
dancer*, and sun leaping on the 
river, anrl flowers : » mi: color at 
Btrnet comer*, and all the birds filne- 
!ns Iherr full of merry M»y7 

The dress was marvellous. Even 
the laconic old French fitter who 
usually liad nothing to jsas but, "A 
Uttfc halter over the hips ... a HtHo 
nwp here at the waist." she [ell 
superlatives to the hypocrisies of the 
eajeswnman. was In raptures over 
Staecy's dress. "It Is very jjtranRe. 
the style suits you beonuse you 
are modern, you are to-morrow. 
Mademoiselle?' she murmured. "To 
beloiiK to yesterday in face and 
noure, and to wear that frock, that 
is pnrttr cnolujh; but to be of io- 
nunw, and to wear It -TO grandly, 
that, liudemoispile. 1a chid" 

[juicey Ituew it was the sort of 
dresi Oint baoprns once in a Hfe- 
llrr ' Pru-r'll like me 111 tht*. 
she said to herself In the mirror. 
"PeterU be proud of me, to- 
night." 

Tlir Frenchwoman, too, spoke lo 
Staccy 'a reflet lion, "aCodcmniarlle la 
aantpef " 

Starry nodded. 'PracUcallji." she 
said, "lo-niehr. 80 I wonted to look 
specially nice." 

The utter look the frock over hor 
hesil. jhrnKiTCiB her shoulriers nan- 
ctmlantlv. "Mademoiselle could have 
lUiyQM she wanted!" she murmured 
utiriibly in her matter -of-lnet wny. 

Tht 1 drr-*K vtw packed and placed 
rery oarefnlly In the tar beside her, 
and Starey was off again. There war, 
hast time. If she stepped on It going 



C omi ng 



rk-vn To cnui'fi 'Mid I hopp to 
goodivAa MurwnrcL remembera all 
my things . . . the perfume . . . the 
flOWMs tor my hair. Stony said Lo 
hr.rfiell. not Uiifitittff Margarrt so 
nurvly now she knew the? to in 
Iovm, ;n Kop at Stephen's and moJce 
him pnimtritf about to-niehL 

Aye* itfio, In the dim day* before 
she know Prter. Stucey hiu: thouffhi 
IV might, be fun Lo in A in love with 
Stephen, lo nave him fall n Utv.r jur 
her; but Peter had happened and 
Strphcn had atayea tier friend: not 
rrry important In hex lJJcr, but always, 
when slii> wonted hlin. there, 

Btephcn'j, laboratory was not very 
far away, on Hit* sui.tLi sidp of tlte 
park, and stie wiun't supposed to go 
there, bm to-day wi,«; {Uffernnt ; 
Stopiipn wouldn't mltia. 

She pftrLuM] tha cur under In* 1 nos* 
of a poUwrnao. aiklnfr h-elp 
lnnocfjntly. "It mys no iwirktng 
fin-tlwr up, but 1 won 1 !, be tnol-e than 
A r.^c.jlir!. Mid I thoutfht . . . my 
bi^th'd(^y! ,, St*ce>' said. 

He 

her, "All rltfhu mias, ii It's only a 
dfootjd. w e won't My aiiytJUng t-hLa 

Staccv hoppiHi out and rani* thr 
bell loudly. Thr lab boy csxmc to the 
.ttane arched gatr and blinked nt her 
requcAt:. "Nnbody*# to disturb him 
to-day . , . ihftfs ordera , . ."' lie Mild 
dcmhrluiiy. 

For Three year* Stophcn had been 
tvorklTig lor the Mackonide Trust on 
the production at *ynUietlr irstihn. 
Hi* had doiic fiytlilnvr yrt, whleh did 
not Up5Ct him in Lhr? i. and 
eSn£ci?d tn hjivc n"lhlr.s dour, for 
pcrhnpf iinO'-her tJirec, It nil swined 
very q;lCQr to Stncpy. to work &ls 
ye^ir:; quite happily, and then at tht? 
end maybe to ha-vr nothing to t&ow 
lor it, but 8t«phfin didn't ioem :o 
mind, and Stai'ey HUppobcd that nai 
ail rlebU 

"You po and Vll htm lt'a me," 
SaJsCty (Old Lhr boy. hustling htm 
into the poyrd eoiirLyard 

Prpjiently Stephen cu-'oe put look- 
tn» irrv iL:.,l]:-irUJ;hi i1 in lib white 

ooiit, * H you oiiiy m*4tit U> «o » bit 
fcr^v [it the tfrnples and you'd br? a 
rloM" Stiiccy Bre^teri him. Shu pni. 
a hand on bb arm. "Darling 
Bteplienl" .shr aald. 

Stcnheo was Linmoved. "How liwk 
Iicjt, Siaiiry. I*m himy, you oug^itn't 
to rome hen? and you know lt t yon 

"It'i my "birthday. t3tephen!" 
Btaofry said. 

"J know it Is. I wroifl and wtshfd 
yotl many happy returns thbi inom- 
imr, and I wLUi you thnnx a^aln, and 
I vp sent a pr«eni down to your 
ffrondmot hxr's mid I Viope joull like 
II. but Stacpy I'm buuy. ruid you've 
[jol to uiidi?rtrtand " 
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"fill down Juat for a nilnure find 
lala: to me!" 

They sat dourri ■- ,■< "1. - cm Uie 
sun-warmed steps of tile laborntoi^' 

"Many naprry reHirtiK. Stacey. 1 
do wUh yen tlieml" he *oid- 

cUaney lauAhed at him. "Veu do 
sound ,iolemnr Dun't you Ltillifc 11] 
get 'em?" 

"Oil, I tlilnk- yoq'll get 'em, one 
way or iittatbrr. I never had uny 
douhui of that." 

Siacey looked at him ihaiTly. 
■"Wnal the devil do you BHnsD, 
BlepbaiT" 

"ndtlslng Rt all, probably. Till Mil 
priMirrupled thii morning. 2 wluh 1L 
a'fts as rasy fur everyone, that's all." 

Bincey rut her elhowR on her ltneea, 
her chin on her hands. "eomeUmes 
I hava a feelliis thnt you don't some- 
Imu- like me, Stephen," she said 
looking up at him out of the comer 
or her eye. 

"Sometimes I don't iiae ymi ftt 
all,' Stephen retorted calmly. "You 
exasperate me and fascinate me. and 
delight me and amuse me, Uke a 
child or a kitten or a puppy, but 
quit.' often I don'illke yoa. Btaeey!" 
he Slid. 

Si.m-"y turned and looked at him 
blankly, not able for a moment 
to g«l her breatli. "You rMii* I'm 
spnDt. don't your" she got our til. 
ksst. 

Stephen was Judlt'loLiA. "Yon 
couldn't help It. with aJI you've 
had." he painted nut ^llh scientific 
detachmeni. "its spoilt rou lesa than 
1! would mo<jt. Dc»u't look sd angry, 
Staeey. [t Un't Inrrportant If I don't 
like yon. Is It? Not all the Urae!" 

"I wont everyone lo like me." 

"Well, practically everybody doej,, 
and I will. too. one of three days 
when vou've prawn up, my child."" 

Sticey stood up, "You're revoSt- 
tngl You make me jlrlcl" she crteri. 
"Orown up] How old are you, for 
heaven's sake, t.nlklru; ru If " 

"I'm Ullrfy: nut Ihnt riftr- tut* aur- 
thlng to do with it," Stoplien replied 
with mndiU'nir.it grind temper. 

"No* look liere. Stawy. I'm mir.v. 
ycuVc simply gal to " 

"I iitm't tjol" Stacoy said. 
"Oh, yes you will; now— thla 
mluiitet" Stephen was piloting her 
to the pate. 
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nlflht." 

'Scacrey, rm husy. I've told i?o«, 
I'll com*? If I poaattly ean, hut 

• r Yau'%'e ijrot to prom!'*, SCflpheu. ' 
Stacey IlXikwJ vq> 3-t h-m. PatrxW 
If* my birtiidayj Ton'yt got la 
promLv* to bu t-Xverv * 

Stephen ,-iluhed, And zxve her a 
Jltts? pu.-di. -All rl^ht, 9tncey, you 
win. 1 promLsc!" Hi* waa shuttlnj 
the door of the cur. Jit be Ihtre 
aJI drwod up and respectable and 
IpcJdiig .u If I lilted It," He loolted 
dr;wn at her. He i .!■■-' "Hot's 
Petrr, Slucey.*" 

SLawy nm.i allsnt for a mumunt 
her face radiant. "Oh, (Jtephpn, hz*'B 
. , . marvelloual" 

Stephen laughed. *mvine her 
guod-bye. 

Stucpy <1ou!d lot the car out now. 
racing iownndi the Cldltern*, and 
aran'i. It would be tan tct-nighi, 
having her party Jn the country, and 
Qran would do her proud n'lth tin- 
band, and Ughts in the garden, and 
placea to flit out; and ltwuukl br ftu». 
Staeey thmieht. itandlng At the hend 
of tlirtL curved gilded ntaircAAe, wltJi 
■Vt'iLhpr mntl Dads and Gran, and 
PqUit, laufrhlntf over her nhainpasnR 
while ever>-one watched her, wlah- 
tug tirr many titippy return* and 
l*nuj life aurf happttitTEA with Peter, 
to-niflht 

Rur. ir. wnn good t,d De nlonf JitBt; 
at ihU moment,. Co aeo tiir lied^oa 
FHuPriierrd hi a ;,e.i of white dIo&bqiti, 
th« Liiii,, .t.v.'t.H'pltiq away up to lii* 
palp jitsy. thr vnllcyn folded bfttween, 
aJI dark with ttwjr plouffheti field*, 
and lhr grc;ex) Iwechwooiti thAp Our 
day soon would be tnlcy win. blue- 
brils, t-nnfty wli.h tlifir bltr^r-awpet 

If Dad hadn't (riven her lhr car she 
would he driving clown tn tJip jnlotui. 
tit 1,hat ttlghilul, tfltUouJ! Iort>-. with 
Mui li-'i and MarKMrct and Bac^s: but 
now. Hlont 1 , ihe cnul'.l drive alonfl m 
fait Hint lE. wn« lllti* Hying, une waa 
up there in the bin? with the larlt 
who lone; nli« vflR awny romp piai:^ 
bel.wci'n Umivcii and earth wltj, 
Petw; Khf? tnwd him he lorved hfT; 
ilir^ utiuIlI be marrlt'd soon', ah* 
would ha?p a »ti Jum lUce Potfr, 
ftnd a dflUflhter Juat Ukr h«. only 
nlPPr: l> ,, ttflr-t , 'in r 'i>T^ , d, more un- 
fielfb*. klndtfi- Uj htr {rieOCn. 

Pleo?e turn to Page 58 
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JIACEY was 
BObcr. Juet Cor a moment. It'jj my 
birthday, I oughl ti> make nun In - 
Moil", I Wight lo try ma tip better, 
shn thuujth' . . . I hurt she win ult 
again, two ctuldrvn. lhat'd do lor u 
beginning, iiiu shoals of marvellous 
friend), unit grand pomes, and holi- 
days In Uie rat and Chrlottnases in 
tho country. 111 snow, and above all 
to be i-ongtnriuy beside Peter, always, 
till ihe-waj o)d. 

Funny, she cauld think of age 
<nilte calmly, She could race it that 
way. 

Slaccy stopped the car a mumcni. 
Trie [rep/, were all lull qt the swwt 
bn-eze. ,U(.- ii-.tie ships on a calm sew. 
the hedges breathed out their per- 
fume: high up nlwvr. a lurk sang. 
Tears came lo stucey'a eym. How 
fully, I'm J tist being sentimental ! I'm 
happy, there's nothing to cry about I 
Since? said. 

And she hlew her none and laughed 
a little ami sinned up the car and 
wiL-. all ugidn 10 Orpin's it mi even 
more furious pace. 

Stacey loved Grin -, house- It 
was not very big. hut built to have 
everything you wanted. SLicey hud 
been happy lljere many times. She 
ran the ear In through the Rates and 
honked JDvously. atld out hanging 
the door l»;hlnd her and run into the 
home "ttranl Where are ynu? ICa 
Stacey! It'i my birthday!'' she 
crtert. 

Vicars mi putting the final 
touches to the decora tionn In the 
hall and wished her good morning 
and happy birthday slowly and 
solemnly. "It's— gorgeous!" Slaoey 
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breathed. There would be dancing 
here and In the drawing-room an 
the left and the dining-room on the 
right; Uiey were all cleared save tor 
the curly gilt choirs and sofa Stacey 
had always loved, The gilded suir- 
tvgy leading up lo tho rooms above 
wiii bright and bm'hlihed, there 
were giymt bowls of florist's roses 
everywhere, and trails at green 
snirT— wilal waa It. surphanoU. 1 ,? — 
over the mirrors. 

Stacey raced uptitnirs and saw how 
Gran had planned evclylhlng — the 
places to Sit out. All hanked wjth 
sre«« arid flowcri-. mid chairs ready 
on the iron-scrolled bolpronles of the 
flr.-l floor. "Oran lor heaven* sake, 
Where are youl" Stacey cried. 

Qrau's voice came from Mr l>ed- 
room. "Stacey. I'm here!"' 

Stacey flew Into her arms and 
kissed her soundly, "Isn't It a lovely 
day for my birthday 1" she said 

Gran kissed her. laughing. "Ah 
yon, I remember, you ordered It 
specially! Many happy returns, my 
dearest child. I hope ... I wish 
you a very happy life. Stacey, my 
dearl" 

Gran wan serious. "Why. Gran. 
I'm going to have It! Sou sound 
as if you think I wont!" 

"It isn't given to all of us— — " 

"It isn't given W anyone! I'm 
goini> to get 1U though!' 

Gra«l Srtllled at her. "Let me give 
you your present then. Stacey." 

"My present?" Stacey'a eyes 
opened wide. "But, Gran. you're 
giving me the party I And It looks 
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tuiii'L'cillaus, too, all LbCwt? der-Oni- 

"TJjere'.i ocKDt?E,hiii)t eUr I want 
you to have thtni^b Gt?r. my J^wtil box 
from the burrom — here's tri* kny 
—open ii, SMr-'V. &nd bring It bore," 

"Urnnl" Statiejrs • lyoa were 
■ .ji::ji... r.r JuwrJ box wn* a 
Ln?HHure rrnve tfaiiT hart spelt muxk 
from the day.s of her nliiltitiooJ. 
AfiKt ugo she rrmc-mhtred begging 

Omtl tO OpED It, ttli'OO^l l 1 L . 

uikixifi train it. pflnrlfl and a fftrtng 
or coral, o HUlr minvo ring, old- 
fttsiikntHl brtwrJicff and diamond 
carxliirin Umt Gran wsa too ntd. ahc 
w wear any more. 
St-nccy bfOLitdit Miu Lhtck box 
Inlaid with mother -oi-pear] and laid 
U an Oriui'r. luiw. Itrinit by |wr< 
waiting. 

Gr*n took, ilia iwarLf. from the tray 
und held thfiii iip beiors Stuccy 
pjtue, "[ wont you to hnvr them, 
SUe£»y r " *he sftiii 

Stncejr knew they were « prpsent 
fro tn Hnvndfather. on Gron'i wed- 
ding day. "Oh, but I couldn't . . . M 
flhe twrecn. 

"I Want, you to have thpm!" Grwi 
vaA amlllhR. "Tit tftut an your 
■wt'ddina day, Stacey. I lUto youv 
Ppter. ThEPe's good tiuff ki him— 
Lhnt young man." 

Htacoy was bhtahbiE, And she 
never blushed! "I think eo, Gran, H 
ahc .inld. Aobcrly. "I — 1 like fltcn, too. 
I won't. w-enr them, Groj), till ihfiti. 
And thank youl" 




^Try my beauty soap..* 

Lux Toilet Soap!" 




Lavery, lucky sinr . . . nqw no lumpily married to hi.Tirisoute 
Rulirrt IftyioT, llic idvl *if intllioTial VVmild yon likf tn 

her sbors? Well, htirharu Sl.mwyck licraclf IrMs you 
(hat chiirni ant I IxrAiir^' — mil lurk — win rom.-iiicr, anJ a 
lovely appcoiling skm is. a wondcrfiil st.irt. "So luc Liot 
Toilet Suap," shr any* in a rnrtvaaRi: to her fans. **U bringa 
a dclirjtc nrw beauty to ynui skin, I've uiird It fnr ytMirs, 
and I Awftiel" You e.ir;im sw you wavh with SttfUT- 
crrjitnrd I-ux Toilet .Sr>ap, *o ii Jntiil make your *kin 



HE lauehed a 
little and looked up at Gran and then 
down i ' . i i . i . at tne box. "Oh, Gran," 
slic breathed suddenly. "OU, Gran, 
Uiia Jet . . . HiVf- ndorahlf rrasj- 
braooleL . . . tils silly, lovely dog- 
oollarl . , ." 

"Ami you want those too. do you. 
!*!««•> i ' 1 linn ''"ii ^rnsiiv 

Stacey buesrd away on her kneea. 
as Lf nlrorf shi? rnislit onyhow take 
there. "Oh, no, Gran, o{ coarse I 
didii't mean— of course I couldn't — 
but ihry would look so mumlKruli 
with my nm dress!" Stuci-y urn* 
laushliiK. "Ptrhapa you mulil lust 
lend than %a mt, Oran!" abj n 

aran Itxiked at her, and shook 
htr head, and threw the Jet into her 
[up. "Here, talee thfitn. hussy." slii* 
&ud. "The last: roa trom ray back, 
timiV wluit you'd take tf I eavo you 
the ehanoe " 

Stnccy rami! cloar atld put her 
arms round Gran, wheedling her. 
"Oh, Oran, 1 wouldn't — you don! 
think thiii o! DM?— ynu don't think 
I r 

"I tlnnk It'll your birthday and 
ynu maul. lhem. aai you'd better 
liny* what you want. Htln me 
dovnstaira to lunclinon, there'a your 
mother In the hall," 

Alcernoan drtftctl warmly by Into 
evening, after hor birthday lunch. 
SUrey wandered lazdy about Under 
the cherry trees, over the smooth 
lawns, sat (M a bit on thr irm- 
warmed s1.eps before the drawlne- 
ranra. thinking of Peh.'r. until Gran 
saw her through the wliidnw. called 
her In. "Cm off that atone, you 
ioolish chdd! Toull e^ttcll your 
death 1" 

It wan ume to dra.v'i Then, so she 
would be enriy for Peter. A warm 
bright happiness rose in her as every 
inument bioLinht Mm nearer. Her 
hands trembled as if they COtlld 
hurry Of! lime that W»!'. 

Presetitly Margaret came In to help 
her; alio wiw in whltA loo, not grand 
and bTirtlant whllr like Stacey's. bu! 
dim, a Utile ..hnhby white. 

"You look very lovely." Margaret 
nflid in that qinet voice or hl'rs. Her 
e.vex on Slavey's shaiitdl'rs and 
Deck, where the Inky opaque of the 
Jet gave her skin a pearly irnnshi- 
eence. 

atacey's heuit enntracted, She 
won't have any fun to-nltthtl Btrieey 
thought., aiir watched Mnrearet In 
the mirrnr. bending to tUtOt her 
frock her fan. sober ami fotout. 
ehuttered so thai, there WHS no way 
of telling whelher ahe wa.1 atill sad 
or not. Stacey tried desperately to 
think o! Mimetliliuj to say. Even ii 
Its only la tell her I'm sorry, Stacey 
thought: yet no words would come. 
I There was the sound of a cur 
drawing up oh the (travel outside, 
ijtscey ripped herself away from 
Margaret 1 ! Ilrujera. tun to the win- 
dow, leaned out. "Peter I Darling-!" 
' He looked up and smiled at Iter, 
very tall and slender and handsome 
In his talU hh fair hah burnished, 
his blue lyCe bright. 

"Don't come in! Stay where you 
are! Ml be Tight downl" Stacey 
cried. She tamed hack to the room. 

"Look. Margaret " Bui Mar- 

(i n ri- had gone. *ll quietly that 
SEacey liad hot even heard her, arid 
now Stuecy wag Byinj; downstojrs. 
mil across the hull. she was In Peusr'j 
arms. "Dutilng. this makes it a 
birthday. Look, we've sot twenty 
minutes to ourselves, before We est 
Come with me." 

She led him out across the lawn 
r>» rhe ffiy pond, so that she could sit 
on Its pmoolh round rim and he, too. 
by her She was wgtehln* him 
now, with eyes thai could never sec 
enough of him. dunking— he's Elbt ■ 
boy any more, lie has grown up, he's 
so young, and yet lie b mature. 
Thill's wluit 1 love! Tile way he la 
older than me. 

"Oh, Peter — oh. darling." nhe jiaid. 
Now all her happiness was tinged 
with a dwect aodnes? that made U 
ecstasy. "It's too good . . . too 
good . . Slle took 111* hand and 
leaned against U her ouddcnly burn- 
ing cheek, and looked up nt hhn and 
laughed. "I love you so." 

"You have never looked so lovely, 
Stacey," he >ald quietly. 

HLaeey*8 heart llftied. It waa true, 
one never had, bad «he? And It 
liad never mattered one millionth 
port to much in It dm now. 
"Do you like me really?" 
There was sunielllUlg almont like 
sadness In Peter's eyes He ben I hla 
head quickly and bnciherl tier hand 
with bU llpa- "How could I help 
it, Stacey?" he said. 

Stacey leaned lurward and lifted 
up Ida iace. "Oh, Peter, I never 
asked ynu— I ought to have thnughi 
— youTe tiredl" she cried contritely. 
"I can see you are now. I expect 
you had a devil : i a day at the 
office and then the drive down 
ivh.':'. 'lie trafllns wnrAt. You mufti 
came In and have a drink ! t ought lo 
have got It flrai only— Puter, t wanted 
tills niomeiu alone Willi yon." 
He was grave now. "1 wanted It 
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too. to wish you every MjinE, cvery- 
thlns you want In Lh» world. 

Starry " 

She put her arms round his neck 
and held him light laughing at him 
In case, sine should cry. "I have It! 
I have It Peterl" 

They went In then for Peter lo 
got hlj drink, to the short family 
dinner wliere everyone war, quiet 
beeAuie Stacey talked so much, till 
Stacey heard the first car vruiiehlng 
on the gnive: ol the drive. "Here 
they are— it's begun. Quick. Dad. 
Gran. Mother, it's started, my 
party's bpgunl" 

Stacey never stopped dancing. 
With Dad tlr.st. hopping at the 
corners: with Pctrr. very smoothly, 
rnaking herself remember, "It* my 
birthday. I have guests!" when she 
wanted to put up her cheek nnd lean 
It against Peter's like they did on 
the films. 

Terry hod come, and Max; both 
of them catling Peter a lucky- fellow 
and wishing her many happy re- 
turns, and liking her AtilJ, loving 
her Jililt a little and not too much — 
she had everything, everything! 
Even Stephen came, danced with 
her stiffly, trod on her once, npolo- 
fdsed. said lie lisd promised to come, 
anrl so here he was I 

Stacey laughed. "No party ever 
is « party without you. Stephen! 
You must ditnee at my wedding and 
be KOdfather to my children and 
weep ik my funeral You've been In 
my life so long I couldn't get along; 
without you now." 



I 



,T'S an entranc- 
ing prospect !" SLephen said dryly. 

Stacey conld feel her frock billow- 
ing out behind her rieliciousiy \u\ 
Stephen gained courage and tried a 
more dinicult step. In the mirrors, 
Stacey could see sis of herself and 
Stejihen, swooping and whirluig In 
and out the dancers like black and 
white birds Oran wot sitting- 
against the wall with Mother and 
Dud anil Peter: Stncey saw them 
wnl-r.lung her, anil tmiled. They've! 
got to know how happy I am. just 
Jiow huppy, at this very moment, 
BV*a II I never am again. I've been 
happy nowl She smiled and caught 
their eyes, and Ihey smiled back: 
perhaps they underotood. 

Time allpB«l away, dancing wiih 
all the dim. anonymous young men. 
fnr she must no; dance with Peter 
again too soon--tt was a party; she 
hod to dance with everyone who 
asked. 

Once she anil Peter «toOd together 
al the foot of the staircase, just for 
a moment before someone claimed 
her, It was so difficult not to touch 
him. lo kiss him; she wanted to all 
the time. "Peter, darling, you look, 
tired!" She had sold thai before, 
hadn't eh e? "You must have a great 
deal of champagne for supper, 11U 
be soon new, I'll see you del" 

The oilier young man came up and 
his arm went round her. She wai 
still amlitni; al Petj-r over her 
shoulder, a loving, happy, brllllatil. 
smile; it J will hia tiredness oway. 
Stacey told herselt it has to gol 

And over supper Peter did as 
stoccy told him. and tlronk the 
champagne, (inn* some or the llred- 
tic*!. wcni out. or hi) eyes, "You're 
not to work sh hard I" Stacey told 
Mn "I won't have ft! tu speak 
to Dud!" and he atnltcd at her so 
solemnly for a moment, and said 
suddenly, as lf it had never been 
said before. "Stacey. you're so 
swcetl" 

Please turn to Pane 59 
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kj TACKY Kit 
the le*j» came into hi'r eye*; 
everyone elst had «Ud,. liow 
tOroty you lotifc. haw happy you 
«fm_ how lucky you are; nobody 
had «rM ju*t what Petor did, nctbody 
bat Pe:«r )CD4*r )mt how avert she 
cuuld be; even peter didn't trow 
■qaitr yet how surest »h« would tw 
if n<m. =ukc .w.'j Unvil him *c. 
gOQuttntta u frightened Staccy— 
iu.it for a mo mint, then the cloud 
Bone-- to lavo Peter *u much 

Supper wai avcir. "Peter, do 
-*omeUilng for me!" SUrey whii- 
pered, a« lome □thfr young mail 
came up to clsinj U1b dance. m Dmim 
wn.h Margaret— she '<« over there by 
Uie door, with that frightful old 
Col^iel BkC&on She doesn't seem 
to have danced much with anybody 
nice to-iilghtr 

That dance waj over, and the 
next; U wnx IuiU-u&m etc vim; BMiicey 
•lipped away to do her face before 
midnight cume. In Ornn'n room, ghfl 
saw her aim nhining reAt>elton in 
the mirror. IV wan mbaurd lo LOuon 
her Im: die had never looked quite 
like this, ao brilliantly happy that 
beauty shone out of her eyes. 

Now she wns troins b:itk towurd 
thr ballroom. Through the open 
door of the r-itLluK-room ahc could 
«e a 1 1 1 r i i 1 1 r figure on the balcony. 
IL was Pnter, "1*11 no In and "teal I 
him away," Stacey thought gladly. 1 
M brt not to be with ine when the. 
toast la made, and I don't wont to be i 
apart from him now. or ever any 
more. Nobody' II mind If I take him | 
away to-night." 

Phf- went, in sofdy, crossing the- 
room In shadow, for only the big 
lamp Hbore the piano woe lit. As 
she reached the window, someone 
titow the heavy darfc curtain, almost 
as if u had been to «hut hisr out. 
.StJ\cey wtood rigid, still, hesitant. 
Perhaps I'd boiler no away, she 
thought dimly, perhaps it wasn't 
Peter, perhaps I was m„ ■ iltt a But 
I co didn't have been muii frkej] 
StAny thought. 

And then there came a sound 
there could be no inlAtaking; SLacey 
imd heard it before Uiat day, It 
vn* the sound of jKuncone crying. 

"Why did you ever do it, Peter?" 
■.n f heard Margaret say 

There was a lung Mlence. then 
Pvlrtjr'* unhappy voire. ' 4 I thought 
it would bo all right, 1 do Ulsr her. 
i* much- I'm f\o—m fond or her. 
She* — 60 swwl " 

Staeey abrardt back agnlmt the 
fcall beyond tho curtain, holding on 
:& IL siLh one cold, numb hand, 
'you'll haV« to Lell her. Peter." 

"Margarei, I can't." Now Sucey 
knew how Peter 'n race ijiust Eook — 
•o tired, so tired. "It's difTer-^it rt?r 
hfT. I cant tell her. She always 
hid so much, she Imi'j, iuwd to " 

"Shc'n alway* tiad w muth t" 
Siaccy had never heard Uxal bllicr. 
pufllimiite note tn Mai'^Hrtfs voice 
before- "But Wir's got to learn 
Mmetimea that .\he can't always 
havp everything] She'n got to grow 
rip some day. atir'x got to realUe 
Mi it money doesn't buy evciyjhlng' 
In T.fiU vnrld " 

Stacey tried Lo move and could 
not; Ahe tried m cry out, but no 
sound came. 

"Til feel jo rotten. Mar Buret.." 
Peter nut raying. "To-nlpht of all 
nlghti} It's such d frightful 
muddle! I'm ad fond of herl And, 
cuu-llnff, slie"* done mi much tor me 
If !t hadn't btwn for hnr I'd atm be 
ilovjng ftttuj at a mir.rrahle office 
Jtib, raiting 'or someone to die 
bfifoT* l got ft ten twb riw. And. 
Marearet, If It hadn't bren for her. 
you nnd "I would nevir have met. N 

Mar-fftret'B voice changAd now. 
and denpened. a* Siacny had newr 
dreamed it oouJd. "I know that t 
know It, d'you think I like U7 
D'you think I want It ehia way? rd 
give Bathing— anything Jti the world 
l« have t-hlngn dffTerenL BuL we're 
ln. r( ,_they are this way. I don't 
want (o hurt her I But, darling, we 
love each otlier. How can, you think 
of marrla^r with hrr now. being; 
Juct fond? You've got to chcoae. 
Pel*r; telt her. Or elar, darlmK," 
now her voice wax very *f,ftody, "aay 
.->«>. :.■. to me-" 

*T can't teW her," 

"Can yuu **y Jli)od-bye7" 

"Mhrgaret, you know I can't." 

SLacey clipped away. Very eufily, 
with only trie rustic of her rklrt on 
ihe IbJek carpel, ehTjtt.mg the dfXw 
wrfifidly bohinO her on to IV land- 
ing outatfe 

Plecie turn to Poflfi 6U 
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X WO girl* she 
kncir only * little were flotng to- 
wards toe ituuxiM; she went with 
t hem, i«injj herself In one of th» 
mirrors, not charmed at all. u lovely, 
as brllllAiiL ut tw-row. She hail not 
changed! 
"Ground party. Staceyl" 
"Aren't you riotously happy? I 
vuuld be." 
"Oh. 1 ami" stucey uld. 
domr'twdy adce4 her w> dancr. 
What *u one Baying? Ail the rtslit 
things, Uughlng. nmillnK up nt her 
partner, hut ahe did noL tee hk, race, 
ilje dM not know who he was, alt 
the Van-. >he ni thinking, whut 
do I do afruut Peter? He dooatrt 
love nirl But he muct. I'll make 
him. It '.:m ; be true. IX he lore* 
Alorttarct, he must slap, Ill make 
him. Ill get hliu away from her. 
It'll be my. I tan do It. Mart axel? 
Why, I can do It on my head. 

But Inutile, behind her throat she 
rould not atop herseli : she was raok- 



doming 

llig the liny llttlf sound of weeping 
that none but herself heard. 

Tile young man took her back to 
the foot of the staJniue, now the 
mualr ceased; ahe saw Peter come 
down lor his dance, the one she had 
pratui^d turn, the tiel'are-midnlitht 
d Lhoe Now she would cluthge 
every: liiim. now everyTJUtifi would be 
all rbjhl. for she would, make it so. 

Peter put hli arm round lier. She 
felt very cokl. with only the strange 
burning warmth of tits hand In (he 
small of her back, xhe danced n 
little Ktimy. like a doll, sot snootlUy 
As alM> had with Peter all those other 
time* when they were nnt two people 
but one." she could not donee that 
way any more. 

JUM for a moment she leaned 
against him. not very hard. It wan 
a tiny respite ehe had to have. Mm 
sweet respite pi feeling his strength 
jtmtalninjt her, of leaning on him. 



of \i*V 



In ttiat «till moment, when the 
sound of tile music *1W away. Stacey 
asked herself dimly. In a dream, 
what am I going t" do about Peter? 
And suddenly, without knowing 
what she did or why ahe dm r sud- 
iltuii ll was done- 
She hebf herself a little away from 
hun, .it rang again nuw Willi a strange 
Impersonal strong lh tha' seemed to 
(«m from somewhere unlade her- 
self. "Peter, I've got something to 
tell you. Oo on dancing, will 
yua? I can talk beat that 
way " Be moved obediently beyond 
Lite outer ring of dancers; Stacey 
lulled li« voice up 

"It's— something rather awful 
Peter. I dun i know what. youH 
.my. I don't Know how to tell 
you, It's lust— JUil tlutt I .wmelvavr 
can't lace the thought of umrrylmr, 
settling down yet." 
He did nut tay anHlihii: or look 
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at her; but Junl for a moment he 
filtered m hla dancing, an if lw had 
not quite Iwaxd- And now VORli 
ciuni? »o fmiL tlutt Stfltwy could not 
sLop or .stem l.ht'lu. 

"I know I've treittwd you ELbomln- 
ably. I've kt you Uilrik— I've 
thought myself— but eornehow, Peter, 
It's the 9olomiuic«« of the thing, 
that to- night* made me realise — 
thotT'll be so many years fur briny 
a wile and ataylrtB at home oiul hav- 
lnK children arid btdng grown-up. I 
want to tan young: Jitst u IIUIp longer. 
Tliere are an many • m-.. to do, so 
many placet to sro. I haven't seen 
llalf of Lhcm yet, and I want to; I 
haven't, done hair (he thing.* I want 

to do before — bolun- I auppoftC 

I don't Jove ynyu PftWr, nut In the 
rikdit way, noL ennuifh; or elac I love 
myself log much. Only, ftinjlFO 
we, Peter, t cim't facr the thought 
of buiua married yet." 

They want on dancing. She did 
not look at htm; she dared not: but 
even 50 ahe knew how Uie care and 
[he iimlnrss ^e3l away /rotn him; 
ahe could feel H In hl& body, the flrat 
-i.iTTi'iung of ,:-i-!in the mam- 
entary treiabllue ae he began to *c« 
U*ht n |qng way ahead in a dnrlc. 
darJc timnel, thfh the blessed Tellef 
whon the appallum wpight oi his 
promise to her was sortc. 

He wa* riireful not to [ct her nee, 
for the ffuctlon of a MKOTid, what 
hW own leellngi were. He told her 
how jwe*L she was; he told her how 
fond he wuj of Irer. nnd would 
always be, (But belhtr fand ts not 
enough, peLer. my darUna). He 
would never forget the lowly tlmtw 
they'd hud toffether, he aaid. and he 
hoped ^omeohe eiee would m^ke her 
happier lltan lie had done. "For It 
tou t really that you don't want to 
flet married, Stacey." he said. "Ifa 
JlWt that ftn IWt the right person 
for you." 
Btauey Amlled up at him. He'd 
riecf so hard not to let her jftaat- 
lw waa glad to get away: but Staccy 
knew jufit how happy he wan, deeply 
hnppy InAtde 01 hinwclJ, imppy and 
I « rene as Ahe hnd never made him 
U' fi-ii 1 

"Leave nw by Mothw and Dud, 
wnd don't ^iy anything, Pfter. I'Jl 
tell them, and-— and don't be by 
mo when the toast * made, after 
' all." The music finished. He tnofc 
; his arm away from bar. he presst>d 
I her huiid very lightly, then let tt go. 
I In the sound of the clapping he 
j did not hear her any good -bye; he 
■ tnovixl away quickly mid Lightly. Blic 
: did not watch where lie went, she 
. knew where It would be. 

It was three minutes to midnight. 
Her father took her arm ; they were 
mounting the btairn, she caught 
Bight of Stephen coming down Alone. 
I the whispered, "Stephen, stand clow 
to me now and — and ask me to dance 
j rifiht after wiurcU, at once. T:'s Im- 
portant!" 

I He did not say anything, or k»k 
I Buxpriw-d. but followed ihfni up the 
stairs, keeping n diwreet and yet 
not obvious dti'ttanee. 

They were half-way up. "Dad!" 
Stneey said. "Listen. Tell mother 
tliis. win you? Peter and] I aren't 
going to be mu nied after All: so 
there won't be any announcement 
to-night." 

He cave her a quick incredulous 
glance, "No announcement? But 
Stacey! Everybody tutnira! That's 
what thcytc here for! Everybody 
will say " 

*I can t help thau Dnd. TlicyU 
have *-. .'..iv Only -!h r" Isn't koIuq 
to be any announcement— no an- 
nouncement, Dnd." 

"Stacey, I can't have tliU, You 
can't go changing foot mind now. 
If iherps been a quarrel, ir there's 
wjucthiuB wroTig— hut you can't 
change about like thfs it the liuit 
moment, Jurt In piq.ue; it Isn't fair 
to Peter." 

"Hut I have changed. 1 ve told 
htm. II'* done!" Stacey Eald. 

Now they were at the top of the 
fcUilrcase, Bfottar and Fftt-her. and 
Gran. Dad wan whispering to them. 
SUcey would not took- I wont 
have them try tn 3top me. «he told 
herweJC flercelj-, it Isn't fair. 



XHE orchestra 
ervseendoed Into a rolling or grami 
for silence. It wan midnight. Some- 
body put a glass of champagne lino 
Stacey's hand. Somebody waa Bay- 
ing, the occasion af hor twenty-flret 
birthday, nutiy happy retumi. 

There wu« u moment's sUonw: for 
they were waiting; there was another 
a n nouiicemont to come. Stacey 
smiled. She held her head high; 
she made her eyes *mlle. too: it cOldd 
not laest. more than a moment, and 
ahe muflt weather that: they *rould 
toast her; they would tAlk again. 

And the moment passed. Ifcaj 
were wishing her, "Hs-ppy btrthdsy. 
ataney!" They were lifting their 
bums**. They wore singing Jolly 
good fellows. Somebody— old Doc- 
tor Mackintosh— hue; made a speech 
about thla lovfily, fehbi luck>'. this 
beEoved child. Inside hnrseU, 
SUcey whs laughing: but not a 
muscle of her fuce chnnged from 
Its brlilinat and tranquil smile. 

It was very funny; she could not 
see anything clearly; and then she 
did. She saw Peter by the door 
with Margaret. Their two glatEea 
were touching. Were they toast- 
ing her. Stacey? Did they remrm* 
ber her? Dkl she odst for Uiem 
any more? 

She saw P#ter put a hand under 
her firm —that gentle touch she knew 
so well. She saw Margaret look 
up at him. jtmlhng in new beauty. 
I once smllud like that. Stacey 
thought. She saw them go oat 
together Into the darkness, it 
ought to be mc, stacey cried, inside 
herself. It ought to be me. 

She kissed Mother and Dad; she 
biased Gran, not daring Co look at 
her, for Gnvu might true**; a Croat 
many people kissed her. I can't 
stand any more, Stacey thought, as 
IT -&•«'!■ e 'wo and Uiis out 

watched herself. Lf anybody else lelU 
me how lucky I am. I'll scream. 

Stephen was at her elbow. "Our 
dun ci!. Sl.Hcey." be AiUd. 

91*1 niilltod down the *talrca« 
with him, down on to the dancing 
floor. He put an arm round her 
awkwardly; n» they moved off he 
trod on her foot. Stacey began to 
laugh, "Don't apologise. No. no, 
it d oenn't ma t ter in the 'least. 
Dearest. Dearest Stephen, f lave 
to have you tread on mo," she 
laughed. 

Stephen 'a arm tlnh toned round 
her. "Thais enough. Don't laugh 
any more. Staoey," he aaid. 



7ACBY stopped 
la until nu Stephen wits dancing wt»ll 
now, Slie could see their reflection 
in Lhr- mirror, the block curve of her 
skirt swirling dul. 

'They think I jilted Poter. All 
af them. It Innt true/' Staoey said. 
"No," aaid Stephen. 
"Nobody knowa. do tliny, Stephen? 
I iictet meant to tell anybody, but 
I want to tell you. You won't tell, 
will you. Stephen? Peter never 
loved rue. He"* In lore with Mar- 
garrt Masters. He never loved me; 
he was Just-- fond. He thought it 
was enough; he thought iC would 
be all right I found out So I 

told lilm—I mid htm " 

' Yes, fitacey. it's all right, dont 
say any more. I utiderstaniL - 

'1 told him— I Told him— I just 
didn't want to be married- And I 
love him. Stephen!" Stacey said. 

He niored faster now. and Intri- 
cately, so Unit dimly Stacey must 
concentrate to follow him. The 
moving pattern of the dancer* 
blurred: it was a mixing, merging 
dreum of black players, gold stair* 
case, red roses, green and gold atid 
blue and white of dresses, dark 
mirror, where Stmjey could no longer 
see her face. 

"Stenhpn, Stephen ** Sl.aeey'F 

hand lightened oil his shoulder. "6b 
Siephcn. IJJee me now. You're got 
to like me. I need sonteonc to 
like mel" Statiey said. 

He looked down at her steadily: 
ahe was a child in the dark: she 
had n*ver homd. his voioe so gejitie 
"I like you. now you're grown up. 
Staceyl" ho said. 

{VopyiiaUii 




FOLDS AND PACKS 
FROCKS rOR YOU 

la m hqhlwel-jhl. r.««r.1oakuiq Glob.lt Boh* 
Cu« you can fuck 12 trocka In Bbout * 
mlnulok Tinr.'n'* no loldlag 1a do. Tb'T 
dea't cniasa or cTunh Tb«y n«od no prMt 
\ni when ulcm mi] , . . ih*y'r* Iimq god 
rakdy lo> w«ar. ATallahl* at «ll qood itr- ;l 

GLOBITe 

ROBE CASE 

roRD UfgnrnaTON ltd,. MAmjrscTiJSDi' 1 

IWfaalevale aalyi 
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You must do something about 
This Beauty Proulem 

SHORT skirts of summer 
fashions and the beach days ahead when 
you'll be wearing piay suits or swimming 
togs demand that you consider theappear- 
ance of your legs. 

V HORT skirls are now 
\ so much ft part of cur- 
' * real i&sMons Uiat 



%p JANETTE 



t hey open up a whole new 
ueauty problem — legs. 

in addition, any moment from now 
.■■:.!! be putting on a .swim soli or 
.ibij- suit and tearing down to the 
* arii. which aU means thai as well 
II worrying about your cornpleiioLL, 
millt. hands teeth, you hnvr to 
: Kinder tvw your letpt tunik 

You can do quite a lot to improve 
ba appearance of your k*s with 

■]■ treatment nnd mmouflage. 

Por instance if your legs tain cl ry 
:kin nt* ulnned nnd Hhiny that It 




HOW M TRACTIVE %hr 
i in fw phi/ neff! $$1 is 

■ wda Darm/f. Fox player, who 
a ujnUm lotion on her fees 

i > pvW tt yrwrti/j htwivy-t.olrtrrtJ 
apptacance. 



shows through nheor hose, use a thin 
Lxjaltny nf liquid powder on them, 
in u deep rachel shade. 

This will give a dull velvety mir- 
face that will look well th ru win 
transparent stocking. 

If your legs aw rough -skinried and 
BOOre -pimply. H their tiurfacc doesn't 
enhance Lhr- smoothness of sheer 
nose— -not to mention how they look 
without stockuigft-Htrve them a little 
beauty treatment of th*lr awn. 

Scrub them with soap and U*th- 
bruah In yuur tub. 

And scrub hard, to ntimulau^ tiw 
skin, to slough rjfJ those horny scales 
and cuonurasc Uk growth of new. 
smoother, and liner akin. 

All*>r the fcrub. rub those nubbly 
legs hard with a tough Turkish 
u>wej. aud then smooth. In a aMMgoul 
lot or your favorite powder-base 
cream, or your band La Linn, or » 
special rout balm or kit ion. to help 
improve the leature of tliat grainy 
skin. 

Satin smooth 

r rms southuur llnush for the sur- 
face or the legx wilt muke aXOKk- 
ingjt tie smoother and give your kg* 
a satin smoothness for beach time. 
Arid when you aw your J act- it. 
bedtime treatment with a rich 
wrinkle cream or "akin food" type 
of cream, leave mme on your handi 
and work this Into your Iflgi where 
the £kJn Is scaly and dry. 

Tu redoes fat ante leu and calves 
you have almost literally to squeeze 
and break down those stored pads 
of fat by main strength. Begin by 
liibrlubLliig your feet and leps with 
a cream 

There are special .iplendtd foot 
creams on the market that wilJ make 
this a iiplendicj treatment for yuur 
feet as well a* a massage for ankles 
and legs. 

Work it into the skin by stroking 
thf flesh, nnnly and rhythmically, 
from tlw uhs upward to the knew. 
And do II imbxvtaktngly. n.: UioukIi 
you were smoothing on stubborn 
glares. 

You are releasing tense nerves mud 
congested blood vessels, aendmg 
sluggish circulation an it* way. 
Stroke deeply, with pressure from 
the tows up. to Mind Tat evils on their 
way, too. with the circulation. 

Wuw take each bpfl In turn. Relna 
tt ad it flops as you tap it Grasp it 
in your fingers and rotate It on its 
tmeir. joint. 

Grasp ynur font In both hands, 
with thumbs an top. and press those 
thumbs In between the bones that 





malti? the ball of the foot. Dig and 
knead between the Joint;, with deter- 
mined thumbs. 

Turn the foot over and use your 
thumbs, and i hen your doubled- up 
fist and knurjkle&, to dig and knead 
amid the bones of the arches. 

Then viwv your hands around 
your ankle «nd wrln« it hard, 
grasping the 5eah ttahtly with each 
bsuod and working the hand.-, with 
det-'p preAKiirr in oppuNite directions, 
]u-jt as you do in wrinir clothes. 

Repeat this all tlir way up the 
calf nf the leg, till you have wrung 
every inch of l.hn flesh vigorously. 
Then grasp the itoft flesh at the 
back of the leg with both bands 
tOI>* above the other), and literally 
pinch and aque^.e and shake. 

Shift the hand} and repent, i til you 
have .squeezed ail the way from anfcie 
to knee 

Ou tissues aVi firm as leg muscles 
are. you'll have to massage like this 
far ten minutes or more a day, and 
keep it up cons latently far wecka, to 
accompltHh. results. But yau can 
accompliati results if you will be 

If i i llit i ' ii l. 



ALL READY fttr iummet spof^^. Annv Shtrlvy RKC) \tur. chttfu up 
un her uJhoic uppearance W makct utre her legs tonh [iuf an flffrucf/tv 
on ihr -htiach us when clad in uthen htnu.'. 



YOU . iaa. will 
be among a 
miim Mill lihr 
fhu cm iht beach 
ihit ucttr. Uui 
it'ill ytm Inofc rit 
cfnircntnq tt )tar, 
Par i^r. 

dors hern* Ri'ad 
ihr trrln Fr an Ihit 
pityt and Worn 
how lo slim duuun 
anMn and givr a 
wlrn tiniih ru 
your lean 



To make Skin Lovelier 

Pond's Creams 

with active 

"Skin- Vitamin A" 



^"OW every j*r of I*ond's two famous 
creams contains the. active "skin- 
vlUmUi," viUunin A_ The. la thr ritomtii 
which a direct aid tn keeping akin 
healthy and beautiful. When skin lacks 
Lhls vitamin, It becomes rough, dry. dull 
tookmg fJut nnw yuu can restore n 
now you can make your hkin smoother, 
fresliiT. cbiareT. with Pond's - Pond's 
Cold Cream far cleansing . . . Pond's 
Vanishing Cream, powder baw and skin 
softener. 

Sold at aU Mar** and vhemtita tn if- tkbrt* 
for y«vr Actficfoaa. i ■'- ftirs tor mmr dr.-.v-a ft r; 
table, and ptxnutmiccl 2-f, stirs eimfjirnni: 
tipliTf)zimatctjt 3i limes as mwh, 

THCrXS fff f.riVT - Tt\f ileiifhiftfj n«* 'utta 
i/rrrj prrjirqrml l-vn.t i rv.rrv rftt!*iJn» 

nftp n tin KH. 1GX U>B l,K_ IHJf JK S1X-W3 
r««r, mi r« ji.n m JSJc. at l.ia p m L >n IAA. 

SfO-rZ-SJC. fT4TV Monrjup tiT JJ6 y iw a* lip. 




ly KUsabelfa 

MonUaw 

WH*t n jot >., ii,- 

*hw 10 rmfi fur 
aawrw /s« »*rn- 

■»!:■ r ! 

Cream 1 iid-nt 

ecrr itt, m -rnuch for 
rfriB Maalf .1 . ;-,. r .j : 
so aw.*' 



Hom ^^ ponits 

CRKAMS— 

" 'A. m 1 tlittn •:- 





t 

s 



• \> L..rnni4 wtlfr t*Jt»-. ||,r>i.m V 

tM* ctJupin U>-4* r HW| Mar id ifcinipi 
^ -«?'i <nr 1 »a«Vii«nihno. fa* hiiII rStIM «t« 

rniJ.iTff, itt.ufr, u-jn^.i 



HAfffHi I 

!' :lr ■ 

SUNT AN 1 J 

rOirA itrur.rf^. 
RilSP UKVN&TTK < 



f-.'OI' r CHKAM . 
KATVBAl ( 

lA^tniTii, 



runra Ptrr. x < ji, hoi jmj, o po. w*irjo'_ fijvr 

ittnn,. 
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The brilliant beanty «»f 

TULIPS 

mm the first tulips 
burst forth and gaze fearlessly at the spring 
sky they arouse the admiration ond envy of those 
whom one might term fair-weather gardeners 
It takes enthusiasm to grow these flowers, 
but they are well worth the effort, far their 
exquisite beauty is a very generous reword. 

—Says THE OLD GARDENER. 





BORROWS A BLESSING 
FROM BABY... 



Visited friends with adoraidf 

ImIiv twins — found tlwin us 
like as split pens — hut 



much 



Fining 1 . 



Knlti hair slims us soft as 
flnwfs. "Johnson's is so 
fresh and spOthirtg". said 
Yanc);, spnnnting mi// ran/ 
powder on Bab} Daisy. It 
looked so rrJrPitimi: .... 





. . . . that niglil I irird 
Johnson's mi self. Sual it 
i cri «rntU> fragrdticf I o^rett 
u uli /In- twins— Johnson'* 

ttjler eirM htilh .... 
• • • 

\ nil. Inn, run KtHUrf |irr>uuu! 

daintineBf, by adopting (be 
Johnson"* ""I'owilrr SnOWcr" 
••a. Ii Slraignl from iii<- 
sllow«r . . . then u runl, |irlnl- 

-ofi (fasting wuli loinspn's 

Hub) IWtlcr. urn) nil ilu) 
through jrou will charm and 

I'ajiliv.tti.- with yiiur 1 

lir-luu--> . . vmii Fragrant 



-S ;u.-;i, Julmtnm A, 

Johmtm . . World'* ldr£itl 
liMmibmurrr* nl Surjtu'Al 
IJrk>«Lii£t . . Modi's* . . Tfk 
]\>Utlibri]«h, IfK. 



tIT F01 VOLT 




I'VUPS an among tht iavettcxt /tomeri in nature, and the prtdc of tha ffurt/iTjer's heart. Uuiafly 
ure cijmtdettii difficult to genw, hut hece tht Old Gardener re(U uou hou* to anhifUc good re&ibi. 



y^^ARDENER3 who get 
/ results from tulips and 
I * other flowering bulbs 
are thane who are pre- 

.. / pared to wait, months 

for a Mower flush that does not 
last very long. 

The reward, however, far exceed* 
tht amount or ullort extwmUd, arid 
even a fortnight, of color In .•pr.rn;- 
tlme gives genuine piraaurr to the 
(flBTdencr woo tfi a true flower-lover 

Although regarded hi many dis- 
trict* aa difficult plant* to handle, 
there 13 no reason why Australians 
should not grow tuline to perfection 
in the cooler area*. 

Lute p]*»r.lns and Urne-deflcient 
-nl are- usually the reasons why 
■j:tii-i..'i .: tail lo obtain &atisfftr> 
lory tulips. 

Much flf thlfi Is due to an- Tact 
that seedsmen fttt their bulbs from 
ovtirnea*. -ii;- 1 thrir late arrival 
Tu*ceflfil laces later planting. 

t htlu-vr in plan ting thf> bulbs 
in March or April, when the soil 
H worm, and they Will make a 
ru^Jimblr amount or n>oT.-gTflwth 
before the cold weather m;U In. 

A youny Dutchman of my ac- 
quaintance who has been ffTQwing 

iiijk and hyacinth* all in- life ueu; 
his best blooms on the market clur^ 
.hi. tht* hut months ••• the year, 
round about Frbruiry- March 

I tini not trying to 1*11 you to do 
rhia, for you do not. know his secTrtv 
but 1 do. advise mrllcr planting for 

When tt In ruallBed that in Eurcpu, 
.viit re iwvpre wint^m are ex^wri- 
en-ced, the bese early tulips art pro- 
riiiced Uhdnr lu Dcctmbrr, the 

second mt>nth of winter, .tnd liut 
Their >t-aw»r. fvimids outdoors ujilii 
Junp 1 their fsummpn, you will know 
■rhat Ldapubk! plant* they are. 

Just now thp tulips should havt- 



occB-sionnl doeBS of lime-water, inndc- 
bv miTing hydra led or ah*U lime 
f4oe to 3 gallons). This shouki be 
i.wured round and not over Lite 
plants. 

Soot water, madr frarn ordlnan* 
chimney boot, which should be 
placed In a bag and soaked for 24 
hours, bein# cunaiantly atirr«| 
is alw an esi-olttint liquid manure 
tor tulipa. 

Evtn liquid manurp made from 
row or &labie manure tB useful for 
most flowering buhw, and lulipc will 
appreciate ii u given pi wtiuk weekly 
appUcaLions. 

And when It. comes to cultLvnr.icm 
or the tulrp and other bulb bedei do 
tt ca/prully, Tor onre the crrpwn ahoot 
Is knocked off vpiy tew huli> B win 
flower the sume season. 

A small handfork bp th> besrt to 
Uac. ior even If it doe* involve fit- 
ting down on one*« knees It brings 
springtime comrjettsatJoru. 

But Lf itu bark Is weak, no rnaLLer 
how ; .-■ 'in (he trpirlt. take a small 
■itool around with you and save your 
knees. 

Prevent waterlogging 

1JBMKMBER. too, that tnoat 
flowejlng bulbs duililse watrr- 
lotiBPig jufit u much as they detcist 
the enkin£ at aoM arauhd t)u?tr roots 
Mulerllrie ol the surface firtll with 
fibrous liiatter atler ir ha£ been care- 
fully tilled with the fork will prove 
NflpCiil lu lullp^, LluflDdtut and oihrr 
hulbouR 

Old matiure thai has thoroughly 
decayed. leaf -mould or rotted com- 
post of a vegetable nature ran alw 
bp w*?rk'n1 In Kenily m Lhr «urfaw 
soil, and will much improve the 
blooms in Mae and eolor, 

Onbe the bud£ poep thmugh you 
will probably find that ItiAldlouh in- 
&«et pert, the aphlj,. m»|.tlii)t 10 work 
on Lhc succulent atemij and buds. 

Therr is onlj onff way tit treat 



him on such a brittle subject as the 
tulip — spray with nicotine sulphate 
to which has boon udded some strong 
tioapy water. 

Da not make lhr mixture too 
strotiff or some burning may result 
—I part of nicotine iu mm parte ol 
soapy waLer ih .tufTlcient. 

You may find, too. that the tullpfi 
need some support m lliey prow up. 
This is bENT. afTordcd by thrusting 
some stiff wire into the ground with 
Qie toji bent JuU far enough lo eri- 
rhele t,he «tcrn without pinching it 

TVln« Up With string or raffia lo 
madvbiable, as ntrong puff of wind 
may maku the stem snap off at tht 
point where It is tied. 

Ranunculi are making rapid 
growth now mid in tiny of tho early 
varieties are In bloom ThcT,' need 
to be wjiLi-red well one? a week, or 
more often If the toll 1e very sandv 

Yellowing of the foliage of ranun- 
culi means trouble 

It tntiy be one of several things 
Firstly a mite Ret* Into the roots 
and eats them «way. and yellowini 
ol the Iftavpa follows. 

You cannot cure thus trouble— r 
1* one of the pests that are aem U 
try u*. and haa Lo Ire endured 

Scimethnea the soil bceomcH to> 
Vet. and the plahts dl*. 

Attend to the drainage it you ftp I 
the roots are slimy, for this u> ■ 
certain aiim that the soil us too we: 

Bulbs thai were aovrJ lh fibre in 
pots for home decoration should U 
placed out in the ami occnfiranalh 
but the spot chosen should be wel! 
PTolccted from any Inte and uluslt- 
winds. 

T5MJ bulbi will be eravinK waniU: 
now. and M Is often colder hi the 
hhUrt during the daytimo than otxt- 
dcura. Place the pots or bowl? 
ainUnxt a autiny hrlck wall or tent* 
where they will obtain six a/ altfha 
hours" warmth, but take them ir 
a^aln at nlrJU 
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Sun ii v Nasturtiums 

far your sideboard and dining table 

YoU can obtain this thrilling 
dining-room set from our Needlework Department 
traced ready for working on white, cream, blue, yellow, 
pink or green linen 

fllHE round mat measures 17 
X by 17 Inches, the ova] 
mat 11 by 17 Inches, and the 
small mats 8 by 8 inches each. 

The complete set >f 4 piema b 
5/s, staff, fret. 

Or, If bouxht nepanlely, tfee prices 
art: 

Centre. 1] I II Inrh*,, t/t. 
.Voire. II X IT inches tf-. 
Mats, lit iurhey 1/- cub. 
■■-ij c r free. 







Stranded cations for working maj 
also bp obtained from our Needle- 
work lleparlroem for 144. & skein 

To work the nasturtium.'., do the 
embroidery ui Lxittozdtok-jiUtchJntf 
or use sulin-atitch far Uie flower* 
In their antural colors mid ant In- 
ftltcb )n green for the k»vcS- 

i In- lines should be worked in 
stem-stjicii. Bdgeft are spoke- 
stitched ready for crochet fin lab 



cNeedlework 

Notions 





four - ptece 
dmtnv-rwm 3ft li 
traced with an m- 
OMitite Tuutturtiutn 
denign ready for 
Writing The mats 
arc obtainable in 
vihtte or colored 
linen. 



THIS pretTu frock for the 4 to 
J -pear -old girl u traced with pat- 
tern for cutting mt and embroi- 
dery design lor xwking on Lmura 
in pastel tutus, 

I f Sfou prefer you dsn buy the. 
pafMT pattern of the ftotk, 
prtcr tOd., and make up the tamr 
design tn your oum malmal. 
When vrdmjtff, give nu m ber of 
reqvdred. 



Send to This Address J 

Adrt*i<lr ; ftai 2KHA, QJ.O. 
Brislmnftj Box VfS¥, GTJQ. 
Mdtwinu: Boi 185, GJ.O 
NwwraaUft: Box 41, GJ.O. 
Perih : Bai is 1 G, GJ.O. 
Sydney; Hoi 428* VY, G-P.O. 
If calline. 168 CvnfJrmxh 
Nlrrrt, or Dalian llDu.se. 113 
Pitt Street Tumuiln: Write 
tn The Australian Women '» 
Weekly. Box 1R5, Mel- 
bflwne. New Zealand: Write 
la Sydney office. 



/Vt»*r linen trill 
brighten the 
ln*tl ruttrn 



Cheer up 

your bedroom for 
spring with a new 
duchesse set and 
a pair of pillow- 
shams. , 

FRESH linen in the house 
makes such a change, and 
la about the most economical 
I way you can effect a variety in 
[ thr decorative scheme. 

Christmas is in the affing, 
[ too, and you could very well 
start to prepare for it by doing 
*ime gift needlework now. 
This would be Ideal for a 
uresent, especially if you 
i-'hoose the color scheme to 
match the bedroom' for which 
It is Intended. 

The set Is obtainable from 
our Needlework Department, 
traced on white, cream, blue, 
yellow. pi nt Qj. gree,, Irish 
linen 

Or, » you prefer |^ JOU mRf obtain 
u traced on org&ndlr m wn ii t , 
>pllrrw. nr^i-t, or b] u(1 

Tke wnli-f m>l at the dursrsar 
<M measure. II inehes » 11 lnthes. 
»nd the «nu|| mat. |,i |„ebe». 

The compile aM »» mil> Ii prlcei 
a 2/s - »»H«e free. 

Tlir pluu».,liani. measure 17 l !8 
"lithe*, and nujr be obtained la 



• AS ATTRACTIVE mi 
pf duihextc mats and pillow 
ihami Itfttt jpim a n^u? tea 
ot lift to <ht appearance at 
t»» bedroom. Thr ititchu. 
ace euty. tazy-dauy, itew- 
stilch. buttonhole anil Frentb 
knatt, and the remit vtru 
tftttWi indrrct. 




nistfri the darhessc hL I lit-j 
Ale priced st e»rh. 

The rorapjrlr trl of dut-hci^r niBlM 
ind iws iii'lmv -l> mi-, h pried •! 
1/ -, poigt&fe free 

Work, the d«lnn In kmltuiiholi- 
Mtltcii around Lhe outride «dRC. 

The smfi.ll nowers are worked in 
lozy-dalw or aaUn'flUlch, iuk! r-he 
ctnlta lii Prtnch knolf arm jwm- 
atiUb. 

Ajjmi i : ace. ; b quite easy to 
work tills design, anil even an Inex- 



perienced needlewoman will be suc- 
OMafo] 

Stranded ootlons for working uuiy 
beubtalnm] frwn our Needlework. De- 
pnruneni In any desired shade, ai 
ltd. per alteln 
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Frocks for small daughters 

• Charming designs traced on colored Lmora for 
cutting out, making up and embroidering 

fTIHERE are two designs In 
L tbese rrocka. One, WW 
3099. Id a dainty frock Tor ULUe 
girls 4 to ft years. It can be 
obtained from our 
Needlework Department 
traced with pattern for 
cutting out and making up un 
pale pink, pale blue or cream 
Llnora. 

The frock Is also tnued with em- 
broidery design, fto that all vou 
have to do la cut out Uur frock. 
make up. and work. 

The Dther dealgn, WW309LV Li a 
sweet TJitle garment for girls 2 to 
6 years. It is. alxu obtainable fnnn 
aur TfredJeviirk Denaruiiejit, traced 
with pattern for cutting out and 
malting up, and with design for ma- 
brnidertniE un pale ptnk_ pale blue 
or cream LLnora. 

Linora, by Lhr way. can be relied 
on IsO launder and wear weJL 



4 Ui 6 jaa 1/9. 
WUftS, CttR .ran, 
rape r a a t Um only, IflaL 
WW XX> S to I yean, 1/3. 
WW»9S T 4 to 6 rm, 
raper pattern oxitj ltC aoataar 
free. 

The paper piittrrns are avaiUble 
for those who desire to OlBaW up 
either design tn their own material 
I Jiien. near- limTti;-. washliix colLotu 
and similar materials are sultjitile 

With nliiin fabrica embToliJi-ry is 
fUKKfiited aa s nnirfr 

XT the fabric Is patterned, trim 
with canlraijttrig ar self-co&ared but- 
toas instead. 




ADORABLE df-wyn for the 2 to 
S-year-cid, II ft traced far cut- 
ting out and making up on Lfiurra 
hi blue, ptnk or cream, and nlro 
ttamprd inf/r design for the em- 
brvidcrif Obtainable from our 
NettUewrk nepartTnent. 



CO TO SLEEP, MARY, THAT 
PHONE WON'T RINC TO-NIGHT 




No dates for the girl with underarm odour 
Wise girls make sure of charm — with MUM 



OTU railed lirr jrMerfa* 
■areJy mrnr on* will to-ni^hl! 
And rri in hrr brirt Mary fejin ilim 
*(illur*r won't ririK . . . imight, itf 
'■' r.\ -i ■ riLbrc. 

1 iiary , .in : brlp nolirlnK iri.it 
die in mi .hr Liiow.* ri-eij-.-i 
Lalr-ly Shr ttrurt ihink*. nf niurir, 
tbal ihr hit. (trovn r»rflea. rjBUty 
iif umli'mrm '^inur. Site- furcrLi tbitl 
tn +pite of hrr buih. undrrmrma 
iiv i-. Mutt.! 

\ batl» curl unit rmwr In* pmsi per. 
frpirafinn l>ui Mum jmr-Trnt* odnur 
Jo coMpi*!. With Miint titxje i ,ti in. -i.n 
iwffl, your pupulflrily i+ »afr. Uor<- 
wumrn atw Mum ih <r» nn> mlirr 



dtMidnrji',1 ir T » ... em„ lo ttJ 

MUH IS SAFE I Kpui, Main, bel*,^ 
nr aftrr -Jr ir Jr " id- f ar>ifV«- 

«mi UinYinit, Mum aclunll} ...nth. 

thr ckm. 

MUM IS9UICKI In thin* .rrond-^ 
*«»uV rhvHiu-b Trt Muni pniinl 
ml Jny. 

MVM IS 5URF | WilEir> D i 
prr»,iiniltnn, Mwin pr^*rnl> t*d»ui 
fefiM Mum :.. -i.iv Ci*t- N , ,.(,■= .... , 
Brrr^ary. f-rr. rair w ? |fa ij u . i r - )r 
rani •rrr.Bin .-mil be Irnly level*, 
vllrarltvr 

OAlnitiAJr r»«/r*(i»r«. pwt. VTW M ^j. 



BE SURE OF YOUR CHARM — USE MUM* 

\ IHES 



f . .. MJT MO fclTVJ tFU' 

UHH SM1MS TOESH All 
I fWthlNfr. tn LIHt> nx. 




AniiHwriittor MUM 

Ui« M»-m for ,onrltrr r 

o/ vnwMdT rfo /h»f 

^nxn • i.f , 
II I'M j 




TAKES THE ODOUR OUT OF PERSPIRATION 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4626507 
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HEW! 

RE-USABLE 
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GLASSES | A 
FOR FAMOUS L 

KRAFT 
SPREADS 




V^^A So end to Lhc i!<li- 
eioua wtirjwlchea. savouries and 
salads you ran mnke. the ewiltat 
way. with Kraft Spreads . - 
KRAFT CHEESE SPREAD, rich. 
Ilavuuird and golden KBAfT 
SANDWICH RFH-ISHt deliriously 
piquant and tllll«n?iit KnKA_FT 
MAYONMAISK the Mstful salad 

And every tlrae you get these con- 
venient Kraft Spreads, you ruid to 
your collection of the re-U*antr- 
Swanky -SwlgN they're packed in 
wUft their new patterns of 

in :n diamonds. .:[.'=!■((■■ ntlll 

When empty, you'll find down* of 
hffltfehnlfi umw for the* way ttttip 
ulause*' 

K , i r i Spi i ad and Knii 

Sandwich Relish in 5 oc. a-twwes. 
Kraft MaYnnnjikne tri a and 3 




MfJdii'iii (n KUI't -Dtl.U* * }■>•.:> 

Kraft TUEtiDAVl >VtO *l TJM 

i*l MM-UM HI I -II! .«'. villi |i in 

TO*, 7 H I si « « p-m ; 3H At ».W P «■ 
ill! t.-nl* T1X HlWpm ruittiv 
<Tn *i »1H> j>i* RtJWPAV 3*0 Ml PI 
.1 - <ki i. m 'I.IU Mil . (sH 

4T.R .1 Mil * m . TfiZ. Sfik, IUA, MB, 
lUX.vra «i uiit mo Hi H. 1% p.« 



Fit IT IT l>lil\KS 

are so good 

i on Yor 

ICE clinking in 
tall glasses, filled with 
delicious home-made fruit 
drinks ... the essence of 
sum me r- \ i me. Everyone 
I ikes them, and they're one 
of the pleosantest ways 
of ensuring a good com- 
plexion and clear, bright 
eyes. 

/ RUTT JUICES of all kinds can 
/ be used fur making drinks — 
y~ the best of all. of course, being 
•^—^ those- squeezed from fresh fruit. 
Some can be bottled and kept for future 
use. 

Lands Juice la ■,■> much ujied In all aorta of fruit 
drink;, that it's a vary good idea to bottle b guan- 
tlty when lemon* are cheap and plentiful. 

Here Is a method (or doing so: 

ttOTTLKl) LEMON JUICE 

Squeeze the Juice of lemons into a basin. Strain 
juioe i hmu^h a muslin la keep oat the pips and 
any pulp. Have ready /■.mall perfectly clean and 
dry bottles with Ughtiy -fitting corks. P1U them 
with the Juice almost to the top. leaving room for 
about i teaspoon alive oil Add the oil and 
UyMl.1v n?rk and place them upright In a very 
cool place. When juice U required for malting 
drlnlci open a bottle that can 
be u*ed In two ot three daya. 
Hcmnvn the nil by soaking it up on 
a piece of cotton material placed 
round a ikewer. When all the oil 
has been removed the Juice will be 
elk fresh as when first bottled 




FINliAFrLE SYRUP 
QM large pineapple, 3oi. tartaric 
acid, water and aijhpUl smrar. 

Peel, core and cut up pineapple. 
Cover peel and fruit with water and 
leave let 12 hours, Briny dowry 
to the boll and .dimmer gently lor 
1 hour, Strain through muslin and 
allow I cup sugar to 1 rap of the 
strained liquid. Boll all together 
for 30 minutes When nearly cold 
stir In the tartaric acid and bottle 
and cark tightly. Servti about one 
tablespoon ful in a gloss ol Iced or 
soda water. 

FHlfrr rCNCT 

Half- pint nnvnf[t ialcr. L 1 1> sugar. 
1 pint tfingrr ole r £ tablespoon* U-nvu 
juicr. { pint hut lea, 1 pint soda 
wat*T, 11 lublrsptHUis eaarasabuio 
rherrles, t UtiU^puuns maraHclLino 
a yrnp, orancn siirn. iprUjf* ot fresh 
mint. 

InfuM enough ten to yield i pint* 

XMUHIIMIIMUI 



IT'S SUMMER-TIME 
ond Anita Louise 
enjoys a long, Cool 
drink in rhe garden. 



NLrnin It and pour over Lhe sugsr. 
Stir till well mixed. Then leave 
to CTjoE Strain and measure Hie 
ii'ULL Juices. Plaw a large piece 
af ice or icr cithe* tn a punch hnwl 
or dirfip ulasA dish and strain over it 
the tea and juices. Then add the 
maraschino syrup, ginger die. and 
xoda water. It ia best to add this 
Just before serving the punch. De- 
corate with sprlgfl of mint, slices of 
urunge and cherrifn, 



FRUIT CLT 
Iftafflelent for two cT&llntu) 

Boil 3 ciujjir. ^.ugar In 1 t r iip water 
for 5 tnfxiutfes. Jhftue suflirient tea 
to make I pint, nddlne 3 cloves, 2 
Inches of «tlc)E cinnamon, and a 
tniall piece of root ginger to the tea- 
leaves before pouring nri the boiling 
water. Strain from leavm and 1e>4vc 
till cold 

Strain juicr of 10-14 large oranges 
and 6 juicy Icmona. I fresh pine- 
apple, or 1 tin uru&hed pineapple. 
Pour thct>e ingredients into a vfiry 
large Jug or baain. When aixiut to 
serve add 3-4 large bottles If-monade. 
or Iced water tn roaJte up to 2 goi- 
IonA. _ 



PASSIONFRUIT C1XF 
One anull 1 «uh cider iL pini.. : 
Irmnn. I dot pasalonfruit, I lar^r 
bottle soda w»ii?r, * HtUe mixed 
frefib fruit cut intn blorks to camlnb 
if liked. 

Remove the Juice from passion - 
fruit and tamon. and add to the 
cider. Chill. Add chilled soda 
water J Use before serving, and add 
sUffnr tn sweeten and frt*sh fruit tn 
Kuril ish 

If lilcad. Instead of cider ouike a 
Ayrup 1 cup water and I cup sugar 
boiled together for S minutes, and 
tOrow to cool 




7 ///: CRAZE FOR GROWING f \oaUe-fhuJrr^ farmed by pouring 
a spi'ctat toiuhon oviv coo/ hat Mttntfy t&*fH England and h\ii noiv 
btfctnt a interest hers. Tbn specimen nnfy a /cu- 1 dam ohi was 
ijr rtwn by Mrs. 7. Wwf. Cabtirita. and fthutosjraphvd in natural cotor 
in The AutfruUan Wumcn'% Wcehlif Mudw. Fur tnitrttctton* /tott» fo 
gtQW "cnaUt'itaiVeri" w Pogt 10 of lhc Ftonii'mukiir weiicm. 



sure ot 
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SILLY -T-H IS I5NT AN 
EXPEN5IUE TOWEL . ITS 
JUST ANOTHER OF THOSE 
BEAUTIFUL PRIGIO'S 
THAT AKE MADE IN # 
AUSTRALIA 
£0ST NO MORE TflAN 

ANY OTHEl? T0WEL5 




— and remember that DRI-GLO gives 
you more than beauty of design- — 

YOU GET DOUBLE WEAR 
FROM EVERY DRI-GLO TOWEL! 

Every DRI-GLO is woven on a base 
of double-warp or two-fold yam. Double- 
warp means double wear. You get the full 
wear of two ordinary towels each lime you 
buy a DRI-GLO. 

And you pel the full amount of towel you 
pay for. Run your tape measure over am 
DRI-GLO It not onlv measures up to stated 
size but additional towelling g<»e$ into the 
hemmed ends. 



YOU j 
UARANTtE ^jj^ 



DRI-GLO 



' ...» t<" l*M 



TOWELS /fcjjjg 



ll't your guarantee o/ DRl'GLQ'S 
double near and fadeleft colouri. 



5? 



AUo tn HI ub et Sold 



THEY COST NO MORE THAN ORDINARY TOWELS 



SOLD THROUGHOUT AUSTRALIA 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4626509 



SbkIK Page , . The Homemober 

you VI §u$i /#rt» irorA i#t 

These Kitchens 

Modern as to equipment 
and decoration, colorful, fresh and 
convenient, the attractive domestic 
workshops illustrated here will give you 
ideas for planning a new kitchen or re- 
decorating your oid one 
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By OUR HOME DECORATOR 





THIS UNUSUAL but pretty kitchen it pawled white with touches of bright tcarhn. 
The gag tone appears m the linoleum, in the surround fo the built-in tent tn the meal 
comer, and in \he dirtied fringe -trimmed muifm curtains. 



DEEP CREAM reheved Wtth hlut-green makes up thv color scheme tn thit tmchtn. A 
fvuture u made or stainless steel, which appear* in the chromium shaft to ihz table, 
around top and hu/ec edges, of rink and work- table*, and tn d faming -hoard. 

THIS kitchrn it 
alio decorated in 
red and white, 
tfotict the con- 
venient little desk, 
the corner china- 
thetves, the win 
dew net tn tht 
stove recess, and 
other unusual 
features m this 
room, 




Do ymi live said the dmi uf a biuiy lily ? Then you light, bright cheerful 
hackgruundi lo your nxiim. Unpractical E Jul* look al thia Swidcrwn Indecolor 
Fabric I tiny pn<rci of tlovccn, light ami cheerful us ynu could wrsh. in brilliant 
culfiun that defy din and pimc- For euruini and cuven uf ibis or any i?tber 
Indevntor Fohnc cm be washed every week or so, if yuu ihink fit — they CSM up 
lmiiing every rime And when r_he tun ihmrs ynu won't worry — for that can't lad? 
them eiihet- The example ihuwa is a new tuitnnu frnt&h chintz called 'Sxndcrlin*; 
31 mi. wide. Sandcmrm [ndecolor Fabric* are wild by all good furniahen ind Horo 




1»* r*wwj **t K. Vdi^m iPr» U4. +<. VmU Si., Ssrtmr. mo Mi M w U MMiw 




F you are a modern 
housewife, then you 
jr- will insist, that your 
>^ kitchen ts modem, too. 
For the kitchen of to-day la a. 
place where any body would tore to 
work with equipment, of the right 
fcind. ample store cupboards, and 
drcDT&tians a* fresh uml cheerful 
iiiiy room in the house. 
If you bit planning a new kitchen 
or feel yonx old one could do with 
n bit of rejuvenating, then study 
the pictures an thin pafir. They are 
■til the last wOrd in kitchens, and 
each la suitable for the average small 
home, being supplied with a small 
mead annexe tn each case. 

Deep cream relieved by touches 
□ r clear blue-green ia Lhe color 
scheme used Id the Kitchen at top 
left. The tiny rtinin g. annexe with 
to muallncd window has a cream 
lacquered tablr Jutting from the 
wn.ll. which Is supported by a 
chromium shaft from the floor. 

The kitchen at top right la decor- 
ated in red and white. Floor i-avrr- 
trur la at mottled red marbeiiaed 
Linoleum, and all woodwork te 
painted white. The white muMUi 
curtains show a scarlet spat and are 
wljfKl with H mi ball fringe. A 
pretty touch la the pot-plants around 
t.hr windnw-nllls. each pot covered tn 
white paper. 

Very quaint, but still modem Ui the 
room on the lower right. It is also 
white with touches of bright red tn 
n red trim and tn red spotted cur- 
tains. 

Notice the handy window at hack 
of stove recess, and built-in .shulvw 
tit side for salt box, kitchen teapot, 
etc. Beside the refrigerator U a 
litrle desk with telephone, recesses 
tor papers, recipe books, etc., and a 
paper towri-ht>1der un wall. 

Atiove In a three- enrnered china 
cupboard effect achieved with ohrlves 
lull It acirm a corner anil painted red 
Aitd finished with u whltr-palnted 

fralnr 



Shines like NEW! 

Get your new tjnoleum out of a 
tin. Solpah'i glouy finith it my 
to clean — scrub-proof I It's lhe 
wmo Soipah Pavinq Paint you 
me wearing lite iron on garden 
paths and itep*. Fifteen lovely 
colors — so that you can match 
the color scheme of any room. 

Ivary sk»p ieaf ml\t pmlnt uUi 
Tnwbmant SaJpan 



Wears like IRON I 



FREE 



IB Wa>( StrHl. 

'■•■■it -• i nw rour N[ 
KiTCHEN5— p*»clwd mtti color »ch»inf 

■ * . * r/ 1 -i 1 >« twam hilclwi wallt a"i: 
doofi \a ionnii1>ri and (hatri. I *r 

hi, iff llnrflpl tn CDMi (I 

handling. 

Mam* - -, . 

Attdrm , 
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MODERN WALL 
old and new — old- 



LIGHTING in a sitting-room which combinei WELL-LIT BEDROOM. A'olr reading lamps on the headboard of 
style pit** and chairs and modern oak pities, thr bed cbandeliet <n centre, and shaded lamp on thr magazine table. 



[\ew Lamps or Old .... lovely lighting 




1 O TO 

^ bummcR 




yr 

PflunG Victor 

DEFniGEPflTOG 

^ppnov&i tnj the 

S^d^e^ Ccvmltf Council 
Jicn" mltaJUJicn under* 

A Nit>e PurxJitioi- pUxk 




DECORATIVE wall rraii. r'n 
a'AiVA concealed lighting throws 
into relic! a bawl of Ilowen. 



To stop your 
clothes turning 
YELLOW 



To preserve their 
sparkling fresh 
WHITENESS 

Give them the 
last rinse in 
BLUE water 

Reckitt' 

Blue keeps Line 



LIGHT tarings lire into a room, catching here a piece ol 
polished brass. tliere a picture. 
Day-time lighting depends on the architect and his placing 
, of windows. You can work 
out your night-time effect by 
using Ingenuity li) artificial 
Illumination. 

Lights can serve two pur- 
poses. The one. chiefly de- 
corative, and a modern de- 
velopment, as in the illu- 
minated wall panel illustrated 
at left above; the other prac- 
tical. 

TlierE is no reason why prac- 
tical lighting should not be 
decorative, too. For Instance, 
you have an attractive stan- 
dard lamp. Place It near an 
armchair, a writing bureau, or 
where you customarily set up 
your bridge table. 

Concentrate your artificial light 
til those parte of the room where It 
Is needed for special purposes. Then, 
when there u*d only out" or two 
oci In the room, you car) 

often dispense with the central 
lighting, using the lamps (or read- 
ing. 

Special-purpose limps are most 
convenient if nwviWe, having a long 
flex so that; they can be shifted 
nbout, and in adluttabl* In height 

Sometimes a lamp of the «qiiat 
type Is secured simply for lta deco- 
rative avpraranoe, rattier thin Its 
light value. Then It might be 
placed somewhere whrre It throw* 
a glow on to 1 treasured ornament 
or picture. 

Routing lallipj attached to • 
bed are * boon Id the confirmed 
readcr-ln-bed, and better than a 
lamp on a bedfildc table. 

In n dining-room lUthf, Is most 
effective If «> piiecri thru It ahmca 
on the table, making It in ormii 
o! gleaming allver anil crystal in 
i shadowy room. 



UNUSUAL CORNER LIGHT- 
ING with a handsome wrought- 
iron candelabra in a lounge-room 
at ti seaside home. Electric bulbs 
(ire ffrrejJ 117 the "candles." 




s BLUE 

a a good Colour / 



PURE BLOOD 
PERFECT HEALTH 



« The Blond is the Strewn of Life."- 



GET HID OF 

RHEUMATISM 
LUMBAGO 
STIFF JOINTS 
GLANDULAR 
SWELLINGS 

LEG ULCEUS 
ECZEMA 
PIMPLES 
RASHES 
SOD EI 
BOIU 



In Uquidnrul ;«j 
Tablet form of 




An impure state 01 
Iho blood leach lo 
akin troubles such 
as Pimples, Rashes, 

Boils, Ulcers, Sores, 
Eczema, 

Blood impurities 
also lead lo Rheu- 
matism, Lumbago, 
Arlhritis, Stiff end 
Painful Joints, 
Neuritis. 

Keep yoursell 'ree 
from blood »nd 
skin complaints by 
laking " Claries 
Blood" Mixlura,' 
purifier and heeler. 



Cliffs 




ll 11 faff« 

trcnnmy la 

Kn . rif..; 

fmlrnficti' 
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NEW 

AM AH NO 

QUICK* 



Is voiir fa mil v safe 
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ittimmiNiiiinufi 

Posed by the j 
uiiis" | 



lliml 



! \\| I . r> " Posed by 

How to Behave Di n« B "Qu 




Stops perspiration instantly. 
Ones nuieWy— ifanislies completelj. 
Use he fare or after sharing. 
Keeps underarm dry 1-3 days. 
Ends perspiration odour. 
Won't irritate skin or rot dresses. 
Non-greasy » stainless • soothing. 

GET 000 m-HO CREAM TODAY 

from .if good *'*>eni'n; JinoF Slmi. 



DOCTOR, is ii true that 
lead poisoning can be 
caused bp lead paint? 

Most dwtdsrtly, Mrs. Hunti-r. Many 
cases of lead poisoning— the 
majority of them among children— 
are due lo thai chum. And what In 
mare. - large proportion of Dig 
people who die every year from 
chronic kidney ulseoae would he olive 
And well to-day bad It not been for 
the effect* of lead paint in thelr 
eavly childhood. 

It lliat io. doctor? / did not Inotii 
fliuf there wui nay connection be- 
twtien lead poiaonmo and kidney 
tfiierue. 

It la an Uitpreating fact that 111 
i Queensland, where wooden huusea 
predominate and verandah walla and 
j raillnfa and fences are ccated with 
[mlii-. i.vjilch tends Lo become powdery 
i became or conditions of heat awl ec- 
paiairr. the death-rate tram kidney 
disease for yonns adiUta la higher 
than anywhere else in the world. 

It Is possible thot nlmllur con- 
ditions emild exist In other parts of 
Austral la. 

Probably. It we only knew it, a 
Strut number or those unfortuhHle 
poopl* spent much of their childhood 
on leeri-palnted verandRhs and were 
neil-bltrro or thumb-suckers. 
I fltur, xurety, doctor, there are plenty 
I a/ ctr lldivu who are exposed to the 
same dancer and yet do not con- 
tract leurf jHiuunmo or kidney dts- 
emr. in later lift? 

Admittedly, Mm Hunter, but the 
dak ts too big lo take. You see, sus- 
ceptibility (0 lead poisoning varies 
with the Individual- Some an more 
tir less immune, and others arc unable 




The \ 

Wnntier 
labia 



And Stop Limping 

Lh.(j Atiilui uno paini soon Ytumli wrdu hiavto c* lakfn P..iniii' 
«wullr>n (varictW) vviiu. art.- i (Stored to a honllhy notidLtLuu, skf.11 
tniublea dear up. Icy wound* bn*>mtT dran uiil hralthy and quickly html, 
piles tlujtpprJT. mltatintiijitj'iri i r i . i in ii .iMunure-Motlirii, rh=uni«ttism uimply 
I.,. Ic-h ,lway and the whole iystDrn ts t.rac.r*J and strcngKirrtnw! Thm i*. not 
ailMtrtigk tht tfUrf (MM Htm mapiM , it i* the natural rktault ol 
ravttiJi»W hkx«J a^ unproved cmalatfoo brought aUiui hy (Datto, tht 

Noi a Drug, Bui a Vital Cell-Food! 

ty*t*tn« ban h«ltli furcri. *utn u 1 »iir.ijt tK» 
i|ruwU] a! a«w, beiTiliy li<oua ccln lu ne 
[ilit* Kora atiifl di^uRit ILklmm, 
iri- r.-4'.nn vimlitv *■■«■ i i; m*r> full 

H^Hrity N*lum ■ um-a jKiwrr« hi htilrnaj 
V-UliO ik tlia }iitiauillaat, the th-A^ml mini 
ttn Hunt - fliwi.v* r-iii-J» rm Jevi^H. l-ui 
1 tin ciuiuv of ■ <m nhillingi you run no.* 
rnjur IN* tromrniiuiH Brl»*nt(lflri« at thn 

;tl"iirltl WClpfjtlfu mnitniy wllinrl Mjib cm 

LrJU'JJABli" cf peumid (a trfirlsci 

WfiaC Users u/" £li»<a su> 

"fi* 'IF* »(" uri I 1 " iniu aiinp." 
" < ■jmnfif-.nr timiiu 1 «r> imrttini i<n>M.* 
" Jliiinitufrtrf irrtrtrt- t turn iw /** 



ullil Iml liiit Wtrflllncmi I .Vinn vilh lairrr d«fu«m Wllh MTIJ." 
]v. »'|iitb qui i Uk bflittl I ~ / ampttt'tm tr^ir-awriiifi »^ r trmi,'" 
iin( r i*»:r« <JrtpfiJ n 1 1"" | "Mil Uvi u «iuir icuiW u» j>« - .-■ " 

Sou/ /or f REE Boofc/et 

i.in bmiltfet- ,>r litttMr ml) («t I ah^I? *if Klt^w (wiih fnHikJei CB . 
■Eiiiu iv tiny knA ia* («r >our»rif wtut a wtwilorruJ difl*rwtiu(i (1.I40IO 
bwn cJutM>M> auirf •karm »-»t> a Pi ire fric* m'6. 0114 mnnth* -upplw. 



WHAT MY PATIENTS 
ASK ME... By a Doctor 



rT realst the effects or lend even tn 
rfrliitiveiy anuiU quotitltiea. Aiiotlii'i 
point, 0# caur3C f la U»e aniouni ol 
kad in the (mint. 

TJtf amount i?art«f, thvn? 

Vra. Mi'i Hunter. Whht is more 
R ptdiit with a low content of tout 
wUoh iul9 become dry find powdery, 
often pticru m far ffreater daugiir 
than one -dill n hdeher lrwl eOu- 
tent which keep* in jruud condition 

Not until the use af lead In paint 
hiu been entirely diseouUnuud foi 
any placea within the reach of child- 
irn will the rials he entirely remawod 

WeU, doctor, I am plod- to tniou 
frtol ;xnnf cHe-^n irKy. are poiny 
to havt <t3 our feiuxa painted, so I 
thought it was bext to make nwe. 

And very wlw o£ joii, toa- Mrs 
Hunter And. bv the wny. A0inr.tlm« 
a painter uses patnt containing some 
lefld even whm not to. 

If you hnvff any doubtn on the 
subject it Is as waIJ tn Hirflpe wmr 
of it off and havt* It analysed. 

Watch their t-oys 

1 8KB, doctor: By Ifte way. nrt- 
offftflr rhlTio hoA just occurred 
io me— would there by ftfiv BS«ft 
chiWreri'- iov*? ro-nrpd flMJ ( !" 

TTTftOrt. 

Ajs n mutter af fact. Lhnt ti p 
decided danger. Mra. Hunter, Ujj 
rjrM 1 was polug to mention. The 
satVist tuy* lor chlWrrn nrc thawr 
whtuh are lnL'quercd. 

Oh, dear, i/re ji/wWem brutles tOtUi 
difficulties, daeWt it? I tuppatc Qic 
only thing to do ts to take all Ihe 
pracauticint onr. can and Hope for 
the 'i-'i I9 thf-Tf] anyi wait one can 
telt if (T rfiiid is affticted? 

That dependa. Mrs. Hunter. Ai I 
said befori*. ofton kidney disease is 
the rnituH. and Umt may not upi>ear 
until v-tr. la-ter. 

SctmeCimey. howevtir, 5ynipl<jmi' 
show LheinuslvpR enrlifr. There are 
different grades of severity of onset 
Hut imLiully inn child h. irritable and 
fretful and disinclined to move ., hm r 
Appetitr in poor and cnnhUpaLlcjn 
and nalic arc common early feature*, 
Ofum thcrp Ja a chiu-actfUiHtli- pallnr 

nlcd V nmrl 11 r l-i i; pii'Ht-Jlt 

But the symptom which usually 
loads to the Becking of medical aid 
Is -yr ii!;.: 1 and poms in the legn 
which may continue to tht> sta^e of 
or dial puralynii In adultti thn arm.1 
are alTtwujd flrsl In most cwea. Tn 
cliltdrcn It b ikHUilly the Irj^s. 

Oftfiu t.hoy are fjiken lo a doctor 
nhnply hecnu&e they drag their toes 
when walking. 

Tlirrr Li on*? othnr thing, Mrs. 
ffunter Ijeftd nometlnies aflecU the 
eyec. Children wltti a suddenly de- 
veloped squint fire nlten differing 
fi'isni Lmd pa& bBtijj , and If fchls la 
neglj»cT'('d romplete hlindnT^w may 

mtm 

Oh. doctor, what a terrible thing 
lead pirtxftnlnti i$t t ihttlJ certainly 
take every precnuttan t can. aga.in.nt 



For young wives 
and mothers 



TRtVY KINO SYSTEM 

Difficulties in feeditig 

SOMETIMES, especially In 
cose of muthm with first 
babies, little feeding difficul- 
ties often occur In the first ffw 
weeks of lite, even when bubies 
are naturally tefl. 

Oltcn the troubles coualng Ihran 
little Icedlng proWema can be aloiply 
BOlved and much trouble fur twlh 
■in. 1 Hit: mid bubt'i cun be avoided. 

Artificial feodinu— when It boa to 
be Intmduwil early— Is also ofu-n 
associated with difficulties for the 
inexperienced mother. 

A free leaflet on this subjit i boa 
been ineparcd by The Australian 
Women's Weekly Mouiercnift Ser- 
vice Bureau. Any render liUrnMted 
ia this subject can obtain thin 
leaflet free of charge by tending Iter 
request with ft stamped, addressed 
envelope W The Australian Women's 
Weekly. Box 1289YT. O.P.O.. Syd- 
ney. 

Please endow your letter, 
•MulhiTcrafl," 




"/ WAKE VP WITH A SMILE," suyt Yamnc. at lire liianne 
"Quim." "it mahts other people happy, too." Duri'r grumble and 
yawn and mutter when yesu uuke up. All mise children knoiv that 
the dautime is a aoad time. 

» ■■ , ■ 1 (1 .......... 1 .... ■■■■ir .iiij........rii.........Liiini.....i.>..iii.........iii.i.....a miti 1111t.111.111, tim, i, , ... ■■■> itk.i„i,i„. 

ft. Hut can If 0* roused hij any- 
thing bcind» leadl in paint!' 

UntoTtuiuitely. yes. I heard of a 
owe In which an entire family was 
found U) be "leaded." 

II was found that Hie water from 
a tank irom which water was drawn 
for boilltui vegetables contained a 
1. 1" u quantity of lead. 

Tin. pin tnu<r who Imtl put hi the 
tank hatl i«ed lead paint on the 
pipe jQlntA and all the truskle Jointa 
lind been wiped with lead solder. 



Reeagnliseil treatment for lead 
j»t5oninB is 10 eat plenty of grwn 
vegetables, but you ahouM see that 
they are nut roa'.er! with lead 
arsenate. 

Lead ar»-t:al« spray Is used 
especially on fruit crops to leal ln- 
aecis, but it Is alao sprayed on many 
kinds of vegetables. 
Yes, I hast heart, o! thdt. 
The whole question la really one 
that calls for very careful super* 
vl'.lon by the health authorities. 




Slim 



Hlr\ID 

HONEY b ALMOND 



Tht hrat and Utng of anntitira ar* 
cwlrd (knd iDod.ivd whnn ymi apply 
Hindi Cr**im. l"hi» rich creamy liqmd 
1 the dry, drawn skio, roainf 
th* tk>nJrrn*ti, ttuhing th» dry fwiuh 
■kin anft and mpp}* 'fiain. hhajj 
Crvarn met* quiiiler and kit* U.n.n-r 
becautir it ■« liquid and e*tr* crrxmy, 
Ett faidkful to Hindi and Httida will 
bt faithful lo vour lovriinHtik. 

t/« and 2/. everywhere. 

Vbc 36/- contain* (our Lim«* thai 

quantity of tho 1/- iin. 



I CAS H R PTY. LTD. 




2 



CtaMb unit iave ifou pounds / 
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lt< ISI S to improve 
ike FEET and LEGS 

By PRUNELLA STACK (Lady Douglas Hamilton >, 

World leader of the Women's League of I leclth and Beauty. 



ni 



0) Sitting with the hands to the 
sides, point toea first to floor and then 
to coiling, slrelching bade of legs on 
second moveinenL -Do this eight 

limes. 



• The exercises given 
litre will help ta correct j 
feet and legs which have 
. become strained and un- j 
\ shapely Music for these 
exercises is a slow foxtrot. 





13) Bend the right 
knee to the cfu>st 
and straighten up 
3 times. Then drop 
to floor. Repeat 
with tell teg. Do 
thla A times alter- 
nately. 



(5) Sit. with right hand on right heel [arm lnsido lecj), and 
telt hand at side. Bend right kneo and straighten obliquely. 
Do this fl times for each Jog. 



Cross right leg over loft and circle ankle 4 
tirr.ra outwards. 4 inwards. Repeat with left le>g. 
Repeal e*<5rctsQ 1 (point and stretch) 8 times. Then 
place hands an hips and liit right leg up far 4 boats 
end drop far A. keeping both hools stretched. Do 
this 4 times altornatr?ly. Then liit and drop for 8 
beats, once with each leg. In all the lying exercises 
keep both heels stretched. 

(4) Keeping ihe hartds 
tinder lower back to re* 
move strain iram abdominal 
muscles, bend bo!h knags to 
chest Straighten in air. bend 
tnjaln. and drop to floor. 
Take this slowly twice. 2 
boats to each movement, 
then do it quickly 4 times. 




5* opt, lovely bair, has the a i n rtnent of 
youth, lis charms can last practically all yaur life, 
— if you fiat it the proper cam, 

iccp yuur scalp and hair clean. E\cry inrirning 
massage the scalp gently with the tips of your 
fingers, taking cane to keep it rnoisr. with Barry'* 
Tri-cnpk~crouA throughout the massage. 

Barry's Tri-caiih-erous contains ingredients that 
stiutuliirc the circulation in the sculp, oouriih the 
roots, promote growth and bring out so/rates* and 
lustre. 

Tfj/ it. 7*( rt»«!l trill ptmn y. „_. : „.| ji.nr/. inJi. 1 



BARRY'S Tri-coph-erous 

Sold all Chemieta and Stores, 3. - per bvttlc. 





CO Sit, with right hand evor right toe, lelt hand at side. 
Lilt right leg up forward, swing it out to right side, forward to 
lelt. forward to right, forward and down. Take 2 beats to each 
movement. Repeat with lelt leg and finish, sitting straight, 
with arms out at shoulder level. 



Miss I'm * ioi s Mimtes 



Hkn FRESH Mlk 

at much less cost 



WITH 



M CUTS and 

SCRATCHES 





every 



Every cui„ 
•crutch i 
danger info nun ' 

Drni'c tink tcrluiii 
imiilile — clvan and 
dress \K'o\i nris jri 
oucr with lirjJin(> 
' fJjnttllCIII. 
VfUxotu't tUiiJsrpfic 
mcdJcarinna des- 
troy dart^croui 
grririfi, aoiHlic die 
l**.n uud «pccj (ho gtowlt. of new, 
h*-jl|hy *k£n. A« a further ■afc^uiud 
*n*ti flnlv with Rcxonii Soup which 
crvnraitu the unttf OifldiciUJvn* as the 
OnumLnt 



* LiHle Miis 
Precious 
Minutes teils 
von tome 
household 
lime - $o.ver$: 



JTCKi- SHELLS an< useful for cleen. 

Iiir dlEcoIorrd cJeauiwrt. Break 
into small ptMpa, pul theni uiLu the 
bottle, and shake well with water. 

* * * 
LjHOES will not cw*k if the ao)cn 

are rubbed with a fliinrjeJ dipped 
Ui balled lliue^d Oil. 

* * .* 

TF two talj^poaiiB af milk itre 
B(Itt*'d :n i.Ih' bluniiri wat*«r, the 
white i Imi ;,, will not became 
marked but will blue •■-.«?nly. 

* * * 
\V T HEN peeling tomiitocA fur cook- 
ing drop them Into boiling 

water for a low acourjcui. The Akin 
will tt.en qoqm on erully with a 
Blmrp knife. 



TRUFOOD 

SKIM MILK POWDER 



What a problem it is to give a family all 
the milk they need to make them strong 
and honny. But ynil needn't worry about 
the cu*n when there** a tin of Trufood on 
thinhclf — ii actually give* you eight whole 
pinL* of milk. TritfiMid ii purr country 
milk with only Hit witter and tht httttrr/nt 
remoi'rd. It's there, ready and frc*h when- 
ever you want it. Use Trufond liher.lllv 
In eoukinc — in soiipu, nances, cubtarda 
atul puddings. It will Jjeighteci the 
flavour of ai> many dished, and, more 
important Mill, provide ihe family with 
MORE MLLK. 



BUT rexona *r 



YOUR CHEMIST 
VS. OS STORE 



ABC of Cookery 

Trplf: Liquid in proportion or an* 
part boiling, two parts eotd 
| Tom: Turn, wing two fork*, be 
tot ft nalBif or IN pun ra pruiL-ake'- 
Trutf : To pretiare And fitsten ap 
a blril (or eoakiriE 

Toiwluc Neeille Nn .'i. unj to 
iipw U>e JoInU of Writs or other roa^t 
In place belore cooking 

SSbM I Prinrrrt and puollaitM tar Con»1la»tid Prpni 
1 Uoll'O, IB-IW CaMrtf«ik Bli-urt. F>iln.j. 



A Mb. tin of Trufood makes 8 pints of Milk 

i| jjk ^ 




N t Jr l r 70 reclpu In ■' The Hllky Way ol 
Cooktrr." Send to: ■tecip* Department, 
Trutood of Au, trail. Ltd., Bu. 4JW Y, G P.O 
SV DNEY. 



FREE 

if the Recipe sap Milk ^TRUFOOD 



• 'mi n-i 
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Tenth Paje . . , The Home mater 

1 oh slumld try some of these . , . 

Recipes 

Every week cash prizes 
ore awarded for the best recipes sent in b> ■ 'i 
readers. This week's first prize goes to an 
unusual recipe for ham loaf, which is well worth 
trying 
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r OU ought to enter 
this competition, too 
It Is simplicity itself. 
All you have to do Is 
write out your recipe, 
clearly, on one sttle of the 
paper, and attach your name 
and address. Write the In- 
gredients first, and then the 
method. 

Every week £1 Is awarded 
(or the beat recipe, and 3/8 for 
every other one published, 

HAM LOAK 
l mi. cups minced ham, I ',lb. fre.sli 
pork iminrcdi. 2 rgpi, 1 rup milk, 
4 teaspoon salt, I teaspoon pepper. 

I rup brown sugar, 1 teaspoon dry 
mustard. I rup vinegar, 6 slice? of 
turned pineapple, ■: !i- i-] nlnl:- red 

currant Jelly. 

Mix, 1mm and port together, Add 
ulihshtl) beaten egos, unit, sail., and 
pepper, Gtuue a loaf pail gene- 
rously, Poiu- In brown iiigrir taixtS 
with iniiftard mid vinegar. On 
IIik press the, fUces at ptaeapple. 
PM centre ol pineapple with red 
currant Jelly. Over this spread (lie 
D|K Bake in .. modBrn.tr even 

II hours, Cut In slices, and acrrn 
hot or mid, 

rhisl I'rlre or El trt Mn. D. Bell, 
1 Maaollark SI. Sth. Brunswick. 
Mr. 

sorp h tn .1,1 

One Htick celery, 1 white turnip. 
I parsnip, I ardor., a few eschalots, 
1 potato. I afreet potato, 1 pint milk. 
1 teaspoon nf batter, salt and pepper, 
rice water. 

Chop or mince all vegetables, and 
cook gently in water in which rice 
has been boiled. Press puree through 
a sieve. Bring milk to boll and arid 
puree with a pinch of carb. snd-i. 
Add butter, sail and pepper to taste, 
and oimmer till thick and creamy. 
Serve with small cracker biscuits. 

t OUsiilalion I'rirr nr '.!/« |o Mn. L. 
Ilnwarlti, School Hopw, Tnnpr. 
Vs.vy 



CrLOl I I si KIl pol ATflfch 
Six polulorti, t rapt Hiked rank.* 
haddock ior similar Ibii), 2 table- 
spoons butler, S tablespoon- mild, | 
h-aipnon nil 
Bake potatoes. While dot cut a 



"Lace or plain things, 
Robin'U make anything 
look twice as good, Mum, 
and do it as quick and easy 
as mortal 'ands can," 

f • ll«h«Lt an intiiroEinx lifllf 

BooLlrt. "A UUff *hi XtU |c rrlu 

Mi." <1«1V ,i ri :i nuiiomil nl oanlni:c t an he 

Voo ihnijUI has* rt. sTfiff now for roar 
nip* »> i i ' : t. : M > OtJ: Vi Liaunsi. 
Dcp* A. ! .' Bourse Sc. Kcdfern. sidorr. 

ROBIN 



Starch 




Royal coffee spice cake 

T^ALF a breakfast rup butter, 

t eup suxar. 2 rggri, J cup | 
strong eutTee. 2 runs ftour, 2 level 
tea." p..,. i, baking powiter. | tea- 
spoon salt. '£ teaspoon.-, mlied 
spice, 

Creum butter and sugar till 
light and white, then add wcll-bcaten yolks of eggs, and coffee 
very slowly, 

Sift In halt Lite Hour with the baking powder, spices, and suit 
After mixing well told tn (he fttffly-braU-n whites of eggs. Then 
add reaiaiuijer ol the flour, folding In Uytitly. Bake hi greased 
sun(:7.'i!h lln.s in mou»T:itr oven lf> to 20 minute;*. 

Royal Mm ha Icing ,-tnil Filling: 11 taMespuons butter, 11 large. 
rupK icing sugar, 11 tablespoons cocoa, 3 tablespoons strong cuffer. 

Cream butter nnd .sugar, add cocoa. fofTt'e S'tr till quite 
:j. If too dry. add more coffer: if too moist, more Icing 
itajur tinl.ll the whole; ts worknble. Put this between the laycrti. 
and cover top. 

t'onwlalion Priae of 3'S to Mrs. .«. Callaghan. Tarban, via 
Walliiugatri. N.S-W- 




III1RL 



at Co/Fee Apu-r Cekr for which ii tttipt U gicm m M< 




shoe from the top of Mich and re- 
move tnBtde. MtLsh, add hackluck. 
butter, «nit and enough of ttw mtlk 
to moisten. Bent a little, und reWl 
shellB wilti tile mixture. Pu! a bit 
of butter onlcjul each. Sprinkle 
with CLtyeiine. and hone thoroughly 
in the OVttru 

Cloiuolatlon Prlie of S/6 to n. 
navldsun, 168 Howe St.. Eastwood, 
Nj?.W. 

OVSTtlt TRIPE BOLLS 

One pound trlpr. 1 onion. )ili. 
bai ou. 1 carrot. I dnarn oywtris, 1 
pint Stork, seasoning and parslry, 

Wash tripe, put ln'.o culd water, 
boll 10 mlnulca. Remove, dry and 
cut into pleeej 31 inrh»i wkfe and 
4 Incites lotur. 

Mince onion and paralcy. injrlnkie 
with popper and salt. Form the 
tripo Into rolls with thU nmture. 
; cover with a slice of Bacon and tie 
• with Uiread. 

I Fitter the rolls tn saucepan with 
: the :t«:li add thH carro;, which hae 
' been diced, inid the oyaicri. Blew 
gently for 2 houn Thicken bemre 
j servirig. 

CoxualaUun Prlie of If* la Ms - 
C*. .Hi i in, . tn.ni.i. AraraU Vic. 



BAVARIAN CREAM 
Two deit>ertspiNins gelatine. J 
pint milk, :o/, rhocolnte. Hot. raslor 
sngnr. 1 cup hot water, 3 ccK-ii.lk?,. 
1 Iraspoon vanilla. I lablrsptHin 
rom. and | eup whipped cream. 

Place milk and sugar in fiaucepan, 
brhtg t-n bolllug point. Add chocolate 
bail fnr a few mimltea. Thtrn sun- 
nier until mtxture la amootrj. pour 
onto egg-yolks, lUrhtly beawu; re- 
turn to stove and cook unttl ruls;- 
ture Thickens. When coot, add gela- 
tine dissolved in hoL waler. Flavor 
with vanilla and rum. When the 
mixture thickens slightly., add the 
whipped ereum. Pour into a mould 
to set. 

Consolation frier of ? i; lu >lrv 
Ruth Mrlloiiald. tt Roalvudale Ave,, 
Wonllulirp.. "s.S.W. 



c,W ts T <> * 0iill |RorV 



CBOCOLATfl FINriERM 
Three oonces litilter, I rup augsr. 
1 egg. II tablespoons milk. -1 cup 
flouT, 1 teaspoon baking powder, .1 
leLtspooiis eocoa^ 1 cup mlsed trim. 

Beal butter and auger well, then 
add ess, milk. Hour and baking 
powder and cocoa, lastly fruit. 
Spread on well-greased tin and bake 
hi 'ii 1 oven from 25 to 30 
S minuli^. Eto not open oven for 2d 
Here's the WOV tO Qrow ] minutes- Cut into Augers and Ice 
' a ; Willi clmcolnte king. 

*^f7g|f|I|p Fl(afr , d> r , 'si^* t'tuisolaliftn Prtsr of 2^11 ta slk.j 
5 W. Wrakley. r/o Miss McDonald, az 

i t>,' I ■ j c the H uuiluT Ft-,-. SUplrttm St., Wenlworthvdlr, NJi.W, 

tion ot Uttn paper is a photo- — 

LT»|ih In natural volor of a - coalle 
flower," 

In Englanil the srowlnj, of "coalle 
Iluwers" has become « cjaae In 
Bchoob and homes where they are 
being used for tabic decorations. 
While a leading newspaper recently 
gave iirUra to rendero for the best 
"coalle flowers" grown. 

You, loo. can grow "rotUIn 
ftowem " Here are the tnatructlorui: 

Place four or live pieces trf coal 
or coke about the stw ot small 
orangea tn a «-lat» bowl and pout 
over Litem the following solution: 

Mix a iBntiil bottle ot red Ink Willi 
three tablespoons or clear ammonia, 
two lablcspoons of salt, three 
packets of HnV. powdar-bluc and 
three tablespoons cold watef. 

Place ihr bowl tn a warm place. 
Tlie growth should atari within an 
hour, Every second day. slid a tett- 
■ptnri .'.alt nnd a tablespoon water 
by pouring down the side of the 
bowl, anil soon you will have a bowl 
Of pretty pale pink rnrnl-likr 
••nowers - ' which, with care, will lout 
Indermitery, 

By using illfTemil. nokwed Inks, 
either In die solullon or sploshlrig 
them on the flowprs arterwarls. you 
can produce varied color efTecti. 

The special powder-blue neces- 
sary can be obtained from leading 
stores 



-Hi 1(1: > NUT CAKE 

Two rupa sifted flour, i teaspoon 
baking powder. Cost, butter, 1 cap 
sugar. 1 eggs [Separated!. 1-3 eup 
sherry, 2-srds cop walnuts, I rap 
raishLv plurh salt- 

Jstlx and sift the flour, bakinlt 
powder, anil salt. 

Cream liulttr until soft. Add the 
suanr irmduiuly. bcaltng until light 
and fluffy. Beul In ttioronghly one 
eKx-yaJk at a time. Add the flour 
altematety with the shtTry, beallng 
until smooth after each addition. 
Add nuts and raltiins. then fold In 
the stiffly-bcatiou whttca. Turn 
Into n WTlI'itreascd, square cake tin 
and bake tor about 1 hour, 

for and decorate with chopped 
walnuts. 

t'roi.Milalinn I'Hze at 2/6 la Mrs. 
4*. Aaston. Monssrt Park, Mnrlssrt, 

SAW. 

HEALTH BISCUITS 
One sraalt rup shortening I boiler 
prrfrrrt-d). H, large caps bran, I large 
cup wholemeal flow. I small cap 
plain Hour, ; cup brown rfugar, 1 rup 
treacle, \ rup milk, 1 egg, I levrl 
teaspoon rteam of tartar. \ level 
tra.-piHin bakitic soda. ^ lra h pooii.s 
Kiound Ringer, or I teaspoon ground 
I'lnnamnn, 

Crca.ni butter with Eiujar nnfl 
treacle. Add ess. then milk, sift 
risinc nnd eround singer nr cin- 
namon with plain flour, and add 
to bran and wholemeal flour, then 
add all dry ingredients ta mht- 
ture. 

Place on oven tray lu WiLvpoou- 
!":Li.. and I nkke In moderately jlow 
oven. Walnut pieces, raisins or 
dates may be added IT liked. Instead 
nf or with gintter or ctrmuinon. 

Consolatlon Frlie of t/t to Mlsa D. 
"S\. f'aragber, Mima Hank, Koroll, 
Vie. 

.ALMOND FTN'CEBS 
Two ounces almonds, Jib, flour, lib. 
butler. 1 rgg. 1 teaspoon liaklnf 
powder, 1 tablespoon sugar, lib. Irlng 
sugar, a few drops vanilla. 



Bub butter Into Dour well then 
add sugar and baking powder. Make 
paste with yolk of ere miked wilh 
drop of milk. Roll out into v?ry 
thin paste. Take half White or egg. 
bent to a stiff froth, add icing suirar 
and vanilla, and spread over paste, 
f^liop alnionda and sprinkle oyer 
IcitiB. Cut into Angers and hake in 
moderate oven. 

Causotallon Prise or 2/6 to Mrs. 
S. Hammer. Post Office Coolgardle. 
W. \. 

<;iNC.KB ASH COCONTJT CAKK 

Half rup butter. ' enp sugar. 2 
eggs, unbeatro, : cup Lrraclc, t! rups 
setf-raislng fluur, 1 rup coconut, ] 
teaspoon ginger, I teaspoon ciana- 

inolt. I teaspoon salt, 1 tranpoop sikda, 
1 rup hot water. 

Cream butter and ntutur. Add 
eggs and beat an together, rjla- 
soivc soda in treacle, and add to rnut- 
ture. MUX ginger, cinnamon, and 
salt with Sow and sift mto mixture 
Alternately with hot water. Stir in 
coconut Pour into shallow tun. Bake 
in moderate oven for 36 minutes Ice 
with coffee icing. 

Consolation Prize of : '.' Co Miss 
M- llolden. 16 York St.. West 
rieclong, Vic. 

FBETsCU JELLIES 

Srnnl pint water, low. packet gela- 
tine. sib. soft sugar, coloring, essence. 

Book gewtlue In water far I hour. 
Put the soaked itolatine and su^ar 
in ' i , in. ■■n. in Brliu; very slowly 
to boil, and continue cooklrut for 20 
minuter, skhnmlng freuurutly, etlr- 
rini; occiv.lnnally. Add Lhc csoence. 
Pmir half Into welted ronttwlrjh tin 
Color the rernainder and pour mto 
another prepared Hn. Leave for 21 
hours. Turn on in a bed of Icing 
Minor. Cut mto strips with scissors, 
then into squares. Cover well with 
icing sugar and store in alrtintu tin. 
with plenty of icing suirar between 
i.-lo liivei.- 

Consolation Ma of Vt to Mra, V. 
Thick, Wide St, West KcinpsrT. 
N.S.W 



iOY your 
Healths sake 

drink delicious 

Oval tine 



PRICES: 1/9. J/10. V: All Chcmlsl, and BlacM. 

A. WAts'DK* UillTED. I VO»K 5I Rfcrrr NORTH SYONBY. 
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f.-oofc ahead when you plan . . , 

Family Dinner Menus 



The Hamemoker . , . Eleventh Page 



• Save yourself time and trouble when you 
can. Just to show you how this can be done, 
we give you to-day a Sunday dinner menu, 
with recipes for turning the left-overs .. -""j! 
into dinner for Monday — that day so 
often the busiest in the housewife's 
week. / 



The.ie recipes have 
been tried cud 
tetttd In our 
UfcAtfn. 



■1 



By MARY FORHE.S 



i 




Monday's din ■ 
aer an be Juat tia 
appetising oj Sunday's 
and there should be no 
reason for the family to look dta- 
mullv Ui Monday m bcl nit the dullrai 
day in each week i*£ rur as food Is 
< *M i Hrn pd. 

DINNER MENU FOR NUN DAY 
Tutoato Soup. 
Roast Veal and Seaaunlng. 
Bacon Rolls. 
Green Peas. New Po La tors. 

Raked Pumpkin. 
Peach and Pasnionfrnii Merlna-uc. 
Coffer. Cbeear Puffs. 

The IWi-overs from thJk menu can 
be used on Monday, making them 
tnlo tluse attractive and jsimpEy* 
prepared dlahfja: 

MONDAY'S DINNER JWKNV. 
Gliired Veal Roll. 

Salad Medley. 
Coffee rharlotle. 
tfavary Pancakes. 
Coataa. 




GLA7.ED vtul rvtt 
made ftonr fht rrrtiAtm 
of roaai fee/ — an oppitturju 
dab Muititbtr far dinnrri, iunrtjn 
and alto for picriKt, Thv uiirfHAh 
ing n dono with tgy-uthtx*. 



salau MEni.EV 

c t st£iR cooked peaa and potatoes 
frum previous day J 
IVo tomatoem. Z I » Z 
rooked potatoes, rooked pe.UK, 1 small 
curromber. watercress oi thrrdded 
lettuce, rtW, vinegar, naiad drying 

Peel and slice tomatoes, arrange 
in our ocmer of a Kla.v- dlrvti mlx 
qU. vinegar and vn-Jtoninsa and [Xtiir 
a little over Uimatocft. Slice beet- 
roots, and mrmiKe in opposite? corner 
to !vni n ■ Gut potatoes into neat 
blocks, mix with aalad dressing and 
pilr Uum an dish. Pile cooked pens 
In remaining corew of dtfih. Gar- 
nlAh peas and potatoes with shred- 
ded lettuce. Mark divisions between 
corner* with iprlgA of walexcreas 
and decorate i In- outer ?di£e with 
overlap ping rounds of i-ucumher 

Serve aalad dmubiK wparaifiy in 
a kIoss Just, 

ROILED SAL A V mtK&KIN'Ci 
Half rup vinegar, 1 tlHntrrLqpoiiii 
butter, 3 egf -yolk*. 1 tablespoon 
npr, 1 level teaspoon mustard, 1 
teaspoon --nit cayenne to Luslr. 'i 

tabletpuon* whipped rreani it liked. 

Heat vinefiar and butler ntowly 
until boiling. Beat egg-yolks until 
thick. Mix togrlhrr sugar. inuMard, 
salt and cayenne mid add to yolks. 
Gradually pour hot vinegar on /oik 
mixture, and rook in a double sauce' 
pui iitiUJ thick, filirrmg cainhLamiiy 
Add whipped cream Juet. before serv- 
ing Thlfl UrriwinK wUi keep for a 
cod si titrable timi* In n tightly -corked 
bottle. 

COFFEE CHARLOTTE 
IMerinfae* and nhw. of Kpfm K e 
cake from prVTloiis day) 

Cat cake into finders i tZh. 1 pint 
milk. L lablrspoon nugar 4 I Imprd 
desscrtipooin nrlaLinr, 2 UblRKpiHins 
strong UI ark rnffiv or cofT«- menre, 
few drop* raniJti. mrrinfoe*. 4 
rry^talllxrrt rherrlea. 

]<lne a shallow mould or twain 
with finder* of sponge cake. Heat 
milk in a double saui'rfmri Add 
sugar and gcUtUne juoked in three 
uhlej.poona of the milk, .u till 
dlssrilved, add coffee essence and 
vanUJa. Cool and when Just begin - 
niiir; to tJilekm pour Into prepared 
mould. Iteave tUl qnite *t Turn 
oul, drcoralr top with rnerlnifuei 
and alLcefi of cryatalJi&pd cherries. 

ftAVORY PANCAKKK 
Four «nnee< Dour. 1 eg*. \ pint 
tidlk, l leatpiMin «all, Lablr«pniKit»i 

Rraled fherVr, 1 Uhlnpoon finrly • 
rhnpped pamley, 1 tahlrvpnon hotter, 
■all and rayrnne to taair. 

Sirt flour nnd salt, find mix intn a 
amnoth, crramy butlef with the eW 
and milk. Heat, well for 3 minute*, 

AHijk \m stand 1 hour. 

Mix grated chw^jw. parsley, and 
btttter together FTy about 1 rablr* 
4poon of batter Tor fach panenke. 
spread with 2 teaspoons of (.heeheeifle 
mixture. Roil up. and keep hot over 
.i inurrpan of boiling wmtir 




SALAD M Lhf J- Y . nieurwhtnti and apprimntj, can 6e made town cold 
v-egeiuhle* faft from a preVi<m& unif. Rvape foe prrpanna is dfffarl Pr) 
thii paye. 



U LAZED VEAL ROLL 
iCatnf remahu of roast veal, and 
imiTy| r 

'Hirer rup* llnrly-odnL-cd I 
■■us 1 1! bullrd. oninn. IH- mlrtced 
eoitkrd fai bnoon rajdiers, r^- I 
rap soft white breadcrumb*. 3 idhlr- 
fc-prwrv, tomato bauc<, sail and pepper 
to but?, 

Gltur for covrrlng mil 1 rup* 
gravy. 1 heaped dnHcrtspooD gela- 
tine. 1 tablespoon Worcestershire 
eauce 

Plane vent, chopped onion, bacon 
and breadcrumbs in a basin. Bent 
egg* uik! lomato sauce toeether. twld 



to nthr-r ingredicntii and hUt weTJ 
tnakliifr a iXATt mixture Shnne intv 
n Lhick roll Tie in a floured pud- 
ding cloJJi, prcu rlrtnly lota? [her or 
mil win separate whrtn removed 
rrnm rJoih, Place in UuUtix water 
and bail \ hour U> reheat meat and 
bind liiKrcdlenta together Ki-niove 
from cloth, and when quite enkf 
mask with the ulazc, 

csiaae.— iJtsarilve KelaUitrr tn Un> 
heated, ffravy. adtJ wnrce^Lerahlre 
■■injce 1*00 1 and wi'en b^ernnlnj; to 
linrkcm eoai. tlu? roll evenly with 
QM K'are Decorate with white of 
■■*>: cut Into fancy shapes- Chill 
well before aervimj 



/ 



CA "'r A . { 

OK FOR 

kiddm 



80NZER WITH 

bacon 




Th*' th-lirintisHtiss of Heinx Baked 
RrariN ftisru you ibe rliaiirr pf ii-in<; them 
in ilortttiN uf ilifTerenl »i ua*, ant) br*l of 
■ til. ihr-t nrr a |ieefee1 meal in i\" i«m K< ■ 
|H'iTr4't in ftavnur< it ml fn'rfi'rt in ftt*nt 
rtifuf. Tlvry de«rUip ener|£v brraujtr tliet 
contain |irolrin« and carlKihvdrale* and 
rhey are rieh in vilarnin ennlenl. Have 
llinu for brrakfant. hmrh ur dinner j 
Jo> of Living far a Few Prnrr ! 



0V£JV 

BAKED BEANS 



57 



MAtJE IM .. ■.-ii.... - 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page462651 5 



The Australian Women'; Weekly 



Ocrobcr 21, 1939 



RUNNING IMPROVES 
YOUR FIGURE - - 

SILLY, IT'S 
MY NEW VELVA-SHEEN 



Tliui\ Jmuasi SUBDBSttEKN in hi. ifc 

lu«r Slwtunitiner Irnnk*. Nul *jiliny 

liiil inrre'. a «| n i«l tlrtm to thrm. 
^Lo-lr * ' ljru in Ihr knii a'i\r* IMii-ttui 
.Irelrli. Riipgnl° in »pHr. Hy-nim «n *ear 
Item ..itliunl Munliing- (Slvti* ■ I !■ _ 25'-. 




Hicli as- velvet. Sleek an satin. I.ifiltl a* nniliiri" ul all. "Thal'ii Velva-Sheen - — . 
JiiiilzrEiV uc*v clicnille-likc fabric of u Lawtcx'" yum continued with Australian wool. 
Only jiiutzfii has il. Il's nmrvellous for uplift. Never such figure control. And 
Jiint/eii cnU il - - tailors it inlo suits of eliissic si ni|i lic.il y. That's glamour! . . . 
UttQ see Janl/en's "Knit-In" designs. Tltere's one with lusty daisies of o r Piute 
rayuu stiuiiiu; iii^iitisl a marvellous fabric of Australian wool with *%MKfij(f yarn 
, . . and tliis j «-ur Janta-iTs classic knil* ure more ruplurous ibao ever. Kxoiir 
colours. fiipsy colours. Slip into Jant/i ii glamour in any smart store. 




Sa.ntz.cn ( lutiralia) Limited, l.itlromhr, NJi.W. 
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GRIEF BEFORE NIGHT 

By PETER WRING 




WOMAN o( the world, even 
as sophisticated as Patricia 
Murier, 1* aomctlrnOB 
startled by an element*! 
vibration. When a certain 
couple passed her In the 
foyer of Hit How Royal 
she felt a Hidden uruie- 
cnunuiul* curloeity. 

"There's a queer ttilng," 
she thought "Turn tnau 
had a woman Willi him. bul I nidn r nollcr 
bnr. only hint. Wonder who he is." 

Instinctively Ghe> turned toward the nilrroi 
behind her. It. erne * reflection or black 
ehlflon, bore, perfect shDUklel's. an aoitilixte. 
handEnrflE face with hardly a touch of 
make-up, and a coif of pale blonde hatr. 
Languidly satisfied, she continued lo watch 
the scene alKioi bar. 

"I like Stockholm," she thought. "Aris- 
tocratic ch\y. Why not buy a summer plnoc 
In Sweden' I'll talk n over wim liie 
MlnltU'r io-iugnt. As he*, elvlns the party 
1st me. Ill probably be next lo lilm." 

She stopped Udnklng. alert Main The 
Couple she hau noticed a moment ago had 
tetutpeareiJ, arid nvre now strolling buck 
buyJ forth Id the foyer. 

The man Wftii lull and dark, slender And 
lanBe-flErabrrit. HU race Bhuwad planes 
rather riian r.nrves Ho had a hUsh-bridgcd 
atraluht iuim, dark ryej. charming smile. 
"Young, she fancied, but ooi too young; 
fassloiiste, master tut 

This tin ir Patrlola Inspected hli oorju- 
inniun. Bhe walked amide turn with 
tang, easy *lride, which suiniestsd the 



ebaek. A simple 
off her umuril nan 
awn eye*. la Con- 
or her rhuas and 
munificence of an 
pendant and a 
i mi one shoulder, 
lis she loaned 
• ram. entirety 
irob&biy twenty - 
r ui Mr.iricrV, sur- 
hattrlr fell It, u 
liiirty herself. 
Tve met (hat 



out-of-door 
lnhlle everd 

iiioi'i mi 

trait lo tt 

appeariinee was the mi 
nld-fashiatud diamond 
dliurjond coronet. -brooch 
With on arm ihioufih 
forward looking up at 
abBorbed. She wis p 
five. Dedp JieklW Pntrir 
face so deep that ahe I 
■httdow passed: she was ' 

"Strange," lite r-lmughfc 
|!rl somewhere." 

The couple strolled furitmr off. 

"Ur dear!" came a hurried to)c« mira 
bcmr/J "1 hope you haven't been waiting 
Jons " 

It iron her hostess ol kite evenhu;. the 
American MlnlnteT'i wife. Mm Tartoton 
nu visibly impressed wlUi her guest, for 
Patricia Mariert name and weallii «rero 
Impreanlve everywhere. 

6fie M't he hauteM at eaw. 

"Kot more tlinn u minute really 8o 
food of you Invito ma. Mr* Tarlirtorj. 
Good eventnt. Mr. Minister," ahe added, as 
the latter came up. 



Mrs. Tarleton waved cordially uiwnrd th* 
far end ot the royer. It wru- at the two 
who had already Interested Patricia, and 
Were now approaching. 

"Two of our otlMT guetts. MLu Mofler" 
And nipldly under her brealii. "Count and 
Couiitena Fitltr u: FaJkenborf. One ol 
the oldejil UUaa Such a romaticel She'a 
an Anwrlcin— but poor. Daunhbtr ol an 
Aitut Ho was In the Ouaid*. and woj. 
Military Attache in London lor a widle. 
Has a wonderful eaui< In the south of 
Sweden, but iid money, I'm afraid It waa 
luck leltina; them, because they're teldain 
In Stockholm." And as the two came up. 
"aood evenlni Counleu Psdke, Count 
Paake. May t present you to our gmcht 
of honor, Mils Patricia Morter." 

Yea. Patricia had met Uus vlrl *jiih - 
wher«. 

Count Palke'a heels flicked hi a milttary 
bote; then in a second, more courtiy bow. 
he bent over Patricia'* lutnd. 

"At laatr he said in perteot, but British. 
English. "The famous Mlsa MorUrl" 

'J'umous?" 

"Yea. Three fmn a«u I just missed 
meeUna you st Lord Daore's In Siumx. But 
now lm in luck." 

A* If It were u couch, she felt his gaee 
paas trrer her. eleotrtc. dkturblng. 

She whs used to admiration. But the 
admiration of men for Patricia Mofler was 
apt to be tempered by her own conventional 
alootne*,. her aawkse manner, and by the 
Ihuuwht of her Inunense weBltii Fatke's 
(ase angered and thtill'd her at the same 
Uroe. It ailed her up simply aa a hand- 
some wrom&n. theorellcsdly desimblt. 

She fror* a tUtie and murmured. "Very 
sood of you. Countess Palke la moat 
*(:rBcllie." She saw the pleased daw UI 
hla eyes, which shir tea lo hla wife now in 
talk with the Minister. 

-I like a rem myself," he smiled. "Par- 
bieu, you American women I It's a dan- 
nerous topic. Miss Morler." 

I'vp bren wciiilIitUiii 11 I luv.enl met 
ha'r." site ssdd. 

'Perhaps. Her name w*a Noel. Maruajet 
Noel.- 

An lUualve echo stirred jujmewhere In hnr 
mind, hut she MiiXI not utxe it 
•Ssw YOrkr 
"No. Philadelphia." 

"I went to achool at Ptoxecort," she 
prnmpted. "then Brrn MawT." 
■Olir 

"I meant that perhafM I hud seen Countess 
Folke at one place or the other. She's 
much youmrer, of course , . ." 

Be laughed, "likely not al school Greta 
dunces like a orceBe. rides nice a trooper, 
snoots well, But as lor hooka . . ." 

He broke off. and drew aside. 

There were more introduoilons, Mrs. 
Tarleton shepherded tier guests out to the 



central enclosed court of use hotel, arranged 
like a formal garden with grave] paths 
between flower-beda. A fountain played to 
the centre. Under tne arcades which sur- 
round the court tables were arranged over- 
looking the garden. Tile endless dusk or 
a Bwedlab summer nigh! muvled wlUi tht 
glow of tabic- lampe, the (litter of sliver 
and glass, the spukle of Jewels. Color 
everywhere, rich, subdued. chf-iiBdng. An 
orchestra was playing the Btmus values. 

"Perfeotl" thought Pallida in response 
to the ycarnlne* of the music. 

Aocor*lir.^ Lo custom, the party Lingered 
a If* minutes around the smorgasbord, a 
long table covered Willi hors d'oeuvrc". and 
chatted, plate In hand. Palrlcl* lound 
hermit lor a moment next to Margaret 
Fnike. 

"Your face is very familiar," she said. 
-Really »" 

"Yes. I was talking to your hunband about 
1L- 

Wlth a polite murmur tne Countess 
turned to select a caviar canape from IAS 
table. 

"Hare you been In Btockluilin before. Miss 
Morler)" 

"Yes. some yean aco. I'm very oiuch. 
attracted to Sweden. I may eeen net ■ 
.summer place here." 

"Indeed?" 

It struck Patricia that ahe made a point 
of luvkmf past her at a group on the other 
side erf tile room, what Was the matter 
with the girl? Had her title gone to her 
head? Patricia cored so little that with 
great ease she put the Countess out uf 
mind. 

It wai dllierojit witn Nils p.jlir. Pmdiiig 
heruclf at dinner bvtween hiru and the 
Minister, she gave what one felt to be his 
anosanee a lewoo by talking longer than 
necessary with Mr. Tarleton. But she 
remained conscious of him hanlnd her 
shoulder, of Ills silence or of voire. Qnoe 
she almost fluvihed at the thought thai eat 
might not have craned herself to show 
such knowledge of Kurupeun politics, if ahe 
had not miogiruii lit- was listening, and 
wanted to impress him. el&o balr-dreuled 
the moment when l urleum would haTe to 
occupy himself with Lady Otaytille. 

It enme inevitably. The Ministers eyes 
and smile thtfted In the other direction. 
She wag aware that J<>olke had raised nia 
goirs. and. aceardlng lo Swedish etiquette, 
waited to drink her health. With an 
absurd flutter, mich as ahe had not felt for 
years, she turned and took a atp of wine 
in acknowledgment 

"It's about time." he fiatd. 

"For what?" 

"Me. I could teE you a lot more interest- 
ing Ihtostf than His Ex-ellencr did " 
"About what?" 
"You." 
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cities again ahe resented, but at tba name 

fime thrilled at his wumnce- 

"fluch OS?" 

"How becoming black la to a bluitde com- 
plexion, mid what marvellous hair ymi have, 
tan's that mure Interesting than potftha?" 

tt angered nnr that tide «u true, that 
U ww especially tiu« because ho had Mid 

tit 

•Rather bftnsl. lint It?" 
"t>nn'l thj aim. Miss Manor," be caun- 
leriu. 
"Why not?" 

"Beeauto is* no fun. Became 11 UaX 
Dot-onilag— skill ■ | IC mud, rituun; his glass 
suraln. "Please!" Up looked lute * lnis- 
ehlsvous. htintl&ome buy. "Please! That> 
sv Bkall" 

Something yielded behind Patricia's blue 

m 

"Skal!" she answered. 

The orchestra Was playing one of Mcaart'n 
minuets. She could not take her ey«=s from 
hta strong, finely modelled. Lrowi. hand. 

ThOT oohltnuod their conversation, light 
as thr accompanying minuet When nl:r 
mentioned buying an estate In Sweden, Palkc 
cautrns her up. 

■I know the very plnce for you. Only a 
few miles Irani Falfcenborg. One of Count 
Rond&'a holding*. Fine lake, heauiltiu 
wotuti. Look here now—" he Look com- 
plete pnsuesikm of her— "you are going to 
spend mlaiiimmer next week with us at 
Falkenborg. 1 11 drive you over snil shmv 
you Che place. It'; railed Arveatad 
Agreed?" 

He cJttoTldcd ah hand, alio tell as U she 
were caught in a rtiliUl 

"PfTnap* you ought so consult Qouoloa* 
Pelke." 

"Greta? Shell be overjoyed— QreU I " tie 
called across the table. "MIGf MorlerVi com- 
ing down to us next w*«k. S.Vjj eo.ug to 
look at Arveirtad. Isn't that capital?" 

Margaret* face-was lurtden by tlie roM* 
oerjireiucoe, but a vot.-c came back. "De- 
lightful r 

There you are. Agreed)" 

"Agreed." 

Later they danced upstairs In the Cr;»tsl 
Union. Patricia felt thai the had rwver 
danced before. never kntitvu what danoutg 
could Hicait. Her whole body relaxed to 
the rhythm. She felt Uir strange sense 
of a new awakening serf, one Hint half- 
:rl8ti;=ncd and yw filled her with a warm 
SnSttttor. 

it »as not the way he danced or lield her. 
ir. n sense It was not so much the man 
himself as the undiscovered country in her 
which he had revealed beyond the walls ol 
her conventionality To in Independent 
woman like Pallida Montr, it was ■ new 
eJrpsTtersfte to foe] moscullne domlruiLLrin. 
Re could be cruel, ah* thought: but strangely 
the exulted In the Idea. 

"Let's go out on the balcony." ahe ttig> 
grated when trie dance finished. 

Although r-Jore to midnight, ts was still 
lite Qloaming rather than nlgUL Below 
them suetch«l Norretroni. that sew Inlet 
Hhlch makes of Stockholm alfnfet another 
Venice. The plodding ught« of little 
itcanicra gtlmmuted. The inaw of Lbe 
castle etood out stniarc and black. 

"You know," she said, Orlrudnu In the 
»lr, "I think this Ls a Tery p«r.an country." 

Hp snilled. "Not much of a compliment. 
Miss Morler. I bet J"ve been baptised an 
much as you have. 8U11, If you'll bo the 
missionary to FalxenborB, I aik nothing 
belts. There ore a lot of supernatural 
Iwlngj down there joii can convert, and you 
may be able to lay a few ghosts." 



"It's what 1 mean," alia answered, "This 
li uir. country of ghosts " 

Bo noddeil, and IranLng beside her agalrut 
the balustrade stared put at the distant 
Water. 

"Perhaps you're rljhL There's magic 
up here In the north. Magic of the eartls 
( suppose that's what you mean by pagan 

Magic. And something in her awaken- 
ing, deep and p a ss ion ate as the earth, 

a voice to the doorway interrupted them 

"Nils. If yao are to look In on Colonel 
Lagergren's party we must be going. Vou 
piondwd him. you know" 

lie turned Willi an exclamation. 
Parbleu, Qrela, 1 turgotl Miss Morler. 
there's a reunion at the office?* of my old 
r-iejiUncnt Ui-nlght. I promued so pdt in 
an appearance. Totill excuse me, I know. 
Anyway. It's only an t«=o|r until next week 
at Fulkenborg. We've leaving Stockholm 
to-mortow." 

Tile mender figure of the youriB Countcra 
itnod fitclng them in Um doarwty. 

■'Ckn.il uight. Ml&s Morler." she iald for- 
mally. 

And In '.hat moment. Patricia reeofnliied 
her. ft came with a shock, though her 
iklUed expreiilmi revealed rwlhlmi- 

MnrijBxet rtoel — the girl dUmLescd from 
llrvn Mawr for theft I 

K«d ahe recosnliecl Paixtela? Certainly 
Her name, foe Patricia Motter had been un> 
of the leadura at Bj'ytl Mawl. No wende: 
tlie Cuuntess had avoided her! 

This made a difference as to Falkcnburit 
It wouid be tmpusslble to rWt there nnw. 

Coiuu Kalk* siniJed. "Ail rcvoirr 

She could always write and excuse her- 
self. 

"Aa rttroir," site anirwcred, 

Majgarct o lipped her arm tlirviwh her 
ItuebandVk They crossed the ballroom 
and dbappearrd. 

PatiltUa stood leaning a moment agahui 
the baliulrude. 

After all, that had been Ativan years agn 
Morganrt FSUre'a retirei was safe a» far as 
she wan concerned. She realised that the 
Count did not know. Why should the 
visit be Impoulblr after all? 8he wmud 
•Junk It aver. But something deeper man 
will, stlrrint! hi her, whispered thai when 
the Lime came she ttooid ga> 

"We otmld take a street ear." aald Mar- 
garet In front of the hotel, while the fofie 
of lite doorman, who had waved up a taxi 
br«itn to turn eupercihoua. 

Nils carelessly tipped him, and uabered 
Ids Wife into ttw cnh. 

"Thanks. Count rMlco." bowed inn man. 
"What addrr-M. pleaset" 

"fivea Ufeguaid barracks," ho aruwereo 
tn a clipped, uffjeer'a voice. But u momenS 
larsrr, when the taxi waa off. be leaned for- 
ward to the driver. "Change that so the 
Hotel Liudqutst, DroUnlnvgatun." 

ft was a very modest hotel. The door- 
man ot the Hoyoi did not nerd to know 
that the Palltes ol r'alkenburit slopped tiwie 
nowadays. 

-The street ear would have dune Just aj> 
well." murmured hla wife. "You're no 
extra vagjuit, darling." 

"Wlwii Tm on a party," he oountered, 
" I'm ott a party. 11* never been my custom 
to escort Indlea honu? In street cars, and 
I'll not begin with my wife." 

"Weil have to begin aoroewheri!," she 
urged. "We have just enough [or live hotel 
bill and the train-fare back." 

He lighted a cigarette, and said with 
forcod casuahieu, "Don't worry. Aa it 



turns out, 1 lj Itarn ;o barrow » few thou* 
sand mora from I^tmardaaD. 1 dropped 
wme money last night to Harry von Pott at 
cords." 

"□b7 Was It much?" 

"No, not much.' - 

His voice sounded a warning against ties- 
pass upon mafcultrie affairs, and she kept 
ulont a little forlornly. Thcw growing 
thouiiaiitU of debt to Lenardton On the 
Falkenbure tuailgage made her heart actio. 

"Nice party, wasn't It?" he observed, dis- 
missing Llie subject. 

"Vei.- 

"Nut eery entliiudastlc, Greta." 

' Voo danced too much with Miss Morler." 

"Of oouree." 

tie took her hand, playing one by one 

with her anger* in a way he had. 

"See this one*" He raised the Utile finger; 
be J,L Hps "Tf Mias Morisr had even that 
much of you tn her, you mlaht have Cause 
to be Jealous." Then so cover up the feel- 
Inc he had shown, "But she tuTt hud to look 
at. youll have to admit And what couldn't 
We do with tier lnitllonj, Oretal What 
couldn't 1 eive you I" 

She rrreAaed closer to hlu». 

"Ton give me everything now. destreet. 
Do we hiTi' to have her /bit us?" 

"Why not?" 

"fill be expensive," Margaret evaded 

"Spiels, used to the grandest houses every- 
where. The Blue auest-room ought to be 
done over - ■ 

-Pooiit" lie interrupted. ■'Pjtllicnbijrg 
doeeu'b have to upologiae. Itll do . . . Here 
we lire." 

He-mve Uie driver » tip worthy of him. 
self, and escorted ids wife up lo their 
small room In the small hotel. Over 
the threahold he stood henlusttng 

H I don't tgant to go to tiias confounded 
twmlnn. lie hanged if I'll gal" 

He drew hot against him, halt-oruRhlng 
her In hh onus, [nolcing down at her. fine 
threw h"r head hack for his kUs. hor eyes 
half-closed, wrapped In the dense of 



.iccurlrj which hU arms gave, and which 
she felt that the encounter wish Patricia 
Mnrlrr vaguely threatened 
But she said. "Ridiculous t You don't 



nee enough of your old friends ma it la 
since you went Into the Reserve."' 

"Sore you won't run away!" 

She minimi up at him. "Hi be waiting 
for you. counting the nunutes.'' 

When lie had gone out she &tood attiring 
a moment at the closed door. The dread, 
which her husband'a pmsenee ami trie 
demands of the party had hold at arm's 
tciujtl.. willed down iijjou her >n tiio silence 



or i,htf rooii). She un 


dTtfa3.ec. jnoutiiinlcalL)" 


ttinved out tlif Uuht. J 


h'l ciimbtM into bed; 


but nit cl»*;iing her 


Kiiw-j, tt-tclltug Tttv 



wall 

What a nightmare she party had beuil 
Reel Patricia recognUird het? She hoped 
not. out It was hard to read anything In 
that formal haJrdsorfle lace. Why eouiitn't 
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bflng r»fii*r^rbet1 by it. 

TJie <ac<c4 ot the Discipline CckminltlM 
ut- 3rj;» Mawr, nnd h-cr^itli bllijd With 
aliunc h) Cfiiut <ii UiiSia. Thure wut ho 
cxcu>u li wu m pUln ob» ot % poor 
girl with lew ckAhfttt, ilailaS by a rich 
crowd, JUsrf of ■ weiJUiy room -mu Uz cun-jese 
Wltli f v«: atonvy* TtJic tetnp^tioa proved 
tVUO ibWig at Ifl^L Sh* had tmiten tivt 
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•tffLCOTIT r<> 

ma aciTuuu ivoanx-s hkixli 



hundxrd dollara iron] nu open drawer, 
had been found out. hud pleaded guilty 

filii* ml hugging her kneea, punic-Atrlcken 
again M the thought of it She had 
nothing Iji eumuKiti with the ratUc-bralnwi 
child of Mwnteea who had wmrnttird that 
then; tiut the hlvtitl'y ruiitahucu, and otiuld 
col. be denied , 

lite pelting at memory went oil. Hat 
Istlwr'o lace an the war bock home, lilt 
kindness to her She had never known her 
mother. It had ulwuya been Dad with lies 
paintings that jtclt'Iam sold, his warm heart, 
ant; confident hope* He hnri btien hariilr 
in hlii Milfless waj — !u«l borrowied an rile 
Ilia Insurance, and made good II ic, iikhii-j_ 
had stood between tier sunt the scaudal- 
rtwiurvrtt. tin. stiltns. and the jitty Ural hurl 
moat at all. 

Two years af ill Attempts to get away; 
the ruwoi* dint always caught up — "Bryn 
Mil '.u . . . men . . . expelled." 

She presc-d her forehead agalni.t her 
knees If all Uwt uhoiild iRijtbi again 

Her ihutwli! drilled bock tu Iter fatliet 
He hail wronged lor lirr to go to SKrttcn 
to JlTc with an old friend, the painter. Frlc 
SLeffenntrn. and liis vile. No aiae would 
know about It hi Stockholm. 8lie eoilld 
slay th Sweden ulilll Uk allalr hail been 
elitlrislT tornotlen. He would join her soon. 
A lump roar ui her tnrool. He had died 
shortly after she had reached Sweden. The 
tiny fortune be left, eked out by the Sleffen- 
Aoha" kindlier, lihcl been in. ■ rtujoub -<> 
aupport her. 

Then Ntlal Their meeting at Uie Hnmll- 
torui'. The iiutht lie proposed to lier-Thatr 
arrival at Palkeuboj'E. Ttie baby's eoiulii^ 
. . . The happiness that had blotted out 
the past. 

'Dear Odd," uhe prayed. "It's mi Jong ago, 
rm not like that any mote. IsuL NIL* 
wouldn't understand, Don't lei tilci tear 
about K now. tte d llifnk I'd chfatril him. 
Hv qajtttu.d '"'' iil'liouah he knew I wax 
poor. But a thirl I Driven out ol America! 
Don't Ire it come between blin And me . ." 

Shivering a little iilti- drew an the b<\1- 
clothee, una sank down, gfluutui rleeplai?. 
Into lie dark. She ni still nwak.- when 
NIU IWkr's atrloe wuuded along she hull, 
and ne threw open the door. 

"Oreta, dullircl" A trine unsteadily, 
he walked over «, the bed. 'I've drunk your 
health lo-uutlit (An .jflen! ImiMrd On 'em 
.irliikuut starjCtlng to Oreta Parke. T have 
the iMilmr ' I said, 'to propose the health 
of the dashlngost, gallanccsl, loveliest little 
Counter In the kingdom.' I aatd— Oreta 
Talker - 

Willi his lorjhat, mill allghtty at an 
linp/lc, lie realed hhristelt close mid enUiered 
Iter into hla artna. 

Hlldu Deritinan - ■ . ni an alert eee umtinrl 



Jin Larson, upon 

urted inrtntlbt of 
taw Palke. 11 
arks and atnlrii 
or cnitnhled de- 
tldlnua. worn ut>- 
in«E Jbmllur- 11 
ttnm Ifalke, one 
or CIiatU>* XII'j, captuliis, whlrh hunff over 
the doorway ol tite Cdunt'a private atndy. 
It ellmbed at tax a% possible up the poliih 
otf the wide atate attdrway in the back> 
fround: and r»te<l ui hut on a vacant 
buttonhole In the footman's vest. 



rrrrmer CtrunU and 
puiMd retrelXuUy a 
In lite wall-plaster, 
latbt ot Ula one* itUtb 
holHtery ol aome Lm 
;ri..|. the 



"Wliafa *at?" uhe detnuntli'fl 
"Lott. Prtikeu." 
-Loiill Where?" 
"II t ktiewl- 

The low of tine ol those brass buttona 
witli their roronet and monogram wrung 
the hoUM keeper's heart , 

"Humph!" arte bolied. "I b«s leuve to 
tell you. Ouatjiv, that you are a careleM 
UocJtliead. Wliat pit)' for the One llvreel 
Worn twenty yean before your lime, and 
see no* wtiat you've mnOe ar ll--a <ll*- 
ttracel" 

Bhe tried each Of tile rentnlhlna; butl*«* 
"Are your wltue r t-n,., eleau7" 
"Vea. Proktai." 

"See Uiat you wear tiiein wheu (M 0Ont< 
Pftpy arnve* Dctu'i forget" Her top 
eergeauit (a» tutibtueed the stimll wiuud of 
other terl'linti with tlielr mopa and dllst- 
eloths. "LIsm. you'll Uke a bath and put 
on j'Our new uniform. You're [o wall 
especially on tlir rlrb Amcrtean." 

She assve a noil of uisinuaul, but railed 
the nev. Meond nuiid back, 
(lie rntme'a K.tn. If It?" 

' Yvi Froktn." 

"Well. Sarin Iim a aood deal >o lewn. We 
require etmiemeiaak «tl raiketlbars." 

"What doei Froknn menn'.'" aiappea the 
kitrl. 

Taking cue of tilt: muld'o huutla In tier 
awn aqture flat, Hilda Bernnmn rpretid out 
her tlnKera. 

"What's this red paint?"' 

Karin struggled vainly tn wlUidmw Her 
lusiiil. 

"Let mr no. I'm not used to bebiu treated 
ltlbi way. If you're that old-fiishtaniid. 
you'd better go to town ouee and find mil 
ho* kb-ls do their tialla I'm up to data, 
that's ail." 

Sftepphun buidt slighlly, Hlldu nave her a 
atjarp <la|l, und aiootl reudy to repeat It 

"Kaiin niu uyltuj?" ahe invited. 

The I'lrl burht Into teore. 

"TlmtS better, " approved Ihe hoie.rlcefiirr 
"I'm very old -f usftlourd. a* Ritrln aeea. SLapai 
ate old-fof-hloned Ther're what, t BOt for 
talkiuu back lit niy tlmr. Wow undorstaiid. 
Thin la Pnlkenbont Slott. Well have no 
SoeUtllat wenches actUip the lady. We 
have oirr own ntlea. old rules, not up to 
date, thank heavena!" 

Tlie girl nobbed art. but II. did not soften 
Hilda M'ti'ji.m.i 

"Sc. K»rln wul wnali the paint from her 
fltmera and the pnlnl, from her nuiutb a", 
once. If not. I'U Hike It off with a emiti- 
binu-bniah. Undcmaiul?" 

Tlie girl eminhled. With thosp riant pry 
eyea on her else wouldn't have given nntlre 
fur die world 

"Sea. Vtakaj] ' 

"(let alum; with her thun-" 

Bubblita her eyei. the maid toe.k her 
btnam wll off 

A mile tired. Hilda Bentman smf down. 
She had a military bark Indeed everything 
about nei 1 — the square f aw. the sQuore ifioul- 
der*. the wide soitare littia — looked milttnrv 
Bhq leu. luft. mioL only traditional— like 
Pit Ikes bore, cant In the r.ort hern mould. 

Fitly years umi ilie had slarted aft kttehen 
maid. .Durinn u hitif eentury ahe had rtnen 
ba tie housekeepiT, Ntlll a servant una prourt 
of tt, but also aersnatll -major. Now and 
then sin- went to eliunth, ta that tllii not 
represent her iellitkitl. Her religion ess 
that ui the uaks and hndetic whose atronf 
roots gripped the sou ol Pitllteubotif, anij 
whose trunks protected It. from the gloria. 

Hlah above Iter. In Its belli-y topplnv the 
roof, the cartle dork boomed flv*. Row 
tiut the midsummer preparatlona ware ever 



there wim notlihiB to do at the moment, i 

ran event for Hilda Bergman, 

Acrtiss her alow, deep nihid thoughts 
rolled clvudllke. iiruhapen and broodlnit. It 
woe mure than age alie felt thia mirlsuinmer 

She knew everytlthiH at l n alkirnliorB, the 
mid ol every acre, the value ol every wood 
lot. the rent due from every tenant. She 
knew each Item of eApt-'hee. wages, repaira, 
housekeeping, mortgage Interest to Lenard- 
aoa She ttauged darkly the rieing tide that 
loppnd now * farm, now a utreKh of wood 
from Falkcubonc, so many pounds of Hesli 
cut out of her own body But It was not 
tnlsiitslnna til litis nurl Unit weighed upon 
her all lite moment. It waa m sense of 
rrlutrtge of fatality. 

Shi! tuul felt like tills once before on <ht 
eve of the eld Count's death, end then, ui 
now, there were aniens Karl Sveiuitiii. the 
uroom. had seen the hake Woman night be- 
fore last near the lake pavilion — sjoranri 
ihc doom aplj-tt of Falketiborg. Or perhnp# 
he had nut seen It. tliousth Hilda herseli 
luid not llkud tile lonk of the coffee R,raiind* 
tn her cup that morning. But something 
else luid happened, too final to bo railed 
mnet'iiLltlon. At the thought of 1! her 
uLrona lutiias tightened tin her knee*. Tlie 
Ooutitesft had droppetl her mirTor yeHtcrday 
and broken It 

Hilda, Bergman allowed heraelf fuw 
losiurlea. but one of those waa adoration of 
Margaret Falke. "XJllie Countcsa" ahr 
railed her, a pet name which had spread 
through the house and tlie estate. With 
Iter own aquare fTanve and heavy limbs she 
worshipped Marcaret's erect alntdcrnesa, btr 
si;at on fioniebaek, her uppc&ranec tn the 
ttreut tiak chair m one end of the dining- 
room table. Falkcnborg was creditably 
rrpl'esentetl. 

Then, too, the luted h«r pulton for tho 
eftsttc, the fact tiiat Utile Coiinteu. unlike 
niodorn. gallivanting ladle*, clung to 
Falkcnborg and aeidom viaited the city. 

And now ".tie had broken her mirror and 
Fate loomed over Fuikenbtirg, and the 
thimght-clouda dnrkcued across Hilda's 
tnbad. 

The sound of footslepil On the Upper 
binding of the great jtoirtf brought her to 
her feet, and she looked up with a tingle of 
pride aa tlie Count and Oounteas come down 
together, drefacd. like the house, for com- 
pany. 

He wti* wearing n blue coat, white shoes 
and white flannels, inatead of the usual 
knockabout clothes. His slightly wavy hair 
and his smile softened the angles of his 
face. He looked every Inch at one with the 
portraits lining the waits. Little Countese 
had on the dowered chiiTiin that Hilda 
espeelall) udmlriKi bei'ause it set off the 
xierulerneas of her woiat, and gave hex on 
mry Bppearance. 

"Eure you won't go with me to the 
station?" be waa Baying. "Miss Morier 
tniitht like it." 

"No, 1% receive tier here. But there's an 
hour yet before (rain time," 

"Thought Tti ran past the EUrciurtads 
anil have a talk with annual' about our rye 
crop he made a bid for Hello, Hilda." 

rpHKY went out and down the high stone 
steps leading trcou each side of the 
entrance binding to tbe courtyard below, 
which wo* fonne<l by two projecting wing*- 
of the house Hilda followed them, and stood 
ti slruug against the iroti rail of the plat- 
toim overlooking the court, In country 
tsuhlnn ahr watched nil departurrs and ar- 
rivals, 

Palkr-nborg boauted onr car. «n ancient 
lilgh-hnng model, which now stood in front 
ui tile garage Improvised In one of the two 
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wing? Karl, * frroom dressed a* cliauffcur. 
was trumping on the starter. 

"Weil.'' called Nils from Uic bottom of tha 
»tcps, "bring her over hrn?." 

*'B"b« vaa'l Ft art, air," 

"Why not?" 

'"1 don't know, *b\** 

Kill and Maraarrt walked qVCT to tbr 

motor. Hilda anuTed scornfully. Cars to her 
u*rr atm modern corttraptluna not to be 
.-riled on. From her vantage point ahe 
viewed tlir group fraUuttinic about tin- irtripid 
nnfftnt; n couple of farmhand*, tome taw- 
ttrraded rhUdn-h Ultle CMmlJva, regmttka 
trf titr rir(i5a. peering Into the dirty 
workup nt thr UUiif,\ NUa, now in Uii: 
driver's, aeal. pUtcktnB at various' eadfeUru 

A rail. thm. well-drfiAsed old ECffitontq 
wearing; linen *pats. emerged from the eppo- 
nitir wing, and Joined tliein, U was Major 
Casper Sparre. the la te Count** bosom 
tnend. who had retired nt the 'jauie tirne 
9,1th him from the roeimmi, and *iio far 
the piurt. liftiH'n y<*nm had boon * gue*t ai 
Palkenbot*. He poked »lth ids itiftk ftl 
the car. offering Miegearftna. A bobbin Of 
comment, punctuated with vivid oath* from 
NUs, drifted up to the platform But for all 
the poking ahd tiiUwrthtf the car would not 
ljudge. 

Then little Couiitr»euve. from the stand - 
point of Hilda Bprftmftn, the flrnt round 
advice. 

"Toull have to Ink? the dogcart, Nil*. 
Harnra* up BrtrpmaV* 

"He's not broken to harness; 1 ' 

••You cam handle him. He's been driven 
a couple, of times. Miss Moiirr will like the 
dogcart better anyway. tv$ a lot arnnrter- 
ii»-ikinr Irian Ihli old car," 

"Pnrbtai. Greta, you're right! We're not 
up to date In euro, but we can, ktfXl cur a 
iljirJi with, horse and carriage. Karl, yotJ 
put on h coaohman'n urlform nnd be ntn 
therr'i a cockade on the hat. Let" a bo dawn 
to the atH.blrs," 

And except for 1d.aJor Sparre Ubj 
thromt leFt I he muri-vard in hlffh snlrlin. 
Hi* turned and walked towards the entrance 
.I,, iri. 

-Hah. Mamselle.'" he greeted HUdn from 
below. usin a the o!d-f ashion eri t orm f nr 
Frokrn. "When machinery breakji down 
there are always lh»« homes, what? C*UT 
eontrmpomrle*, Marnjelle." 

He :alked with thr fiat drawl of an olftr-tr 
nnd moved with Hie darnrllnt! ait 11- Ot a 
ravfllrynrfln. He smoked a long. Tent, elegant 
c Iff or. which Kimehuw resembled tii:ti Cot 
he too wars l*>ng r lean, and eleganT,. Hie 
florid face and ahnhliy raildttr beak ot a 
no» enprr«ed year* of fxpooure both to 
the aon and the bottle, nnri bbi blue et«u. 
LwinkbCiJt «P Hilda uiidor itUMtW browl 
ttimml a, blending cf klndnfa* arid mlMbJef. 
He had rra«ved l.he boufcifceeptr for fifty 
yeara. and their friendship W*aa a v=rv old, 
mellow vintage. 

Mlrfo lr> side they knm-d aeJUns^ thr 
haliHtrnde uvrrlookinH the court peiwnd 
t .'irtictierl ns lonu awntnf of Undent wltti 
LHcr-arrhlng branctaes. Under thr Nigra of 
•he oftenioon mm. Its vL^ta nlowed rich in 
sold and ytrcn llnhtn Some pl^wns. flut- 
terliiK rtlcmjj the eaves of the tioune. word 
dftrWitH*/- 

"T^TJlra! rnbliwimrnej." adrrl the major. He 
took a. long brtn.th. "Nrrfhlny like am" Mi 
to wake up m*™oTy. Btrrh. Pine Hot 
ftflldJi. I rntieinber Ibra Hi-ul time 1 pftBM 
;o Kalkenbojr. Lefa nee; I'm awentv how. 
v.*<s twrai ( v*<me theri makw f ^rt \ -n I : M 
ywt ajo " He nuditMl twr ■R^tnembe: 
hem I cataKhi vmi In the woodB Bf* n r thp 
dnnce. Mamwlle? Yon wrre an nrrnful" 

~W111 thfl Major behave himself?" re- 
peated Hilda. 



" *Oad. nol With onfl foot In the puve. 
what do I want most lo remciubtir now? Thr 
atrip I'vir Ueaed, MamDelle. And you in the 
front rank." lie added tactfully, "abuoluLely 
ihi' frunt rank-'* 

"Tht Major* an ojtl raacal, ' alie mur- 
inirrcd 

']'1k-; s-.nid btlrnl.l> n tuantcnt, iUrUiH 
d'jwii ttit r vksU nt thr; avenue. Hilda BerB- 
rnan rorollod the omon*. 

"Do ynu tJilrik fcfa Nil lor thr Count to 
drive Hnpcind In harheaa?'' 

-Poohl Ht> eould drive the devil. Hut 1 
think It would be aalcr If, Little Counter 
drove wlili tilm," 

H*- inc that thr American to a 

deuced huiidaame w^rnttn. And Falke and 
fftnale buvln «iUi thr aaznc hrttcr.^ 

Hiiilfl hpnuig to or.mi "Ftel" /ihe ntmpiwrt. 
*J( ttie Major hJU 'iUclt thaiiRhtB he should 
ket'ii liirm Ij> hlrwtrlf. Uc known thai t&D 
Count In dr?voTiTd to Litilc Countess. And 
who wonldii't bit, I HKk, with rho j,w«tnea* 
of nor, and ilin.t pn-elQus Inrah ol a baby 
iir r uiAU , ai M 

Her fare wa» red, and the planted bar 
tlntA on her hip*. 

"Now. now! " he drawled. ftyBhis her 
throush Yds class likt: an ■ •< old -n 
"Matnaelle knows me. MamneJIe rcn Ukx- 
ti joko. what? I T d Hive mv rarciu* for Uttlrt 
Cmrhteaa. A ihorounhbred and chn.rmcr 
But men nrp men— c-specl ally the Fnlfct-t 
However, Ntlu may be dLITermit;. I apologiae 
Hpliare 

She relented el his unllh and the twinkle 
of his eyes 

"What V'ju UtB dO rot we now," he went 
cm hlandlv. "S lo yivr mr a nice, not too 
small. h'Jn*o of schnapps." 

"Malar irromhcd ta k«p snber." aha re> 
pronchod. 

"Sober nr a Jtrdje. But Isn't thlh mld- 
ijiiiiuntrT 

•'Fvm-i- dnv in mld/iurninf-T T*1t.ti ynu." 

He nhnnk hit hna'tl. "Why not? Tlicrr uro 
aq tr-w nf them le!L What. Ihr devil U 
Ihat?" hr :-ald with b Btttrt. ' 

Thf>' both lltltig around at n nolae that 
Issued Lhrouuh ihn o\mi door of the hall 
hetiind thrift, a rnrtlinr elnnR and bans 
Ibnt aboofc the house. Hilda hurtled lmdd». 
while ihc Mitior pftUfled to adjurtt hb? 
BUdioek WJkiu be entered, be Imind rufr 
jdandinct tn .frnrnt of the doorway to the 
Count's *turty. hrr eyes filed on an object 
that lay thei r, and not a drop of color In 
tier face. 

"Thr Kwordt* 1 »lie. gasped "Masnils Palki^s 
Mvord -fallrnr 1 

In lori Uie heavy Urn bant nabrr df the 
old Kin^ Charl«* Wan hud wr-lghed down 
the hooks faoUmlfttt l| to Mil- wo 11. and had 
ciroahed ten fert to »he floor, where It lay 
hutt-urown from, It* *onbbard No broken 
mirror or any othrr niriFn WOW ennparw 
Wish thlB vnr. K-.'en Major Spurre , n fitce 
looked ffTtivp. 

"Ho." he naiiUflrrd. "the aword. . . 

And to covflr hie cnnc*ni tie. parked It Up, 
^.•Mie Hilda -hrank buck. 

Abound of wheel* laughter, n.tid the rliur- 
ing of hamenj in Llie courtyard inl^rniptrd 
them Hastily Sporre resberrth^d ■he eword. 
and lennrii U InAlde the ntifrty door. 

■■Utile f!otinte» wnn't nr.'tir*-" wbL-perf-d 
Hilda "Wr'li liamr tt when atifl'a nprtBteB.*" 

They walked mit n^ain lo the platform. 
Direottv tM-iu'rirh otem ibaod Mir hloh doit- 
eaxt with a splendii! mrrcl paw inc and 
tVle^diha li<-lwuu*n the jthntLi Nlbi held the 
rrUiN while Karl now in a e<w<-hrmm*s unl- 
fonn. sa-utiK on In ihe bit LttUe Coimtasji 
hopped down tmtn the atep, light us a 
feather. 



"Good htajjc, rinriluu 1 He careful.'' fill* 
waved at bun. 

The hon« row to hla hind fti't. then 
bounded tnrward. Nlln waved bis whip In 
farewell. With « RyJng tacrkle Karl swbub 
lo the rear neat, uhere lie ant beck (o back 
with the Count r hia anna folded in the 
correct manner and hi* hat over his earn. 
They were grme, the horw wtuplnr wiUi A 
hunter's lorm «tride down t.ho avenue, 

\ LONE in her ftrat-clarm corrtane, Pntrtcia 
* Murler watched UtiK monotanniw but 
over-pleaaiiig Swedish countrywide anrol! 
beyond thn train windows; red -and -white 
fanuhouwH. a few nenttered oowa on atony 
"ddpf*i itiilej of woodland, broken now by 
a wtrram, now by ft lake, or again by the 
church steeple nf a distant, vblnar. 

It wne an cl«ht-hour ride *outh from 
Stockholm, but oh* bad not been bared. She 
wtifi content and ethllo rated. It her though U 
turned more often than idie realised to Nils 
Piiike. there van riu consciom slKuiflcance 
In it. 

tHaUA the neat week ahe had dsflnllejj 
made up hrr mind to acquire a place In 
Swrdrn; but. Lhwueh propprtle* ^r«al and 
>.,ma'l hnd Imwh available, ahe had praadc* 
ally .settled on Arveatad close to FalkeniMu-^ 
In faet fthe, was t.o decided about It that 
she had even drawn a substantial amount 
In'ifn the bniik lor n payment on the pro- 
perty. And now feellnu Iwl ^b" tuid an 
iictu'rti istrdce In the oounlry, hiw looked oat 
nt the rising bills nf Smalutul w'lh a per- 

r.r it in I U.ti Vt-sA . 

One more Etop. Emerging from :he woods 
Into a cl«arlitg T th*» trabi wlowed up. As It 
drtw abrimnt of Uir Uny abatton she cauuht 
i Hlimpne of ML-, itandini? with ttie stailan^ 
master, hte eyes hitent on [he ramngss. 
Tiien n* Mvuim forward, tall, immaoulate, 
n .-shade browner than in Stockholm, but 
even nnuc attraetfce-Jooklnc, And he wo* 
iilone, 

He hamh'd hpr from the train. 

"Miss Morterl My WWd. this in [food] 
Here, guard, hnnd down the lugeaie ; If 
you don't mind, we'll have this cent up 
after us Thought you'd like to enter 
PaUCenbon? in the old styto." 

FuUowitiii bbj ilimce beymtd LbP ptaVfonm, 
bhe a splendid hone, hatidtr.aiiprrt tn 
I Li effurta W *tand on lie bind by o, 
Hnxmi at ihe hit. 

"ThnuKh the truth la." he edded. JauRh- 
Ins, "tnnt my da*hed car wouldn't start 
By the way. Cirela jeudi all her rompli- 
ments. and 1« wdting for you on the fmnt 
Afcps- Hape you don't mind ridltltc In a 
dogcart.™ 

"Indeed not" 

■"Brbrand Lnu'l aft bad nt lie looks. thauRh 
lie^s nearly as bad, to do biro iustlte. At 
woratv we'U dUi Eo^t'ihor. misa KcrjeT.' 

Nnw that the train connecting hrr with 
the modern world was (rone, nhe tidt nn if 
ihe had stepped into llu put The greal; 
plUhgtus hor.Tw. tIip .ronrhman In old- 
hwiloiicd livery. Uie r.Tf.l mi LiiLriwHB und. 
rarrliige wore nil pnrt ol U 

Ho .wnted hltnwlf beside her. and «ai ti- 
ered the reinn. 

■'Von speak of Falkanberr as a eanll*. 
don't youV" the adted- 

"Yea. only you muatn't expect rampart* 
and a moat. We had thrm till about auLtera 
hundred, whan the pre*onl hnune waa 
■■■ dried But we're bultt on aid foundations. 
lU nbaw you the dutitjcom underneath If 
ptu like and lock you up there if you arvn't 

It wiu* the same tour itmt had vexed her 
at the party In Stockholm, something- about 
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nlm that dipped her pride eui Patricia 
Mcrlcr. bill ubo cluirmed Iter 

"Well, then. I suppose I'll have to be 
good," the answered, tmillsic. 

His thoughts were on the horse. BrlgaDd 
nrsnwd and curveted, purging agalniii the 
alt. 

"Is th»t ynur backbone I hear Mmppini;. 
alias Morier?" 

"Yes, H certainly la." 

"Hold on UghC ho won«d_ 

She did huhi Hunt, and lucldunly in« 
milled that she iu III Uir midst at un 
adventure. 

He went on: "I'd nults forgotten what 
fun driving U — 6teady. win you? — We 
hid i HveJv time oomtng down, but 
Btleeud's still enjoying himself. — Whns. 
now I" 

He broke ofl to pull tlie horse down from 
■ gallop to a trot. 

"Swedish reacts aren't all as bud as this." 
he added apologetically. "It gets better 
farther on." 

They were In a narmv, humpy lane. At 
Umea the cart rose and fell like a small 
boat In a heavy sea. 

"I hear you rode for Sweden In the 
Olympics." she remarked, fascine ted by nil 
skill In avoiding a huge rock, around which 
they passed without mishap. 

"Yea. Only we wire batten thai time by 
the lint Inns Oood heavens, now we're In 
for Itr 

A largo ear, bah* bloc^ir.s- the road con- 
fronted them I" dtlrrr. feeing the dot- 
cart, drew close io the bank, and stopped. 
But even no there was not much more than 
in Inch leeway between wheels Brinand 
approached the ear as If danctoE on era. 
then suddenlv clan led his feel and balked. 

"Got or. therel" 

Glancing at him. slie saw the thin down- 
otirvuia of his Lips 
"Oct on, there!" 

He swung, hie whip across the hsuurtirs 
of the horse, once, twice. The aiimr<s'. 
animal reared, then bolted. They were past 
the car with not a hair's breadth to spare, 
and flying alone, the roid faster, It seemed 
to Patricia, than uhe hud ever Iwen carried 
before. Drawn lutlf upright from tils seal. 
Ttlke s»wrrd the rein*. 

"He's got the hit all right. Hold on." 

They struck a boulder in the road; the 
cart carnened. then righted Itself By n 
miracle Patricia round herself sllll on tlie 
seat, though a thud from behind announced 
thai Karl had lost hit srtp and had I alien 
off Her hat wai gone; the wind sang past 
her ears, 

"You craay devil!" Falke remarked, heav. 
lug against the reins. She. caught ■ gllnjp'ir 
of hla faea, hard, reckless, mulling, "Don't 
worry, Miss Morier I'll brine him down. 
Fna, eh?" 

•Some'. hla i cracked. Falke lurched to th* 
side, bat caught himself. One of the reins 
hung limp. 

Sensing his victory. Brlcsncl gt.1 tiered hLi 
less under htm In a series of Imps that 
almost lifted the cart from the road then 
■bat, hurtling, for the nest world 

Gripping Ihe handrail with all her 
strength. Patricia tuned at ttte rood wliti- 
otit seeing ft. They were perfectly helpless. 
It wtlj only a question of seconds till the 
horse, swerving to one side or the oiher. 
would dash [he cart to splinters. Thny wore 
In the woods now; the trees uaslird by. 
From Uii) high seat. It looked miles to the 
ground She feJt dlriy. faint 

"Hold on!" 

Sho saw hint crouching a moment, arm 
foot on the dashboard. Then he leaped for. 
ward astride of the animal Just behind Use 



martingale. She saw his fcnres close, like 
a vice, on the horse'; ribs. Ho reached for- 
ward along the neck, caught the reins close 
to the bit. then drertr bark. back. Inch by 
Inch. And nlowly Brigand's stlfT neck bent 
to an arch: the dead run slowed to a surging 
cunter. to a trot, and finally to gasping 
halt At the same moment Nils swung off 
and leading the exhausted horse 10 one 
tide of ihe msd, tied hltn to a tree with 
the loose rain. 

Limp and atni a little rtiney. Pitttlrla 
dosed her eyw. Wlien she opened them be 
was looking up at her. hit face dork with 
concern. 

"Are you all right?" 

"Yes " 

"rm to sorry this happened." 

"You were superb," the answered 

"ifuperb noihlust! A rattle-brained feel! 
The truth la I hadn't the least doubt I 
could manage him." 

"You did manage him " 

"After scaring you hall !o death, con- 
found Kiel I ought, ro grow up. and slop 
taking; ehanwa," 

He broke off. a warmer, more Intent light 
m his eyes. Mechanically the raised her 
luuiiti to her wind-blown hair. 

"Don't touch 11," he said. "My word, 
you're stunning that way, with the tun in 
your hair!" 

For an ini.lant he continued to stare up 
tt her. Subtly their relationship had be- 
come personal. An odd contusion, new to 
Pntrlcia, swept over her, 

"I hope ytiuH forgive me." he repeated. 

"It was fun," site answered, ml rig his 
favorite word. 'TU never forget the way 
;ou slopped that horse* 

"11! never forget your pluck. Mint Morier, 
Hello! Here comes Karl." And tlitin Is unit- 
ing. "Look at his hat. will yuu!" 

The eoselimnn. appeared In a limping run 
up the road, with the anerstral top-piece a 
telescoped wreck on the back of bis hesd 
and the cockade dangling. He carried 
Patricia's lost hat in one hand, Nils glum d 
from him to his own clothes. The white 
flannels were rumpled and scored with black 
from the harness: a team gaped under his 
arm- 

"The old style ot entering Falkrnborg." 
Wesed Patricia. 

"Thata It." he agreed "Home from the 
wart." 

They were still poking about thia when 
the reliu hud been knotted together, and 
Brigand, naw at a weary Jog, was hoaded 
once more up the road But sitting shoul- 
der to shoulder as before, they seemed much 
clf-asT. as if they had known each other 
for a long Lime 

' t think we ought to drop the Miss and 
ina Count. Miss Mnrier." be suggested. "It/a 
hard to call a girl Miss Unit you've run away 
with " 

'Trust's a good Idea." the answered, 
"LtitV 

"Patricia." he eiperhnonUd. Then, as 
tiiey lopped the hill, lie pointed wtth Ills 
whip. "Look. There's Faikcuborg down 

there." 

Spread out beneath them, she saw the 
long. stalely house with its prelecting 4-:u K s: 
courtyard and as-tmun on one side, isrraow 
and take on tlie other. 

"Haw beautiful'" she exdamaed. 

"And I'll wager that Greta is out thent 
waiting for us. abe'U be wpnderlng what's 
happened." 

Par Patricia, something of tho recent g!o« 
faded as Uiey iwutig down into Uie vaDej-. 



4 8 Nits had erpecied. Margaret was 

** asralllns hie return from the station 
wtth Pstrlela tn front of Palkcnborg; but 
her thouahu were* as dark as Hilda Berg- 
man's, and with more valid rcoeon Walk- 
ing batik and forth along the side-pat!) ot 
tlie linden as-enue. It seemed to her thm 
•ho ww bidding farewell to the unclouded 
happiness ot lh« past two years 

ft was not that she actually feared ex- 
posure, but simply ihat the presence of a 
witness to her old dugrocr ran: a bilsht on 
the rreslmess of Hits bow world she had 
round rur herself. Or uortiape. Patricia had 
not suerreded In remembering who she wag. 
There was a fednl hope In this. Otherwise 
would nh* have accepted the Invitation to 
Falkenbortj. and be conlemplatlng the pur- 
chase of Arvrstad? Trust was the worst of 
Us Why Just Arvrstad? There were plenty 
of other places In Sweden. 

From tlie fur end of the avenue came a 
sound of wheels on gravel. Here Lhcy 
were, shi? thought, tusclug Herself But, 
looking In that aiiirecUoii. Margaret saw 
instead a car with two men in it. a very 
handaome, powerful car. As it drew 
closer, she made out that. Its occu- 
pant* were strangers. °"* thaa • 
chauffeur, the other s stout, middle- 
agrd man. tltowlly dreasiul. Re ciught sight 
of her. hud the ca ttop. and got out, re- 
moving his light Ii'.l hat and a lemon- 
colored glove. 

"Youre Countest Falke. artmt you?" ha 
asked with a hall-fellsw voice and a flaahln- 
amile, And when nhe had answered Itim. 
"I'm one of the Count's friends. You nun 
have heard him mrntlon me— Lenardsan. 
Albiirt Lerundson of the Hundelsuank." 

If she had heard of hhnl 

"Of course , . . Director Lenaisijon," 
she stamraerYid, "Nils is away for the 
moment, but I'm expecting him bock In at 
few minutes. Won't you come In? — .unlets 
you're In a hurry?" the added with a flutier 
of hope Umardson wasn't a type that Cited 
In with Patjlcis Morier and the evening 
guests He was obviously clmap, pushing 
nnd new -rich. 

"No hurry at all." h» Mild her. "Mailer 
of fact, Itn vnlng to a«k you to put me up 
tor the night" 

And whh a gtanm tt the castle. "You've 
surely got mom enough." 

Plauralively she wrung her hands. Hla 
visit munt be In connection with the reeenl. 
loan Nils had asked for. she didn't dare 
bum him away. And yet Nils would tat 
wlM at the thought of lneiudmg him in tht> 
party that evening. As he had hlnUd. the 
trouble was iltal PattrntKsrg could urnmi- 
modsuc fifty people tt necessary, and that 
alts had no excuse. 

At. her wits' end, ahe coiuo only say: 
"Pleas* come In Nil* should be here any 
moment now. He's meeting *n American 
guest,, Miss Morier n.t the station." 

Tlie banker's eye,-, cuickened. 

-Not the Mtss Pan-tola Morli-r who's re- 
erntly lie?n ill SlockhplnrtV 

"Tea-* 

He was evidently impressed 
"You don't sayl I'd like to meet bsll 
"Do you know of Mis Morter?" 
"Wcte got mutual frtrnrls. Everybody 
knows of Merrier and Company " And with 
a otlU more satisfied smile. "This Is a good 
break" 

Margaret felt thai PstTtcls Mnrier*s name 
h;td ?i''!ted If. and tht! no possible excuse 
smuld net rid of Lenstdsoti that, night 

UpiKi entering the nail, she ushered him 
Into Slut* etudy. loo absorbed bs notice that 
tt was already occupied. When a spluttering: 
cough and movement warned her. It was 
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Up. "EiactlY. Us- 



ui tho door 
Ik Major s 



Major Brxirre. seated next to a smoking- 
tabic »nil relrtshlng himself, niter Uin re- 
iinjicltis of lh» swam, with brandy and 
kxJo. He untangled his Ions logs, win tow. 

"ITtlcJo Cooper," Mid Jlnuti, "Director 
Lenardson 1 mean Uii» U Major Spam. 
Director." 

At the uint time, ahe managed to givr 
the olij gentleman x look of reproach tint 
nutted broken prorotsw »nd Jogged hi* 
conscience. 

"Juit a pfck-me-up, Little Countcaa," tin 
explainer! "Only a nip, "pro my word. 
Ahem! wtio did you say? Delighted." 

-Director TjCnordMm." repeated Margaret 

Thr old nobleman, already prejudiced 
against '.iw: name, took a look ai the 
banker's tat lace and cnecked suit, and nave 
nun i ' 1 1- ■ band. 

■Hum," ht nodded, sowing In hl» 
munociau 

Humoring him. Lenardaon remarked. 
"Brother ofLlcera. Major. I'm to the re- 
serve" 

"What ran*?" 

"Lieutenant." 

Spot-re's eyepiar,- frcipe. 

"What rvcicnenc?" 

"Quartrrmaater'a Corpa*" 

The old hussar's lace gxprnml the srnti- 
mcnta of a man annoyed by what Ihe cat 
has brought In. 

"Why mention it," he grunted, "If you're 
a hank director f" 

"If you'll excuse me," said rKargurtju "ill 
-eHvr- you gentlemen a moment Our guedt 
will be arriving . , ." 

The Major anight 
raise me too, Er— iin 

They went out top 
She must have reprov 
drawl rttng bark 

"I know Utile Count***, but hang It . . ." 

Lennrdson milled. He lighted a heavy 
cigar, and stretching hlntsoll aNer hlo 
drive, sauntered about, inspecting the worn 
It ma a graceful, eighteenth oentmy room 
wtth high cornices and moulding; u full- 
length portrait 01 the Count I^lke of ^iterm 
Christina's time at one end. 

But though he viewed It thoughtfully. It 
mu not al the raomejir, through Ilia own eyea, 
hut Uioae of hit wife, Emma, for himself, 
he preferred modern things, modem furni- 
ture and appointment* an:! the last novelty 
ft v>ua Emrmt who had daveloped oriatn- 
mtlc lcuiln«s- So. he looked at this, room 
from liar slandrmlnt and noted the changea 
tn be made tn It 

The whole affair had been kept at a ntr- 
prlat tor (Co una. She would know nothing 
about. It until he handed her the title deed. 
At Christmas? Probably not. Tho eourU 
were slow, ana (*llke might be able to 
make one more payment. But tn the sprlnir. 
rjn Emma's, birthday . . . Then strolling 
to the window, be did over the outslii- to 
null himself. 

Lost In the future, it almost startled him 
to see an old-fashioned dogcart with Nils 
Faike nt the reins atop In front of the 
entrance steps- 

If* drew back from lltr- window, and. 
tearing himself, lis tened \n I lie babble tn 
Lho hell. A great piece of luck. It was. 
meeting Patricia afforler hore. If she waa 
busing Arverjtad, as the rumors In Slock- 
Holm hud It. her account might he secured 
ihr the Kandelsbank. and that rne.nit useful 
cvnntctlom with the Morii-r mwrejus in 
America 

Ev [rfently the guest was being swotted up- 
glalro. Bom* minutes pu:,ied and liiei. hv 
heard voice? again tn Uie lialt. One was 
Nlfj Pallic's, psaehlns h im Uiroirgh. the dear 



•Couldn't you tell him »•» were engaged) 
What does he mean, turning up like this, 
advertising our affair* to the nelshlWTlioMI" 

The hanker auitled again. As the door 
awing hack, hr rose. 

"How dy do, oowit ralktl" 

"Hello, Lermrdaort. Apologise for my 
clothes. We had a runaa-ay. coming bark 
from Uie station I suppoafi you're here 
ahoul that loan'" 

"That's It." 

"Very mod of you. I'm deuced suit? 
*r can't pui you up lor tho nlghu Tho 
whole nelghbctrliood's on our hands." 

"Wr>e got norne things to straighten out.' 
•lAlri Lfimrdson. "And they won't watt," 

"I don't undars-tAod. You can leave me 
a cheque for Uie amount. It's only ten 
Ihauaand kiunor The seeurtt.Vs ample for 
that" 

The other shook Ms head dowry. "Oh. 
no." 

"What do you mean?" 

"The hanks unable to make any further 
advance on your mortgage." 

Mis stared at him. speechless for a 
moment Then he said: 

"There must be mme mistake all down. 
Kindly expjatn. You know the value ol 
Falkcnborg as well as I do- Land, house, 
furniture, and all. It's worth ovor a million. 
And when I aak for a mere ten thoucond 

Lenarrtson waved his elgar. 

"Vou'll rememfaer that you've ti^-eady had 
a loan ot two hundred rhousariri kronor. The 
government Inspector vAiiildfl'l powuMy let 
ui tnorsase It. even If the policy of the 
Kandfclabank aerfn'r eoniefvative." 

"Hut you told me la.it yoar yourself ..." 

"I know. Credit conditions have tight- 
ened alnee then. Wfve had to curtail loona 
generally, And ask additional margin." 

Silence fail between them. Nils stared 
into epoce. T-iciiBrdson twiddlw) his watch- 
chain . 

Fnlke burst out at laat; "'Very wall, 111 
limply fhlft the mortgage tn another bank 
and pay you aff. We'll we if I'm ta bE 
deniad credit on this estate." 

The other «ympathl«tt "Sure, Count 
Falke Try It. I'm afraid yoult find ti 
Inn'i ts» Maybe you're rx«Bs«nfing the 
value ot property tn Smalond." 

"Well see about Lliat!" 

Lenardson nodded, and dlaclused the sub- 
ject. The tact Is, I dropped off here on 
r.iiothir tittle piece of hustntita Hirw about 
:lj? payment due us?" 

"Paymenl to youl" 

"Yes. Six thourand krenor of Intern 
which is In axrrara." 

fulke's bronzed face turned still darker. 

The hanker roiMd his huriii, "Hold on. 
please! Don't make thU parsanal srft* me 
Hemembcr that T m apenklnx for the hank " 
His eye* were hard es blue unites- "The 
bank Mcpeeu a prompt payment of at leaat 
one half or this Interest or tlireo thousand 
kronor, wlthhi tho nest few days " 

The UekhiB of on old -fashioned eJock in 
Lhs room grew louder. Lenardsoa ployed 
with his watch-ehaln agsln. Nils clenchni 
his flats, but then related them helplessly. 

Three thousand kronor. If that wer* 
all, he could ncrapv It up sotnewhere. But 
the other debts, equally pressing? It 'took 
time to raise money He had secretly no 
tlliisJmu about tntisferrlng tiw mortgage 
to another bank- And next quanet'e in- 
tenaii. and ihe matt. And tills year's crop* 
already pledged 

Tits loss of Falkenborg. He hod never 
faced the issue octant. Hr rrnlhtx) slid- 



di'niv rnor nothirtg '-irit^rfri .n enmr rl-.-« 

-sfiiis that — nothing ui all 

"Look here," he suit! dfaperatsly. "Per* 
haps you could ohiige roc with a private loan. 
Matter ot n few days until 1 can make other 
arranKcmeiiie .Set yoiu- own rale of In- 
terest" 

Amused, and on the point of refusal, 
Lennrdnori appeared to hestlute, Kc wantetf 
to snimd Ihe night here and cultivate that 



"Oh, say twenty Utoott&tui — «.'uoutth to 
cover your plagued hank InVrrcm. and tint 
some obligations." 

"Wluit aecurHy?" 

"My peraorial guarantee. 1 don't beliovw 
you'd quvotion It." 

'Til Ihhtk it over. Omul. Seeing its you 
I'll let you know In the morning." 

Very grim and a little pttlr. Nils walked 
to thn door and summoned the footman on 
uiutudr In the front hull 

"aiistav. tell Frokon Borgntiti that Direc- 
tor Unartbon ts .vpendlng (he night, and 
lo timparu his room," 

VTLS PALKfCS care vtm that of a man 
who thinks he has plenty of leeway 
and. by a trlok of the current fuutt htnuiclf 
cm the rocks. The evil day had always been 
remote enough for comfort, and he was not 
trained to take it seriously. Debts were 
u traditional ht the family as its ooar.-of- 
arnut. 

Thr debts nad always been paid In Urn 
Song run— by royal want, by success la 
war. by luck at caxua, chiefly by rich alli- 
ances But now came this imminent threat 
lo FiiEkenhori. lo tits whole unity and 
background of his esdsience. 

Per once In his life he shrank from th* 
Idea of compnny inat evening and the sHort 
of sotlahUlty Hi' inwtt get hlinnell Into 
tho humor of II. and, as time was short, 
he directed ClusUv to fetch tin a bottle of 
cognac to his mom Then U~ mounted the 
stains to change his clothes, which had been 
damaged by the runaway, 

"Has anything happened, darling?" atked 
Marjsret a* he noosed liteir bedroom In 
thr dressing -room. 

Hilda horgman. with whom she was it 
that nionitm' dlscm-slmr betmrdson's arrival, 
studied htm will) Iter shrewd, grey eyes. 

"No," he said 

"Um Director Lenanriaoti la staving hera 
to-nl|!ht " 
"Vea." 

The dressing-room floor slammed Tha 
two afointn exrhiinurcl glancea 

"Therrs been bad nen*.' said Hilda 
aijnipMv 

This was confirmed a moment, later tcJ 
the arrival of Ouslav with a bottle and 
gtoaa. 

"Titc coictuic for tlie Count 

"til tihc it to hint." sulci Munmnpt. taking 
the tray and wuikhtg over u> tin- dressing- 
room, which sh»' entered. 

Through tlie luitr^ipcu door ot thu dress- 
nig-rtmio Ilildit tit-air. a upluBttuui In tho 
glass, then the voice of Little Counlftaa 

"What's wrong, dear:" 

".Voihtng. Jiut a UlUe curiam -raiser for 
liie part? Give me a kiss, and run along. " 

"Vlfliv tltere trotJtale uholit Uie loan?" 

Silence followed, broken only b? anothar 



" sou kr>o»- 1 m noi^ but 
You were In high aplrllo t 
from Mm station. Woo h t 
son said?" 

Another short silence, 

"Dnsh me If 1 din, I love you In thai 



hr. jierwn." 
A different 
vu got back 
utg Lmard- 



National Library of Austriadtfa://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4626523 



GRIEF BEFORE NIGHT rnr w*r£wRx^!$imr* wt«ia.T 



dress, Oretal And you havnit klaasd me 
!«, That's better I don't see why the 
two ol us nHnuld irony. One's enough." 

"But «t aren't two— not when It comes 
to trouble. NUn." 

"Well. U you mini hive It then, the 
Hnndelsbanfc refuses tho Joan. Worse eMIl. 
they rnuitl have on Interest payment at 
once of three thousand kronor. or Lonarrieon 
talks of foreclosure proceedings. I may get 
a. private loan from him He'e thinking 
about II. Not that It matters much; 
a'Cre 01o=e to the end one way or another," 

Hilda Bergman. listening, felt like n pet- 
it))! in on cartnguuke. She thought of her 
few hundred kronen; rn the HaviUBs-bank. 
Not cnouslt- And her aid-use insurance 
policy useless. (.Treat hnivnnl 

"The Jewels?" Margaret waa taytni! 

"They re rntnlifri" 

"Or the furniture?" 

"It's Included hi the mortgage. However, 
well pull through, Greta. Give you my word 
we'll pull through. Luck of the pitUeg— 
It's a saying la Bmaland. Well manage 
Now run along, and no more frowns, Little: 
Countess. TeU Hilda to poU*n Lenardran 
but not until I've sot that loan out 01 
him . - 

"You've had enough to drink. Nils." 

"Juut one more. I jiromlse" 

Aa Margaret tame back Into Ihp bedroom, 
her face looked rigid. She closed the demr 

"You hoard?" 

Hilda Bergman nodded Then squaring 
bar shouldera. she whispered: "It> true 
abaci the luck of the Falke*. unlets . . ." 
But there was no use. troubling Utile Coun- 
tess with that, portent, of the sword, and 
she adder! devoutly, "The Lord will pro- 
Tide.' 1 



At dinner, with a throng of y\w 
prt as ln l Nits had apitarentry rrocwrxed his 
itJiritn completely, and he chatted with 
carefree gaiety. 

The castle clock had nuuek ton by the 
Umr. dinner waa over, and coffee, together 
with Swedish punch and other liqueurs, had 
been served on the terrace The lake, now 
a pada mirror in its circle of pines, extended 
bencnth, and over everything Iwveral the 
enchanted evening llejit 

A Uttta to one aide. Patricia Morier was 
talking with Major Sporre. who spake 
Duswly Had French . 

"This is St. Julin's Day. isn't it?" aha 
raid. 

"Otd, mademoiselle, officially Bl. John's 
Daty. but unly officially. It's the feast of 
tho sun. which means life, eh?— or love," 

A capering of fiddles aud the quick drcaie 
Of Jin accordion Interrupted. 

"Ah. here they art! I H exclaimed the Major, 
talons command. "The Grand Mareht 
Line up, everybody The Grand March down 
to the dancing -green t Cltc-ose your part- 
ners! Permit me. Miss Morier ." 

And he offered ParrlclB his arm. 

"No yuti donl,. Undo Casper]" broke In 
Nils, "f claim Mist Morier. You go ahead " 

Sporre gave him a reproachful look. "An 
revriir. mademoiselle, m have my trim 
later on." 

Margaret, who had been busy with tier 
Russia, rolled aerons the. terrace, "til get 
the servants. Jfflla." 

There was a romping alignment behind 
the Bddlej and accordion, who led off with 
a roUlctrjng morrh. Maim- SpnrrE, us master 
of ceremonies, followed, head up and swing- 
ing hla shoulderti. with the Baroness stan- 
doff eidwt of the ladies, tin hla arm. Then 
name Plthiois and Nils. 

Aa they passed the and of the terrace and 
down the slope of the lawn, she. turned t» 



look at the gay column behind them, two by 
two, young and old. the gentry til Hie, neigh- 
borhood— the Ehrenstadj and Elirenhjoimi. 
the Stradorfl, the Adlorkraniea. the Btai- 
axes. and the reel— families named from 
their eoats-of-armn all more nr less related, 
for generations old In the land Behind 
came the servants ol Falkenborg, equally 
feudal Only Albert Lonnrdwn. bumptious 
and out-cf-place. dangled along, represen- 
tative of the new order. 

Down Into the dnrkneaa of The woods 
vent the march. 

"What do you think of midsummer} ' 
asked Fallte. his arm !.lxli lentil g on Patricia's 

"Wonderful I" ahe answered. 

"That's the spirit!" Mr aufiroMd. "And 
Ihe night's young. You'rt malting piov'ress 
you know" 

M I don'L understand." 

"Yes. you understand." 

She was glad that the eurteije at tlutt 
moment wwung out into A clearing sur- 
ruundarl by btrehes and bright with paper 
lanterns. In the eenue stood a tail may- 
pole, garlanded with yrenia and flower* 
and topped by the Swedish dag. Around 
: . wide dance platform had been raised 
several feat Ft 001 tlif pro mid It had a 
rUStht guard-rail ak.ug the etlge. vhlch was 
interwoven wl:h birch leaves Through 
dpenlmys In the wood came the nearby gllm- 
mer of the lake. 

A throng of men, women, and children, 
tile peasantry of Falkenborg. were walUni' 
for ihe.m. and now, linking arms with a 
lurmoll of vokea. loiited the march. Brick- 
red face and handa flaxen hair, blue eyes. 
'Around and around the clearing then up 
on the plinform. Stamp, stamp, stamp, 
fin' nl ille j and arcordlmi taking their place 
In the centre neat to thE maypole. Stomp, 
stamp, titamp 

"The Lona Danco!" roared Wnjor Sporn- 
III Hla drill-ground veil re. 

The march broke Up into single file, all 
Jalnhig handr* at his hocls, while he led a 
unnke-danee, in colla aud circles around the 
platfnrm 

"CJhangeaJ" he yelled. 

A Paul Jonea followed. 

"Polka!" annouliivd t):e Majur 

Patricia foirnd heruelt t£ar.clr.g wllh a 
low-headed rannhnnd, awkwurd and ahy 
qa a call. 

"Hcl-aal" cried the fiddlcra, pumping with 
eJtmw and foot 

"Changei!'' came the command from 
Sporre, 

Another Paul Jones 

"Walla!" 

At last, aa It from eihaual loo. the niusle 
stopped. Breatbiess, laughlns, perspiring, 
the crowd drifted from Uie platform. Beiu 
far the musicians Drinks of] around. Alone 
for a moment In ihe shadow of the trees. 
Patricia rlahted a shoulder blrap t.hnt had 
sllpjicd. She couldn't piti&mbit when ahe 
had liad 50 much fun. 

"Can I h»vtt the neat. Miss Morier V aald 
a voice, and. looking up. she saw LenardMsi 
in front of her. "Jt's apt to be a loa-trot" 
he added. "I've got to admit that tile last 
son of thing Is a little too horse-and- buggy 
for me." 

He used a pronounced American. English, 
evidently calculated to [rlease her. ft ad- 
vertised the fact vhnt he hod been in New 
York. 

'"Thouk you," she returned coolly. "I 
believe I'll sit out the neat." 

"Can't blame you at all, Miss Morier, ni 
nit it out with you, if you don't mind. They 
tell mo youTe buying Ai-vramd." 

TioboWy." 



Leuardson run on about the HandelabAnk 

and dlsrounf, rate*- He was pleased to offer 
Mian Morier a apodal arratifetnent if »hc 
.vcnUd place her nceount with them 

Margaret and a tall, simply-dressed girl. 
ivIhku Patricia had noticed among the 
dancers, cam* op. She breathed a sigh of 
relief. 

"Miss Morier. I want you to meet mj 
beat friend here— Baa Meander, the daugh- 
ter of our pastor. 6i>e can tell you all the 
legends of Arvefiiad." 

Once more the music summoned, to Ult 
platform. Nils Joined them. 

"Our dance, Patricia." he aald. 

Conveniently, she forgot her excuses to 
Lenardaon. 

IJOME hour* later, she sal loat In Uimiglil 
at the window of her room, and stared 
nut over the lake The nlyllt was still only 
m rteep, mysterious twilight. From the van- 
tage point of the window, aa she gazed over 
water and woods with the rolling hills 
beyond, alle felt strangely out of the Known 
wnrld both In apace and time. It was a 
setting that fitted her mood, and heightened 
the realisation that nhe could no longer 
evade. She loved Nils Falke. 

Lava came all the more flcrraly on go- 
count of the barrier which hod protected 
her so king. At twenty. It would have mot. 
Icred lefts; now it uncd her maturity agaliict 
her, truuolotinlnii her very tmperiouEness 
Into n weapon of its own. In the detach- 
nir.nt Of the moment, she perceived that 
her interest in Sweden, her deciakm to buy 
Arre.stad, her visit to Palkenbcrrg. the thrill 
of life during the pa«:t ten days, had ail 
been determined by the same diagulsed 
power. 

Her thoughts hovered about one particular 
eve.nl of Lhe evening It wns on DM afg| 
back from the dance along the shore ol 
the take. The others had drifted on ahead, 
leavlne her nod Nlla alone at the entrance 
ut an old-taahlonsd pavilion hall-aur- 
rounded by the water From the window 
al thai moment, she could art dimly the 
pale dome of It beneath the termoca. 

"It's called Queen Christina's pavilion." 
he '.old her. "One of my ancestors was. 
perhaps too much a favcrit» ol hen. She . 
visited Patkenbonz sometimes. Th>y iay 
that the spirits of the two of them still 
meet here In the glimpses ol the moon." 

"dim t look tn»" 

"Of course. T'm afraid It's In rather poor 
Hhupe. snri liiare aro no llghte." 

By the flare of a match he struck, she 
made out a graceful, octagonal space in- 
side, the walls and celling covered with dim 
fraacoca of nymphs and shepherds. They 
pro* ml !o a balcony fronting the lake, with ' 
The wnter almost at their feet. 

She foli his eyes on her face, and could 
noT keep !m:n -timing to meet his gaze 
fully. An electric tendon vibrated between 
tliem. a audden ache. And at that moment 
she had the impression, which amounted 
to • certainty, that he was going to take 
her In his arms. 

Looking back now. ahe told herself ttial 
for both of them in had been the dance, 
the pagan splrll of the night. Whal would 
have liniipened? Wotutf she have resisted 
him? In thr pole calm of afterthtniglit. ihe 
believed not She would not have had tic 
will 10 rrritel him But in that case, every- 
thing would have been r UPej ent. trivial 
and cheapened Hr had drawn back, turned 
away— she craild leel the effort of II— and 
out of that restraint had aprung. profauntler 
than desire and more enaiumtne,. what ntvw 
possessed her — Love. 
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What could the do about It? Olve up 
Arve»i»d» She had alway» hud hti own 
way In life, end now at the most vital 
point of all . . . 

The moment of nclf -appraisal parsed. She 
must, not cxngic'Tntc thing*. Of course aha 
would not dream of coming between Nils 
MVS Margaret 

Leaving the window, she turned on the 
lis-hi and btfjiui slowly undressing. 

No, in* would no: sive up ArvtsUd. tt 
would he alwiroins to develop It. Nil* could 
advise her . . . One? more her thought* 
slipped away to her dance* with hlnL 

On Cho point of curnjnfi 0111 the light 
«he rertalled (lint ever since Stockholm ah* 
had left the money for the down-payment 
on Arvestad. ten '.tiutnand kronor. In ths 
hack nockot ul <inp of her handbags. Usually 
careful In Mich matter*, she had forgotten 
to lock the bag In Iht hurry of departure, 
and now, faintly annoyed, aba pruned to re- 
.uiMire Itersell. 

Yes, the money wan there, a* slit turjiid 
by running In her hand. It was only when 
jho drew II out mechanically thaL trie iheck 
came. The roll of thousand kronnr nates 
seemed linn. Bpreodlnit them open, she 
saw only all In all: four were none. Re- 
peated anarch valued nothing. Evidently 
four thousand kronor, roughly a thousand 
dollar*, had been stolen. 

6ha stood a moment at a tCBa Then came 
suspicion. She noddsU cdmprehendtnKlj' 
with a pale wnlle. That wan prolmblv the 
.answer After nil. Margnri't Noel wn* Coun- 
tr*» Falke. Oddly enough the reflection 
gave bar a cense of triumph and satialae- 
tton. which idin only hull understood. 

MAJOR sroRRE'S ncrirannl hnblla were 
' till ses-soned by the practice of years 
At nine o'clock, he drank Ida coffee hi the 
oreakfruH-room. At nine-thirty. he look the 
reins of hla horse. Moltke. from the .hutul* 
at the irroom in the courtyard, and irt out 
on a round of the neighborhood which look 
the re*t of the forenoon. 

On the morning niter the dance an un- 
familiar atop entered the breaks l-room. 
arjd he lifted hlo none oyer the edge of the 
newspaper. 

-Hello. Major," said Albert Limardnon. 
nibbing his hands 

-Morn," grunted Sporra. dlAappesring 
again. 

"Ii the family around yert?" 

The Major read two or three sentence!, 
before a-rurwnruir; crlcply: "Misc. Morler and 
Count Fulkr here ridden over to Amatnd. 
I believe." 

fJIancing at LenardftDii, who had seated 
himself at Hie breakfast [Able Spone rel- 
ished the duiaurjciintert loolc on the final)- 
eler'a luce. 

The Director hud business with Count 
Falkrf" he asked. 

"I rare did Besides, Ftl have hied to 
tee Arvi 

"II Lm't too late." *eld the Mhlor. "We 
mijlil nde over there and Join them." 
"Sure." aald Lenatdnon easily, "but I have. 

Sporre shook hla head, "Nu good. You 
shouldn't see much of Arvestad or of them 
herter take a horse Til lend you some 
tirrechws and puttees, tta only a few kilo- 
metre*. " 

The banker nr/il rated In hlf turn: he 
wasn't much of a rider. And yet the Ma,'or> 
advice was aound. Re wv ftnttered, >oo. 
try the old gcniteman'E srudden off ability. 

"Sulla me." ho agreed Anally. "Thankfl ." 

"Don't mention 11," waved the, Mujor. "IU 



get you the rldlnc thlnej. and lell the groom 
to raddle a hor*e for you." 

"Not tioo Uvoly. plnaMf, 1 " cautioned L«nard- 
son tn a imnller voice. "I'm a K(de out of 
practice." 

"Rely on me," coughed Sparre. And rnm- 
blina out. lie lolol Karl, on duty with Moltkr, 
to tlo the horae. and fetch up Dandy from 
llir stabJra for Director Lmwrdijun Kavlnu 
brought the breeches and putteea to the 
banker, he wilted by the front doer, jmolt- 
Ihg hia long olprir nnd forcing hinlaelf to 
look innumiii 

Margnrcl came out, cartyDlu. Ihe baby, 
little Kiln, on one arm. 

"Uni'lr, Easpef, Dlri'ctor ljenariiuw uslla 
me that you and he mh» ridlnt over to Arves- 
umL What doea that meant" 

"Cuir-nmn." aeild the Major, llckling the 
bnby under the chin with hL-; foreflngtir. 
-l-.irr lie a ulmpplnu boyl Looks like u 
little cnltmei. Here. !ct nil- hold htm." 

""Sou aiurwnr me. Uncle Caiper. What 
lire yau lip toT" 

"Tjp tor retorted the old eelillenmn, 
limincius the child. "1 liter thai! When Tm 
sanrfflclng my*pll Ui entertain your guest. 
He jHid that he wanted to ride to Arventad. 
Qo I'm laltlr^ liira." 

"On what horae?" ponl«lc£l Margaret, un- 
Imprejaerl by Sporre* aggrieved toot 

'T7psy-i]ai«y I" talrl the Major, urjparently 
Abjorbed In littlf Wltti 

"What horse?" Margaret rcpesiett 

^Wtll, he wanted □ safe horae, no I picket] 
Dandy He's lafe enough." 

Margaret felt relieved, but stll! tui- 

;-J:-|oil- 

"Ho l»n't much to rldf on," ihe demurred 
"Hti lrofj terribly rough Wliat I want 
tr.i kn'jw. Uncle Caapor. 1* why you're an 
nvihrr lo Lenardron oil ftt once?" 

The Major untied and idiook hla head 
"Parole dttonneur Little Cotlnteea, I onlv 
lirtrarled in udt* hlin to Arvwtad. He :nlri 
he hod bualnesa with Nns," 

Tile bunker walked out nf the front door 
at the Mime moment that Dandy, led by 
Karl, enlcred the rnurr-yard. He jhnl Ihe 
horae a gtarice which reassured hhn of Iuh 
m .• 11 nu — nt any rate it was not a Are. 
entiT Ilk" tin: M«Jor r /i which woj tjawuiu Lhe 
uravel and «nonina at. the fool of the 
■ tap*. 

Lenardmm wore a colorful rweed coat, a 
vrfde cheolced cap. and vhacaof* gloves. 11 
was a combination, au Majur 6|vjrre put It 
afterward, that sITerted hla liver. 

"Well, here T am." he announced, rubbing 
Ilia hand*. And with Ihe eye of B wtmltl-be 
connoisseur on Dundy. "Flne-tooltlng nag. 
that" 

Tin' Mivi eniq>'»»l Itnno; kriorn-itneid 
and nnaTiucd wa* one of the cmertstis 
mount* at ralkcnbojir, kepi; mUy [or past 

"JTVll - 

Inwurdly tunu-ied. Maruaret winched 
Uieeci mouni below — Spurrr with live 
rEcchnnical rare of the old cavalryman. bU 
fiat ihlch* m-lppinc, the suddlo from crotch 
to knee. hi= feet paraliui nnd Ioohc; the 
banker, turzurut out UIa low n good denl. 

'Hhorten his atlrrups, Koi'I," dU'c-:'*'\L the 
Mn,|ar with a JtrnLrgy wtucii elie falUid Ul 
griurii. "Mrjw, en rivim"-!" 

He mnde a «aJule to Hcrcfircr wtUi 1'ila 
riduue-whip. Lenarrtian took nfT his checked 
cop. and they departed at a walk down 
the flvctuie tri^r ; n e gace t hownver. 
Eporrr rrmarkwi: 

"You've Rot a good aeat. Directur. 'I- '1. 
saw a belter huutr on hor»cback_ MiM 
have AvtK a lot of it. eh;" 

"Sure," agreed l-eruirdsoh. 

Mow that be tell certain of Dandy. h» 



relaxed, and tried to put on tin; jautiLlneea 
1 a Guard offioer, 

"How tilirjut letting 'em out?" he nutf- 
gi'stm. 

"Aa you pleium." oald the Major, with 
the smile of a man whose 3»h la hooked 

Moltltc broke Into a trot. 10 which hU 
rider puated easily Dandy folltrwed. and 
nt rhe flrnt lumve. Lenordion roae a toot 
from tlie saddle, coming down with a thud 
that Jarred Ills npuie and cocked hla Dip 
on cue ear. In the terrible pounding of 
the next few minute*, a stltcb took Win In 
the side, hla breath failed, hla leeth nched, 
ond hot cnal* developed undrr htm, 

"Bolld comfort, eh'V aald Biwrre. 

"Y-e-s." 

"SiileiMlId galted animal." eontmoutd th» 
Major lie Ucklcd lloudy under the flank 
with the tip of hi* rldlng-whtp. The hane 
rtave a rabbit Jump, attempting to scratch 
the place with his hind hoof. "What 1 
wrong, Dlriiciort" 

Lenardson balanced on the pommel of 
addle his nthrrupa lost. "WtMjal" said 
the Major, drawing retn. 

Lenarclaan allpiwd back into the saddle, 
his confidence Ui rjlrnietf and riaudy shaken. 

"Feelini; Ida oulji." sold the old gentle- 
11, .in 

"Hnw far did you say It «aa to Ar¥e»tnd7* 

quavered the other. 

"Oh. a few kllrunotrr*. Drm'l knoiv i|ult«. 
Dp thU way, Director." 

They struck inUl u trail through Ihe 
wtiodn It was a rout*, the Major cal- 
culated, dial would add two hour* to the 
dUbancc. For a wtute. they procwidcd at 
* walk, do a* nor to overdo matter*, but 
even at that gall, Lnuarclmn squirmed in 
hi* saddle. 

"nils bit of country through here," 
reminisced Sporre. "reminds me of Fin- 
Innd Saute ;-i ri-r ui effect. " 

' Viiii know Finland, eh^" 
vvry w»-]| Volunteered with the White 
(Jiiuri! In Ihe revolution after the war^ 
Pfnttd Magnus Fulke and I Wr rejogned 
from Ihe army to do It. Acted as aide 
to Mannerhelm. Pamtuy, we had funl" 

Leria.rd.vni had a feeling ot unc&slnsa*. 

IhernpUl 1 ej the Finnish White Guard 

for cold-blooded deviltry hud not been 
surprised anywhere in northern Europe. 
Seaidea. he began to catch no* nnd then 
a nicker In Spqvrr't eyes that difiturbed 
him. It betokeniil onmnenncnt ral,)i r r than 
fnend&hlp. 

"Shell we iMiu-r?" proposed the Major. 

Far agony, Dandy'* canter ecllpseii hLt 
trot. It racked every bone hi Lrjiordsona 
tn: borly He pounded back and forth on 
his biietrra. while the Major recounted 
stmciuea or the Ftntuah war. Alter the 
canter, he war. given Juei. limr enough to 
cswh ttt» breatli before anolrier burnt or 
ipced ft hugnn to dswit on him that he 
wa* being made the tniu CI a Joke, and he 
burned with a fury thai every Jolt ln- 
teindficd But hk own vanity and Sporre* 
blandncs* gave him no rjuartcr. 

FlnaOf, at the end of 11 prolonged Jog, ho 
twiultl nol nupprcis a groan. 

"What did you my, Dlreolorf" 

"How far Ls It utiB to Arvcatad?" 

"Oh. a lew kilometres." 

"You tnltl rlmi bcrorn. We ought 10 be 
tlirre." 

"The truth Is." smiled Spone. "thai im 
nfnsld f missed tile rood .vmne way hack. 
Wt're headed tn the Ugh! dlmtlnn now. 
Sliall we catitcr!" 

tiNierrlron eat choking 

"No. Jtn going to wiilk." 

But at that moment Dandy gave a i.tertt 
s/. It stung, and went jptllnplng down that 
path with MollJtc behind him. 
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"BteudV" called Bat Major. "NttL ao 
faatf" 

But Dandy *aa not rurmins a»-ay. Hti 
slowed to a trot, and It wta only when 
Sporre, aominc up from behind, pricked 
hlxn with thn point, of hi* whip, that he 
Jumped am] galloped tgarn. 

"You'm vnrlnK him!" ytUixl Leruv-'dDnn, 
unaware of <he whip. "Walfi till J *tap\" 

"I'm cnniinc," ahouled the Major, sud- 
dsnlY den*. "What rtlrl you any?" 

tn Lhli Kangaroo fuuhlon, tnvy cgvered 
the bettor part of the rrnmlniTig rtWance. 
Lrnardngn bounclryj ahead and Spotrp 
never quite caichlnc up It waa only when 

< it.iilr flf Arwatad elosod around than 
that the Majnr relented and drew abreast 

w Ma foL Director,'' hp remarked. "You 
won the race. If thnt'.* what you mean 
tr» o walk. I'd hate to follow you a I. a run 
Well, here 'a Arvatftd." 

LenurcNm mode it strangled Mrand Tdc 
Hume at His flesh expressed physically lot 
inm-r fltimn Ihftl, cuiummed hhn. It could 
only be tendered by one vivid wurd. Wuttl 

pATRICUA found Arveatad different from 
* what mho bad plotured find vary dif- 
ferent from FaJkenbcirtt- It wu* more 
aeiiludcd, wilder, grimmer. Von came upon 
It unexiwctetlly. half ml m? red In lti lake 
Bum DbteJhr or wood, though with frag- 
ments of nione a*, one end, the remain.* 
or the inerilrvnl hull. U formed n long, urey 
mri L ;- 

Unlike Falkeuboxtj:. it dtd not rank u a 
CMtJe. but a nuuior house, a hrrretfard 
AorcnipainVd by Honda 'e agent* Nil* 
nnd PatrlnlB walked through the* aptQeiaj 
chain of eighteenth century rooms, still 
furniilifd With ancient, enimhilnp fur- 
niture; inspected the end of the hoiine, ■ 
Tftfli ball-ilk* place, the oldest part of the 
manor', wi'.li a htiih-tlmbered celling and 
deep window pwrace*: wandered here and 
there, and l-hen rode with the IntendanL 
over the estate. 

The spirit rj Arvrjitad continued to prow 
on Pntrfrlu. Hand in hnnd with Uiln went, 
thr Morler pmcUralUy and conatnwVr"c urge. 
WfT family had always been tuLlderi of one 
Kind or another. In Arveatnd she ia* 
■he n|ir.iommti.v of turning n tumbled -down 
dumaln iMu a modem eaUte. 

fltv.ond thr park land extended the pea- 
•LDTHse and farma, which ahe irupecteri with 
OA much interest as the trout rrtreariu and 
shootlnB ptwnm lo wttldi Nl]«, called hnr 
attention. What about a dairy biutnew? 
How far to Uw railroad? What wan rhe 
cost of labor? What would bH tin etm- 
tirunUon omib. of this or that.? 

She emitd ace 'uat how U.<> proper r*- 
dewratton of i!'- l'LOu»e would i; ■ ■ New 
roads 'nerfl an avaniie through the perk in 
i hat dlreot.km. But bejnond rwwnal (rratl- 
fjoatlon wan the desire tf> contrlhute aome- 
ihlnft. id make Arveatad mure of an ns&r* 
"o oountry. and so Jusitfy Utr purchiuc 
of it. Thn hebbT rtilirht become an ideal. 

"What wii -UfttftoE, Mfar Mnrler," said 
I^ouda'a agenE. "will niti into a stvu' 
dial of monL'y. at ituut a million kronor. 
bVO hmidrod and fifty thoiunml riDlluy, " 

She inousht of o yacht on which alio 
had oner ayerU that, amounis and amtlad. 

"I know, but I think itli bs worth jtf 

Nils Falke Tcmembered In conlrmct the 
three thousand wretched kronor that he 
had to rmJbe for Lenardwin 

"Btll!,™ ohjerted th# agent mpoct- 
fully. "you coiiLdnl expect any adequate 
Tetom on Lha Lni-tatmtnL" 

"tJjiTB are nthrr re:itrna than percen- 
taa^." she answered. "What's that- fine land 
orer thcro?'* 

*It balODga to Falfcenbars-"* 
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Isuithlng hmrtlly. aune out of th< hoine 
with th» B«mt. Al lb* ilgtit of him 
Lhe boilter's loDfer J»w quivered. 

"W*ll, h»w »* mf— icunltrd." »frl tb* 
n\<S gentlnmao. coming up- Nils' b!*ck fMc 
w»mei) him. hn turned to Patricia. 
Marfcmi)lM!l)i> liave SOU <J«lit«"d about AJ- 

■Y« im going to buy It. I'd like » 

hi?e It wltlut ' 
"Splendid]" 

TIid aitnt bowed. "Count Honda win 
tx? plrniod." 

"Han tw ghran yau nay lnxirucMons tn 
rt^urd to Ltie neccjwnn* Diipnr*?" Nllfi nuked 
■"Yo', rv¥ prepnn*d an Affieotnrot of Sale 
tn co30 Mlw Morler reached a favorable 
decMan. lt> tn the living room. Tlw 
gentlemen could not aa wltneoMa, 1 * 

They walked back, to the house, ami Into 
the great end room. Tha agent laid 
papera before her. ft seemed to Patricia 
that ten cennirlra wrr* ihr wltn<»««. Her 
ln^irl bait u Utile faster when ahe wrota hw 
nama. 

On the other tide of the document. Nil* 
Falke's eujmiture and Diaper Spam's were 
jtldod. 

"Tha Deed of Bale will be ready shortly." 
talrl the aflent "I hope you drra'l 
mind, Mis'. Mortar, but a payment down la 
nectgaary for the agreement to be Ifjally 
binding— perhaps tnu thouxacd tronor. U 
convenient." 

This wu thr difficulty that Patricia had 
foreseen. Her funds remaining after the 
theft were Insufficient to cover the amount. 

"J can send you the money In a day or 
two," ahe aniwejed. 

"Thai Un'l neccaaary." broke in Lenard- 
'. jn "Li'L nic ttelp onL Ten thouiand? 
Twenty !hf"wandf You can pie me a 
cheque on New York." 

Eager to acttle the nutter at rjurr. «hr 
accepteil. "Thank you," ahe &*UL 'You're 
vnry kind. Ten thousand will do." 

Will) a nourlah. Lenardao:) tfrew out a 
•:lu!qur~book and a faiiniain pen, 

"1 hope we can look forward to your 
account, Mut Marlcr." he murmun-d, wrll- 
in«. 

"Hnturally." the assured him. 
It waa Ualor Sporre'a turn to curae tn- 
aawbSy. He had promoted hla vtrtbn to 
victory. Tils' Jofci! wna acalnat blm. lo 
aptte of toimwit of body and nilnd, fjenarrj. 
jon had a'on tile Itanu. 

Patricia, Nils, ami Bporre rode bade to 
Palkpnbors, the Major for tua alna bctng 
condemned to lead Dandy. LenordMr. 
remflrn«d at Arvenlnd. oeated gingerly on 
a «ifa. until Ida car oould be jwnt for turn 
Bporro. bla prank over, waa chagrlnnd 
and mirprifted at the dlaapprovol he encoun- 
tered on the part of everybody— especially 
al Marcflret. when they got home. 

"Patrnw. lilule Gouutesel" he protected 
"You're making a mnmitaln mn of a roole- 
blll. lion my word you are. It waa only 
a Joke." Wuineji, ho raflectjed. had tlie 
darndeat knack for putting a man in tile 
wrong. "Beside*." he want on. "why all thli 
*torw about tha fellow) Hell survive and— 
whiit'a better— he'll leave. He ahovtd hlm- 
aelT hi hen. and hu to be taught hta 
uUoe. B!e« my aoul. you ought to ha« 
seen how we hnndled pooplo idea tliat in 
the resiment! Dammy, 11 I care about 
Lentirdeou'j feellcga." 

Anel tnuiDaring that he must wash tor 
hmeh, he withdrew. 

NUa laughed. "Yen ought lo barn acn 
blm and my father together. Th»y were • 
pair." 

Margaret w« not «np»a»ed. The oiiuier 
waa objectionable, but he had been ahnbbilf 



"So wen be HtenuTy nrxtdoor nelrhbcrn. 
Nlla" 

"Yei.'" he said vaguely, with hla thought 
on tne mortgage 

They were folltiwlns » narrow lane be- 
tween »me fleldn. and jircieiitly PalHela 
rode ahead. "What a maciilrlcent woman) " 
reroarlred the asent. 

She oat erect and easy on her home, her 
Rngilah riding elothea selling off the per- 
fection of her flgura. 

Nil* compared her tnvotuntarily with 
Margaret. Bhe was more queenly, he had 
to admit. MagnUireni was the word for 
it. 

"It'o too bad," tb# agent went on. 
•itmt Ooun, Ftonrta is married Aa yon 
know, the Baroncaa von Holm brought him 
very ItUle. What a mauih title would have 
Imetil" 

"Haan't he be^n happy"' - retorted Nil* 
with more heal than the aubject aMnicU to 
require. "Alter all, that'll aomethlng." 

One of the hlstorin fcaturra of Ari'tatad 
was a rune stone, a rmiih-hewn monulith 
siundlng ou a mound in the neglected 
cardan by the lake. Hundreds of wtntm 
had craied most of the rune;, and smoothed 
down the interwoven scrollwork of the 
carving; but a par: waa still legible — a name. 
:i few charaotcn. Nll«, roontentartly altmc 
with Patricia, pointed them out to her 
with the end of his rldlng-crop. 

Tvg been told," he said, "that this meane 
Dial Slgurduun, one of the early chleftalne. 
The rota of it can'i be read-only this 
'Oriaf before nlgSit.' They aay It's ilio end 
of an old Norse proverb: 'To every man. 
Jny mnd grief before rughu' " 

"There's a great dett) of wisdom In old 
proverlis," ahe pondered. "1 notice that 
trrlcf comes laaL" 

She echoed a vague foreboding In his own 
mind. 

'"It downt have to," lie protected 
"You think not?" 

They fell oik r.i Since leal night, vj:'.,l- 
ever they talked about took on an Intimate 

coloring. 

"You're a pessimist." he said at last But 
lie v.'ap aurpriacd by the slid dun amused look 
on her face when she answered: 

"No, only a realist. You look around and 
sea 'grief coming now." 

Turning, he gave a start! ol dlgust. What 
ho saw wu Albert liniiird.wjn. who camii 
I : nulling towards them. 

Nils greeted htm coolly. Ho had a Tithe 
to export that the fellow at least would net 
dangle after them here. But Patricia, dls- 
anned by a look nf siuTerlng on the 
banker's face, wna more eordial. 

"What a surprise. Director!" she ei- 
clalmed "I sea you rode over." 

"Yea— Major 3porre and l," he said dryly, 
his glance Ignoring Nils. 

"Did you Iwvr an accident?" «l,a want 
on, '1 noticed you were limptng.* 

"No. A little s tlfT," be admitted in the 
ftime parched voice. "Tm out of practice, 
and It look us three hours' hard riding to 
geii here." 

"Three hours]" exclaimed Patricia "We 
did It tn lesa than one," 

"Well, we didn'l. Mafor Sporre last his 
way." For the pjrat time, Lcnardnoc'a 
Blsnre. red-hot met Palke'a "So he anys." 
be added. 

"Pcrtr Dtreiitorr she sympaihlsed. 

Nllj, nuabed. It was no more possible 
tor Sporre tr» lose hit way tn that neigh- 
borhood than In his own bedroom. Of all 
the 111-chosan timet for him to play one of 
bis practical Jokea, this waa the worst — 
with a loan loom Lenardson pending I 

At that moment, the Major hl-u^ie 
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treated. Hrr eohse of hospitality and ol 
fair piny We both aroused. 

"I <Jon T t nndvLbiand your altitude, NUj 
You net as li Lrnaiason were beneath con- 
ohtoratkm except rc-r Lhe money you can 
«*t out of him. You awm 10 think he * 
a rascal because tm aska far the mutiny 
tow owe the bank. He tarn dishonest ot 
any tiling else, but just a business man— 
not very well bred, or ho wouldn't hnvr 
forced himself cm m. SUH, li you can't 
Utat him properly, why deal with him?" 

"Because.' - taiil Nil* Indulgently, **w*Ve 
sot to live, Greta. That's why." 

"Oh loana?" she countered, forgetting 
prucleue*;, ami letting the CDtrvursatJiHi 
ilrilt turther than she inttinded. 

Hla glance cooled. J Yc*. partly. Wh> 
not? Any objections, Countess Fnlke?" 

For once, otie couldn't rtalut expr-csslui; 
herself on this forbidden topic. 

"W« cun t e» on duinjE Lt, Nils. Instead 
of trying to gel this hew loan out of 
Unardson. we ought to put ourselves in 
a position to pay bade." 

"And bow, pJubaql 1 " he demanded. 

"Couldn't we rent out Follcenbarg?" she 
iueB?iUrd, keeping her courage up. "1 
mean the house anil tumble* and the shooT.- 
ins rujhta. We could move into one ol the 
farm cottage*. Wed aidl have utc crops, 
inn could Olio die xrtitai ;o pay back on 
the mortgage, Porhap& in a lew yuan* 
wa d be able to live here again," 

He lit u eigarettn. Frnm the loo* or hli 
mouth ■■:.«- could art that hr was bollliiR 

"J auppou that'n what you cap American 
practicality. 1 ' 

"Don't, bo anjry with me, dearest, tt> 
only gocd sense." 

"Be luingud to ill" he bum out. -Wero 
going to live here suitably, or we'll leave 
Faikenborg altogether'' 

"But we've got to face last*, Nila" 

"What JacxsT" . 

Her thin, tanned face was very earnest, 
and the hold lur around. 

"That we arc poor, una we have waattfd 
money and triod to live on too big a scale 
U>Ag, and time we'ru dJohnuesl if wc 
keep on borrowi " i tf." 

"Why do you a&y wet" he snapped. 
"Too. mean that I've wasted my money, 
and that I'm dishonest. Isn't thai It?" 

But wa are we In everything, as I told 
vuu Uiftt night, Nils, dear, we have La lake 
Lbo world as u is. Wc arnn't llvln* n 
hundred years a$o. Times have changed. 

She broke off, silenced by hi* expression, 
though ho merely exhaled hi* cigarette 
smoke sharply between Held hps. A* in 
■.lie case of any other men, the most ga*3- 
lne thing ahe couid tell him was the truth. 

"Nila," she coaxed, laying: a hand an hu 
sleeve. But ho drew back, and Inhaled 
again before answering. 

H &». you've reached the critical ataite. 
have you7 Then cornea the nagging stairc. 
mid liter that. ..." But hr itopped, and 
added, "MeunwhUo. I trttond to manage 
■ my own alTah^." 

gba would hftve llkod to tell him that 
that wbjs nil shy asked— mana^ntrtent end 
net dTbTt. But ah e only eald: "FIrum rlon'L 
lake It that way. SHa." Ahd with a smile. 
"I'm sorry."" 

"Oh, that's all right." he answered 
ntrrupTly, ind. eruahlng out hie cigarette, 
i» k i tha room. 

J[ EANWHIhE Lrnarriaon was In two 
tnlndx. He Iwd got what he hart stayed 
uvrr at Palkrnburg to get— the M^rlpr ac- 
count—but he had paid tor h both In 
flfenlty and akin, for which he held the 
FxJxe.s indirectly rtmponNlble. Ms would 



have aqueeicd thtrin In any cow, tu tolil 
himi(o:)r but he would nnw noimeae sooner 
and harder. 

Alter Cunch at PeBWbdri ha announced 
hti departure. But on the point of leavtiw 

il anked him Into the yludy. 
Wtint about that private loan?" 

"I haven t bnd urns to conHlder lt yet. 
ill let you know m a tew dayV 

"At any into," Kds urged. "vou'U allo^ 
tur time on the mortgage interest uutli 
t have your decision?" 

Impnaiiblr, Count FaUwf, aa I told you 
ycstKrdQj. The bonk mutt have prompt 
payiticnL. Oliierwlae It's going to start 
locTCtosure proceedings. Have the taic, 
t>-nu kept up?" 

"Yes," 

"Do fW mhid showing me the tux 

Nils walked over to tlio desk, and drew 

out the fitrongbox whiuti conLained his 
paper?. Th« mortgage dammpiUs lay on 
top, but upon removing them Id search oi 
the tax receipts, ha stopped, and attrod 
staring. Unless what he saw was a hal- 
lucination, there were several bank notes 
lying undemeaLh. 

Doubtful ot Ma own eyesight. Nils took 
them up. Th-ire was no hallucination 
□bout taem; Utfy were lour erne EUcmmind 
kroner nates. 

on earth had they come therE? He* 
could think o: no answer, except that, by 
a litpo^ af tnftmcry. he rauut have forgotten, 
thtm, Ho had had no reason to look tiiraugh 
the bcoc for ;ome time. But after all, to 
forget four thousand krouor. . , . 
"Talk ubaut lucfct" he esclalmeij, 
"AiiyUilu; wroug?"* aslud Lrntnlson, whn 
MjiwetEd bo hear that he bad inlzlaid hlk 
papvrs. 

"No," replied FaLke. handing him the tax 
receipts. 

The other examined them, and noudeu. 

Nlln went D n: "So yda And It imptwirit- 
id resell a decision nbout that toon?" 

"t said that rd have to conalu^r" 

"Very waU. ' rtliimed Nils. "Three thorn- 
nnd, wasn't If" 

And careletaiy drawing otit the rotl ot 
bii:*. h'nm til.*, pocket, he handed over three 
of them. 

Tim flight of money nlwav ft hnd a marked 
effect, on Lrnurdiiun. Ama?.t!d and dia- 
crim'.li'd. be wrote cm the receipt, while his 
mind rfconwiH.flred the new development. 
The iGrews would hnvr tc hr put on harrier. 
He recoiled an air.ertif n rion clansr hi tho 
m""' .'nii'.' which eould be invoked on a 
three months' notice, and resolved to de- 
mand a partial repavment or the loan at 
the nrxt Interest date. 

"Thanks. I'm glad you aren't as em- 
barrassed lor funds aa you let on." 

IS'lh ami I I'd. "Yes, IE must be plpauunt to 
P >;d 11 1 1 -tic more J ulce in Hie orange , 
Director. " 

I<iruardson r s best answer to this at present 
wat. i.. laugh 

IN his llmouflne a Tew minutu liiLrr Ik- 
rolled ThousIltlull> down the BVfnue. 
Nlla, cm the cither hand, took the hall stalfa 
two at a tim.e, swung along the corridor <n 
Margaret's boudoir, and Coined open Itu* 
door. Their tiff before lunch had been for- 
gotten- 
She was on her hand* and kneen. playing 
with little NIL-., but at the sight of his face 
sho sprang up. 

"What is it, dear lift? Have you had Mood 
nnM" 

"Weil pnrhnitt It Im't gocd news to learn 
that I in snch an ahscnt-mlndcd Idiot,* 4 he 
beuniiKl. "but rulclng wound In my bnx 



downstairs l ie just, found tour thousand 
kronnr. Can't remember putLUig thuni Uu-ia, 
but It must have been alter aaU|nj Mint 
stretch or wood* fco the SlaLuxe*. Think of 
It! Vvrt paid Lenardnnn bis bipod money. 
Didn't I k'ii you uboat the luck of Ihe 

"Pour Lhouaand kj'onor!" *he repvatsd- 
'■'ih, Iftla, how wonderful! M 

He picked up the baby and huKi- T ed ihrnt 
hoth together. Thau seating himself, he 
drew her down on one arm of the chair. 

Now was the time, ahe reflected, to tell 
him her own piece of good newa. . . . 

His arm tightened around her 

"Darhngt My word, that puts the crown 
cn things! And yesterday, after my talk 
with Lenardaon, it looked like the IrnLftli r 
Vou run never tell 11 Lout life, can yeu? It's 
going to be a girl Lhla time. Prom is me a 
ctr], tiretu. M 

flhe would often remember this scene 
af:e.rward Her fearfulness or >xrtterdEiy wua 
reproved by auch perfect liapplnesa. 

But, i day was iQted to end on quite a 
different, note. Perhaps, lt Margaret had 
not looked so radiant that afternoon when 
they met in the garden. Patricia NCorle; 
might not have roi* interpreted her and 
might not have spoken. 

l.vi night Patricia bod decided not tn 
mention the theft of the four thousand 
kroner. Her sueplcicnB of her hostesn. the 
rtrm belief that. Msfnorel had conimltted 
trie t.hrft, counselled ndencB, unJes= ahi? was 
pnsjiarcd to ralsn an Iamj? that lnvtl-.ed WW 
much. Proclaiming her lore, ahe felt, would 
do no good, end mhrht do a ureal deed more 
harm than Oil rnniipy wn* Worth. Tn any 
curiR 11 wsj, last, and would probably not bo 
reeoTered. 

On the other hand, It rnnk!<*d thnt Mtir- 
garet khould have done fiueh a thing, and 
unnApne henelf Deeure. II cKQAperaltd 
Patricia the more ahe ihcuwht nf it — a 
natural resentment at belnu played, for a 
fool, and an equally natnTal Impnlse to 
iwssert hrrseir. She betfaii to hii'th r.h.i 
leellnR hv wondrrlns whether U was shu'ere 
(o go on pretending that ahe did not 
recognise In Counter Falke the farsnar 
ivriiraarn* Noel Ic ww almost cer!aln to 
come out in thr end: and. if w, wcjldnt 
It he marc- honest to under-tand" each other 
at the start? 

To hex frame af mind that afternoon, 
MarBaxet'5 happinef-;; appeared like assur- 
ance or even swagyor. More tluin ones atie 
controlled herself, and when ahe did apeak, 
it was olinoit Involuntarily. 

"I've rflmembored at last where I've seen 
yuu. Countess FaUte," she suld wwlly. M U 
was ut Bryn Mawr." Alter a moment she 
sdded. "I th uught U bes; to tell >uu. ' 

She was already sorry .that £lio had 
apokoiL The slktiue that loUowed aluto-i 
irt^hienod her Finally a Jaw voice, which 
she would hardly have recognised. anvRcml: 

"I hopi> it Isn't necessary to ask jou ■ . . 
Im not thiiiklttu mdy of my^eu ... to 
ask you noL ..." 

"Of course," said Patricia. "I quite imdirr- 
siAhd." 

TJP in her room, Margaret «Tlewed this 
^ sceho woitl hy word. (She felt cold and 
llL Bhe dreaded the prospect nt feeling her- 
self forever a: the merer of u woman Who 
evidently disliked tar. And the only escapa 
f rc-m the fll uatkm H'tm to tell Nils herself 
what she feared that ho mtrht oTherwisi 
find out. 

"I cuntl" she thought, sinking dnwn tfl I 
choir. *'I should -have told him whan wa 
ware eniraffrd. but 1 couldn't.. Nnt now. . . ." 

She RHjaid hrtpl&ttly stimss the iooul 
What remained for her If Bhe lost htm and 
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Look Hi Coii 
was mnrrled: 
been as -juo 



little Nils I H its told him nun- what would 
happen? Her though!* turned to their 
dispute that moralnff, hi* Impatience about 
mrmoy, the harii look nn his face 

M! at tmct the telt terribly alone, ami 
the romo blurred- It »u it comfort shortly 
i».':rrsnnh la htuj Hie solid tramp or Hilda 
Bcntmsji approaching alung Ihe hall, and 
she dried her eyes Before the housekeepers 
knock sounded at the door. But Hilda ge-e 
her a shrewd look. 

"What* troubling my Coontozst' 

"Wottiing." said Margaret. 

"It It the American Miss?" 

Marssret looked up at her. startled "Why 
do you ask thai " 

"I watchcu her and Count Palke dancing 
larJ night. You can leU u lot from iha way 
n wnmnn looks at a man when they're 
daucinc* 

"Oil," said Margaret:, relieved, nut at Ihv 
e-',:j!" Lime disquieted. She lii»d been ab- 
sorbed b> her dread of Patricia lor another 
reason, and tt)U last, possibility had not 
rrecaed mt Blind. "No. Its act Jealous or 

'"Hnini." teinarscd Hilda dryly. 

"what I wa* really thinking of." Mar- 
garet went on, unable to rcalst the tempta- 
tion ot partly tNuifidmg in someone, "was 
whether Count Faike caret for r&o as lie 

uMd to.** 

Hilda spoke heartily. "I'll take my oath 
he dors Utile Oounlctn. But men have to 
on tiumrnotl and liuuiori'd nad watched 
it PaJke'i: gotngs-an bftfore he 
Bui tor two whole yearn he's 
to Little Countess ai thr r.hltr 
on her back. Thai's wonderful, arid tt'a a 
new streak in tho family. But men ore 
metL So Lit Mr Counter, itiuut keep an evo 
on the Aoutttaan Mir*." 

Maiusrn left all the tnurc disnjrlitd. Aire 
fcni'iv i>' oouwe, unit there hud been otlierr 
women.— KLU hutisclf made no veer el of it— 
but she had aomehow consigned all thnt to 
the past. Hilda's remarks raised the In- 
evitable qivvtl'in: if Nits tiarl bei:n riikl- 
towards Others, why not towards Marusu't 
herself? Once more sbn remembered the 
look mi his (nee that mernlnu. 
"ntil you know an;,'— any or the others. 

nitiUf 

The old woman chuckled! ' Heavrn bless 
me, t should say so] t couldn't count 'on 
The most serious affair he hnd was with 
Frckrn fteodneT. He wanted to marry 
her." 

"You menu, my frtenti," gasped Maxonre' 
"Klaa Nesnder?" 

"Sure as sure " acd4dr] FT llda. -But Lti.tle 
CnunGeai muatn't. be jealous of her, or tat 
on 1 told They arere Uttlr biethir than 
chlldrtvn m the lime, and he'* liad plenty 
of aweeOienrw thine. Count. Magnut broke 
that up » 

"Listen, Hilda." Maruaret intemipted 
gotruf a step ttiritier In h<;r confldeucoa. "do 
y,7U think a hupbiiTid rvuah*. to be told erery- 
thinf— J mean erurrythlHB thatv hnpo<niriI lo 
rtU attfe before ther were married?" 

"Heaven foThldr dwlared the old wnmin 
rmphattfally. "Not U It wsiuldu'l be pltsj- 
li-,f to him Not by any meanfl Husbands 
ought only to hear what 1! keep 'em happy— 
rtothln* to brood over or e1 v e 'om an ad- 
vantnnc or nn emiute lor temper." 

Hllda'a advice broueht comfort ir r.n' 
eonyicttnn MnrimreCe fnco cleared, and 
ahe got up 

TiitTRINO the day.t that foltnwed. Margaret, 
often merttted her talk wltb Hilda be- 
oaino of the added fear It had kindled. 
Wte" eornpanlonahip with Patricia Mirier 
now appenred 1n a no* - light And behind 



euerythtns elae lay the daislcment of 
Patricia 'a areat fortmw. 

SUa was (nil of the Arvestad plana 

"I almost feel like a millionaire myaelf. 
tirela." he aould say. "BaU'een us, we're 
going to make Arveoiao one of ihe shotv 
places In Sweden." 

lie itoi too abwrbtd these dayj to give 
much attention to the ordinary occurrepcos 
of fantlly Die. He was apt to drift. ntT from 
i iiibject which usually Interejted htm m 
jomrltune r*lsl*d to Arrestnd and Patricia 
He admired the chla of her gowns, the 
rte^snce that clung to her. 

In the effort to hide her growine draad 
and hurt. Margaret encouraged tua excur- 
ikioa with Patricia and tichoed bbj ad- 
miration. But, on« she couldn't help ask- 
ing: 

"How long la MIjw Morler naylnit, Nlla?" 

He frowned. "Wiry do you call her Mi™ 
MorlrrV Why ore you so formal*" 

"We've htirdly *een enough or each otbnr 
lo becotno Intimate. " ahe answered. 

"That:! your fault." 

"No, it Isn't. You know J cant ride junt 
no*-, and you and she are In the saddle 
most o( the day." 

Hl» look changed. "I forgot, I'm sorry, 
Gxepa," he said gently. 

"But boa- long la aha staylngi" Marsaret 
persisted. 

"Ob, another week probably. Tbsro'j a 
good deal oi a™* »e want n get started 
before ahe gnea back to Stockholm. We 
have to make the most of the summer, Bhe 
ptant lo move Into Arveaud bj- Sep. 
lambftr.*' 

iVunetlilnii In Margarets ejtpnweloti ao- 
hOTed htm 

'"You don't tmn very happy about it 
Harp we come to t.br pohu that we can't 
entertain • meat at Falkenbrirg without 
wondering obDUt the lsxigth of the rtalt?" 

"Of couran. it isn't ilmt, Mils." 

"Wen, what Is It thru?" 

She temporised. "Ytiu know hnw im- 
portant it to for you to oversee our own 
crtijw You harrst beer, able fa do any- 
thing since Miss Morler came " 

He trV back an the deletudv*. "I dnn't 
lvelleve t need your advice slwut trie e3trttr. 
Of cnuna, It everlasttngly enmes back to 
moi'.ey If once in a blue moon something 
.iT Interest happens here In the country, 
I'm lo be denied the pleasure or It for 
iha sake of a few krnnnrl" 

Trio point was too absurd to arcUe. She 
merely said: 

"I thoueht you vtn Interested in things 
Kara tietnre ahe came." 

in . tuce crew darker, the ingles of It 
at aniline- Oldt 

"*Jo that's the point. Is It? Jealous, eh* 
I won't bo kept on a leash. I'll he attentive 
to ony woman 1 plaaae. ft,'* a fair warti- 
me/-" 

She met hla raw steadily, but without 
a word. Tlw devil tn his eyes fadod. He 
tv-BPn protesting. 

"You admire Patricia Morier yntmelf 
She and t linvr friend* and Interests In 
common. It's like a breath of old times to 
talk of Uha places and people I know. 'Makes 
me feel a part of the world again.'" 

Still ehe said nothing, but withdrawing 
her eyes slowly, sat down by the table ami 
began sewing. Tt was the moat serious 
altercation they had ever had, und it. 
seemed to her like the end of the world; 
inii not for the kotW would ahe have 
shown him her distress. 

He turned and wslkod toward le door, 
quickly at first, and then slower. At the 
threshold he paused with one hand on the 
knob, she did not look tip, hut her heart 
stood sail. He tumod and came back. 



"Greta I" Taking her two hands, he drew 

her up to him "I'm aaliamod of myae.lf. 
You Ve got to forgive me. That horse. 
Brigand, and t ar» twins. We lay our ears 
buck now and then, and go cn a ram- 
page; but we mean no harm. Just hot 
uiood. You understand, don't your Too 
murh hot blood." 

Hh* hid her face against him. 

"Dearest, tt doeen't matter wliat ynu do 
is long as I know that you Idvc me." 

"As tf I could ever bye anyon* alssv 
Utile Oountoisl" he answered. 

Mars; tret was not feeling well, and there- 
fore remained at borne a ooiiple of night* 
later anils Nils escorted Patricia to an 
evening pnrty at the Ehxen sleds'. Saving 
sein thcim and Major Hporre off In toe 
antiquated car, which had been repaired, 
nils went to bed with relief at the thought 
that ahe did not have lo moke tlie effort of 
a long buffet nippur with d.mcio* and cards 
afterward 

rpHE purchase of Arrestad had aroused 
lu tense interest tn the neighborhood, 
and the families round about were vying 
with each olhcr In welcome to the now 
landowner. Patricia was the centre at 
attention during the evening. 

As Major Sporre bad returned horns 
earlier with one of Ihe guests- who ws* 
passing by Polkenborg. Patricia and Nils 
drove back alone. 

"A great ntttht," he observed. Trt lute 
to ehow you how Fatkonborg looks by moon- 
light from the upper mad Whs! do you 
say?" 

She akTfi'd ou-.ily, and they turned off 
from the more direct route on a detour 
that follownd the crest of «me low hills 
before plunging down lo rejoin the main 
rood not far from the rslkenborg en- 
trance. 

"What are your Plans until Beptemher. 
Patricia?'.' he asked. "Why don't you spend 
tile summer with ua, and oesTsee Arees- 
tad?" 

"T wish r coTitd,- she told him, -I'm 
booked Up arlth some vislta in England anil 

France." 

He felt s suddni amptlneas, She had 
brought a sense of ease and glamor into 
his life, that would make the ordinary 
nnmd seem flat and Hull when she was 
gone, 

"I'll be looking forward to September." 

lie muttered 
-So will I, Nils." 

Vr-v flat and dull, he thouaht Ksxrow. 
Uncle Casper's anecdotes. Nelcthborhood 
gossip. Qtfu becoming critical and preach- 
ing economy. He wanted to live I By gad. 
how beautiful Patricia looked to-night I 

Then, without wsrntrig, the antique ear 
wlieeied and stopped. He got out and tin- 
kered, but the engine had signed off for 
thr night. , 

"Wouldn't you know III" ho growled. "YOU 
can always count on some accident With 
me, can't yoql How about a walk In 
the moonlight, Pstrtrln' There's a short 
cut down by tile lake," 

"I'm In dance slippers." she answered, 
"but the spirit Is willing." 

"Here, take my arm." 

Pending a pulh. they went close together 
down the slope of the woods that fringed 
the lake. The hush of the trees ghnt in 
around them. 

{.TILDA B EH OMAN had reached the age 
of fitful sleep. She wen! to bod with 
the chickens, but awoke with the owls. 
Often some imaginary Eoucd in the house 
would tempt her to prowl, and the would, 
sally out. thudding furtively along the paa* 
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nn of thu itttuBti' wtng. around the 

turning tnto ihe central portion of the 
holt*. and nhedd t« the upper corridor of 
the Kuejil.-winti. When ^h© had convinced 
herwir that nil wu safe ar FntkenborB 
she could return to her room and ale»p 
peacefully until irunriae. 

On the night cf the Ehrenfrf.sda' party, 
the aauncl of n cox and Major Spurre's dta- 
tmnt voice in tho court yo.nl awakened her 
somewhat he Tore ihe usual "Imr, and she 
dropped nff to uleep again with the impres- 
sion that Count Falku ami the American 
Miss had also returned. After that, the 
did not illr until the cattle clock boomed 
1*0. 

H waa ■ warm, restless night and ihe 
found herself morcT ulc.r: thnn uniial, 

Such a night many causes lor dig* 
quiet Tempted by the moon, the ihas?a 
af Falkenborg wei> apt to walk. The Late 
Counter, on jus: such a summer night, 
had teen the spectres or Count Rudolf Falke 
mad Queen Christina entering the lake 
pavilion But ih«ae were romantic tntm. 
More ma] wbi the fint their, laft evening 
Hilda had noticed the heir mold. Karin 
ranting she^ps'-eyea at Sten. the second 
fDOtmaji Hilda Wu no purl' an, but If she 
caught, that, girl In mlfchirJ . . . 

It wan thti that hired her to-nlnht down 
the dark paaoaye, but when she had assured 
herself about Karin, she continued tier 
paLroJ. stopping a* \isunl to qMltc out of the 
window on the landlnR, 

Flsta on hips, leja planted, her hard race 
trailer In the moonlight, she itched a liulc 
for the luxury of sighing. Only ar, liut. 
when she hod sazed Ircr Oil ahe happened 
to look tlrrwn from Uie distance to the 
nearer prosper: beneath the terracei. And 
a* that her walp ringed, and her limbs 
iUddeidy went numb. 

Two figures standing at th* door of 
she Ink* pavilion, and an she watched llitun 
ftey entered It, and ah* saw the flickering 
of a tig l it. 

Ordinarily Rh* would have marched 
=lxaiwht flown to the pavilion, bm to-night 
^he cntild not he rertain nf what sry had 
teen. The Intruder* werr probably human 
rmi chert waa en oflchazicw that they 
might tio1 ba; in that case ahe needed imp- 
port 

Wake Count Fnlke? Wo. Little Countess 
must not be alarmed Cull the servant*.? 
Tbcy ware mora afraid, of gncatis r.han she 
wan. Call Ma'nr Spcrre? Ytx tliut was Ihe 
thlritf. Sfce toe* that rho old nmlleman 
aat up late readhig hlr. French novel* and 
plevtng solitaire, 

Puflhlng hOAtily tin into tha gu-Jat-wlng. 
■he went down a flight, or stairs, and knocked 
■* Sparres door. 

"flay?" ceme a voice, from tha bed 

-Will the Majur open?" 

TN*re waa a wund of bed springs and 
of a stlfT. borcfomed trend. Lfka a v«ry 
thin eagle In a rdt?M-shlrr. with Ita head 
fes.f.hrra ruffled. Sporrt stared down nt 
Hilda In sleepy Nurprlae. BUl he <*nn-.- 1(1 
blmacU at onco, snd said: 

"Whal'4 wrong?" 

Si» told biro tensely. 

■■yiddle -de-dee 1" said the Ma lor. 'Thu.-ea 
nothing to moke /.unh a aMr aoout. But 
t il itrp down there with you to eoaa your 
mind, Manwelle. Allrrw me to slip on my 
bretchea,*' 

Hilda modeflt.Ts withdrew mto the hall, 
where ahe watted unttl ^porre reieiced her 
ffr carried a serviceable srtrk In caee of 
tjoubta. 

,l Are Will find Ml« Morler hack?' 1 hr 
Baked, ae they went downfitatra. 
"Lttrin't they come with you?" 



"Wo, Fred St* 1 axe brought mn." 

"Then they aren't back, or I'd have heard 

the opr." 

Avutdlni the termce fit^ps for the vnke 
of quler, thny descendEd tiis lawn, and 
fetched a circle which brought them 
towards the rear of the pavdlan. Tho door 
stood open. 

KeaWeajOy they approarhed l he door, 
and reached the threshold. Hilda could 
not bring beraelf to look Inside, She 
felt a strange horror, and shrunk 
sway, while Sporns peered through the en- 
trance, Then, pa t\f did not D)dit or rpeak. 
curleaity overcame her. and ahe forced her- 
aulf to look. 

Her heart leaped to her throat. On the 
o*]fwn>' opposite, elear but uneartiily in the 
moonlight, stood a tall, dsrk mnn and a 
woman, wrmee hair looked Ilk- sjuni silver 
Terror 1 if "Sir- 5iipynij]Tiir;i] pur,i!:-ed lv:: lo: 
a nvomenl. Then she Twagntif d Mb Falke. 
who wu holding Patricia Mortar in his 
anna, 

Btwrrs, turned, and «he saw notltlng more. 
TOgjs4hcr the)* crept back into Lhe shvhm. 
Without a ward they regtdnad the houaa. 
and. an;; silent, rltmhed tiir stain to the 
Major's room. ri was only when thay 
parted at the threshold that he spake, 
and for am* hla facis looker] sad. 

"We've wen flhoati. Marnaelle— Nlla font 
a Falko fur nothing— ghosts 1 We'd better 
try to Comet them." 

"Yes." one nodded bleakly. 



Two days later tn her aulfj- nt, ihe Grand 
Bate) in Stockholm. Patricia Matter wrote 
Nils ft letter that ww quire juiccm but also 
itTatc£jc 

"I think yflu undantood my rcanans for 
dcrlrt;iLk! ta leave Folkenborg VMtrtrdar 
moTrtlng. If T was n lltrjc abrupt. 11 wan 
■imply bfcnuw I noulda't tnut myanlf. 
You might havr peroundrd me. or let ma- 
pctsuade mywlf. that what happened the 
night before Isftt wg&n't ^rrknia. and thai. 
*e forgot ourselvrs. You could so aairily 
rK*ni\isde nw to pretend. 

"But It would be oniy pret«ndhw." *be 
Wont OB, "because 1 lov^ you. I want to 
:> !ii*hr-,'u With myar'il well iu. with >ttj_ 

I ri-aiixo niiw that I tit/tit loved n mail 
twfare. I never tartd for anyone eo much 
that 1 fp;t Unsure of myaelf- That la why 
:ti;.n feeling few ynu frlghurv. mo. I canli 
control lb: all I could do wus to try to 
cacfipe from It. 

' N- love can be absolutely above 
bfiard. wiihoui secrecy or deception. I don't 
think it's worth much. Bill, under the 
c hcAlitu rh ah oea at pmrrnt \nvt between t» 
rould menn only tin snulr. and It wa.» tlie 
danger or Hut I had to escape Jrntn 

"Tn leaving Lo-morrow for England, and 
.dial! ii<ih br back 1u1t.ll Cfarbtmas. By 
then, (.be work on Ihe house -^ILl b-: finlahrd 
I'm placing otdt'ra with tun archibiAt hare. 
W.131 you be kind r.rmygh to are that the 
main improve menu wo planned fwthcr 
are carried out? 

"By that time, too, NlU, I *hmk n*U 
know batter, ibmit oursfilveB. Meanwliile. 
tliank you far ovi-ty tiling I" 

Tlie lettrr waa Atrnteglc becnuati of what 
it implied nuhor rhan ataLud. namely, thiit 
Patrtula would marry Wlls Falke, but, sfCfltd 
can«nt to nothing lea*. There was a good 
deal also that rhc du*ed not wrhre. uw 
love had become un hifatuatlon and a pur- 
posft. She Intmded to marry htm. 

From her standpoint, there was nothing 
nrthtenr or unworthy alaout this uunmum 
nt all. She "mud it be wlflah. but she 
wai proudly honorable. u ahe had not 
known Marsaret Fiilke's history: if tha> 
thofl at Falkenborf had not occurred: if 



ahe lie d mot her simp 1 y as a woman 
happily married to a man wham she was} 
making hnpny, Patricia tnitfht atUl Jiava 
boen attracted to Nils, hut th? idea of 
breaking up hla marriage woijjd rn'it hn.-« 
entered her mind. 

As niat<en ntood. howrvxr, ah* frtlt no 
snroplea. 

Nothing could actually be don»», she con- 
eluded orfnri Chrtsttntta, but Ihe grottud 
could be pnspared. dhc knrw that f.ho 
attracted Nils. but. In Apite of his dee.?ata* 
Uona two nlehth ago, xhc felt insUnetivtly 
hie Inyalty to Margaret, fltx montlu from 
now thi: siruaUon might, be different By 
that Mine, this letter myl other IrtUrg 
would have brought thorn eUtl closnr 

Having made up her mlml thai- she wn.» 
Jtistifled «he did not overlook prnct] 0-4! 

Mi-- if.iv I 1 . \ook. no graaL shttTWd- 
new to see that Nil* was poor. &hn cmi'd] 
not rnm cwrd for a rnsn to whom her 
wnaJth was the chief attraction; but aha 
die, not dislike the ldv» thai he ohoukt 
feel a growing need of her as The moo thai 

parsed 

ft was too Mrty at present to Inform him 
.itjour Margaret s Uw II*. Tlin tilftct, votiM 
be much more decisive six months from 
now when their reluUwuhli) had matured. 
t.t took character to put off seeing him 
so long: but >he ttrn^ plarttuf for wriat ahft 
fximitdered the greatest stake tn her life, 
tnd Ahe wuj> wise enough to know thit vwiiie 
nf distance and of thn tlnu» elemont In her 
game. 

If Patricia could have witnessed the 
retention of hor letter nort day In the 
Aluriy nt Falkrnbora., »hr fttiuld harp beeft 
/urprlm-J and n 1lttV» chilled. WUs read 
\l til first with amazement fnllowed by 4 
wave of smtlment, and then uy a secret 
roller. 

He was In the backwash of rcmuror aftT 
hi> lapar st the puvlllon. When he luid 
oome up 10 hi* room that night, nnri Mnr- 
{aret had wakened, htippv at hij. return, 
he hnri called htms-lf privately every ktnd 
Of dPg and ecaund:et he emild think oT. 
Patriae mWiht h? al amorous", and hovo all 
the enchatiCmenU nf her wealth; but she 
wasn't, Mar^firt't, hlr tumlllar LtUlc Coun- 
tcits, who had trevome a part of him, 

"Fwbleiii 1 * bo mused half aloud over the 
latter. 

It eauEht the attention 0! MaKir Spcrro, 
who hod Jiiat nmircd himself out an aperitif 
b-'fnt* lunch. 

"What'r up?" 

"PatrlciD Morler Lias changed her pTatt* 
Bhti wont move into Arve^ud tuilll Chrt^U 
man." 

"II'ji Juet el wpn." 

"What do you mean by start?.' 

-I rapan ohei downed attrautive, Wilt* 

The oth-T mltte-n«l a tittle, flu, people 
wire bs^lhtxUlf to attspefl. Lhlnw. FBlke 
Uiotlghl- He hoited ihat no off/Jawim old 
hen would t^Ute It upon hrrwU to warn 
Margaret The affair— to cull it so— wu 
over now. 

"T rfont undoTtsond,'" he said coolly, turn- 
ing to hi* 1- ■■■!■. 

But there WBI anottwr teltcr ta Ihe daj'e 
mall which hp nnw caught up eagerly, It 
bore the addrew <rt (h.« Hindr-'Abnnk in 
Stockhft'm. Prrharo It con:nliird a ftheqiui 
tor liie Lwaot.i.- rtmipmid kmnor so dlrely 
noded- 

The lKter. hrrjve.'^r, cor.Kitiieo no chTjue 
—only a cute statement. 
- . . . iown Impo/auile . . growirf 
«trlng*ency of eonrfiUnrw . . bank requlroe 
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. . . repayment or present man In regular 
•mourns of ion thousand kroner quarterly 
. . . tola] due on 3»iiU'iiibcr 15. Including 
amortisation and Interest, sixteen thousand 
kroner . . ." Anil ala.iillratllly at tile end 
"Kindly remember mt to Major Spurre. 
whose 'pceraonal attenUona I shall never 
for* tit." 

Silence dropped un the study, a silence 
so onrupt trial the Major, whom the news 
of Patricias departure had cheered even 
more limn hl> aperitif, stared at Nib' blank 
hie" 

"Well, who 1 * dead?" he demanded after 
a muinent. 

Striding across th< room. Nils held out 
the letter. 

"Kindly read that, what's dead Is Fal- 
kenborg," 

fiporrc screwed In lib monocle, adjusting 
the sheet of paper to Ids vision. He 
piiwd 1'iu bps, and eased with an ex- 
plosive "Hah.1" Then he remarked: . 

"Looks Hie a pickle, doesn't 117" 

Mice boiled- "Let mo tell you ntrnlaht 
out that you're to blumr." 

Sporrr met the star* unabashed. "Or- 
lately I'm to bliune. The fellow ought tn 
have broken Ms neck on the road to 
Arvestad." 

"TUla len'i the Dark Ages or thr Finnish 
War," Nilii fumed. "I needed that loan 
to keep BIlUflL But nothing would do 
but yen rmis; addle tiring* with one of 
your crazy Jokes." 

"<ttwdfr fepMed 3porre with a rtnlng. 
inhesion. "Oentlemcn should never con- 
dcreend to people below their rank for the 
sake of setting something Out ul Lhem. 
Wlial'i the amount Df your debts?" 

"Elvlitren thou-iand. mere or lew — liol 
counting the hank, of course — -wases 
grocefa, taUorH, plum bra™ , . ." 

They can wait" commented Sporre. 

"Gaud debta . ." 

"Mn/it be paid ot once." mud Uic Mulm. 
"And you must have cash until Uia crops 
are sold Wna: do you count on this 
year?" 

'About twenty thousand:. But the cropi, 
IuvkibI been sold." 

"Until they are. ten thousand would do 
you. wouldn't Mr" 

"Vr.i ' 

"KB writing you i cheque tor tttnl 
amount," said rbe Major. 'Tve saved up 
that much through the years." 

"f wouldn't think ot lt,l" exclaimed Nils 

"Twill do more tlutn think el it: you'll 
take it," safd Sporre. "It's the value 1 set 
on my erazy Joke, aa you call 1L. If 1 
hud any mot* In the world, It would be 
woi-Lh that too." 

"I apivrertnte It. Unci* Casper. But Im 
noL taking your mnnr.y You knov. that 1 
have no way of paying It bark." 

"Who linked you to pay It hat*?" Tn* 
Major covered Ills emotion with some Wcl]- 
choseu cavalry aatbs. "Well dticiiw It' no 
further. Xils, youU take Lhs.1: dteiluc. I 
expert you to bury me. and I have no 
other need for money than lilac" 

"But tfnele Casper, even your savings 
won't cover the bank payment. After the 
next Interest date, what?" 

"Ah," shrm/tred the Major, "thuta too 
many. One hurdle at a tlmt;." 

To Maicarel Pillte. Pamelas ehanne 
of plaits seemed o mWele, and nothing !e&*. 
Slu» omild now look forward to the auramer 
with a new zeiat- Ti wn- elonr by this 
time that TVlla a'ae no manager, and. us 
there hsd •» be nuini\si^ment. an* was alive 
to her own rBsponslblUllfti on the e-itate.. 

"Do 1ft me keep your books, " she urged 
tun lom; aftor Patrlela'a ddparture. 



He hated to acknowledge that he kept 
none, and answered: "That lan't a Udy's 
wurk Little Countess. Leave those things 
to me." 

"Still, you might let roe »e« your bnoki " 

He Iiowncd, "Why? I don't keep a 
ledger. If Uiaf« what you mean. Andor- 
■mu. the foreman, accounts lur the crops 
and so on." 

"Bat don't you think ft would be a good 
Idea If you had your own nsiirw no con- 
trol him with?" 

"That's Just like » woman!" Nils flared. 
"Coating suspicion on an honest mont 1 
uate wanten who itieddl« In buslne&s." 

She klised hhn. and he calmed down. 

"It tsn'l mtddllng. Mil*. If you dun'! 
want rot! tn be tntpitalad . . ." 

"Well, try ymir hood at 111* dairy."' M 
ooneided "I don't think that's run too 
elHcteaUy." 

She dlil ■<■■ lei I, .mil then-WIUl ItWMfJ- 

tng resulbi. fr was Hi* old talUtiuin of 
petsonnl fUpei'vloioti. The feaine elfect huld 
trus with regard to the haying. It Iteld 
truu later, and with cL*en hettur re5Ullji : at 
harvest time. She fci'p'. hnr own Mctft 
taLly of wngllon loads, and wjis able to 
Hhow n dt/eTepaney In the foreman's ac- 
counts Nils chitted her far spying. 

"WUii t woidd the difference amount in In 
moneys" *he persisfAd. 

"Seven hundred kroner." 

"Can we aflnrd that?" 

"No," he admitted grudgingly, "but whnt 
eon I do aboul It? I can't tell Anderaun 
that you've been keeping n check on him. 
Anyhow he would stick to hi* own figures.' - 

"But you ee.uid have the grain rewelghed, 
couldn't' you?" 

"Oh. all right!" he ntormed. "T oup- 
puir rd never hear Uic laat of It. Ill 
hnve tn trur uu heaven and earth fur the 
.-mke of seven hundred wretched, kroner." 

But he hnd the grain rewelghed, "with 
thr rE=3iilt that tho discrepancy proved 
larger than Rfargarer had euntended. 

"IH have to duohargr the fellnw." he 
gloomed. "But I don't know where to 
turn (or another foreman," 

"Couldn't you not a« foreman?" *he ven- 
tured. "H would save hi» ealary, and I'm 
aure . . 

The gale that buret over her allowed iuj 
further dl-Tr.iuirfon. and ahe wits too yiw 
to attempt any. But the had no tnlenttun 
of giving up Bar point; and, as a mailer 
of fart, they did not tugauc a new man, 

Knut An&raOT, t.hn foreman, after U| 
dtochargr, went to live «ltli hla unrle. the 
stitlonmaatir of the hamlet, near falken- 
bors. He wna a ctant ol u fai'mhand. 
who now took to undercutUnB and wtniMe. 
makinc. Having yueaatx! from some 
remarks of Mis Fntke why taw grain had 
been rewclflhad, he kept nJa hltlerest barred 
for the American sul. Amtrtkanakan, as he 
now called Margaret. 

r\N*E Rftenwon, *c was woikms back 
from the village mrtfir • rtalt to tile 
mange, when abb encountered Anderson 111 
the country lane near the entrance of Fal- 
kflriborg. As hi? kept to tile middle or the 
pntli. »!hr drew to one side, and started tn 
pns.i liim He moved tn front of Iter, 

"What's your hurry?" he demanded. 

She alepticd buck a IliUc out of rsnse 
nr bla hsnvy hTenth. looked him In the 
eye. and answered: 

"Have you something lo say to me?" 

"Yes. a good dettL" 

"Very wnll. what la It?" 

"About my dtychur^e It hoi'L ea£y to find 
aru'iiher Job." 

"Well?" 

A hard, EtntLng light crept Into the man's 
wy«a. 



"Jt Inn't onb - the nioney. I w kicked 
out. and mad* a fool of In front 
of th* men rd boused. Juet on account of 
you and that one mistake." 

"There were other mlstakee." she 
answered. "We learned about them too." 

Anderson had no case and knew It He 
bad simply been worklnc himself up He 
now caughL her by the in". 

• f'vn been waiting to t*U you some thlnipl,•' 
he growled. "We've been used to ladles 
at Filkenborg. not Uttl>> American nobodies 
Miooping Into whal daesn 1 !; roneern them. 
You're nothing to me hut a dirty Utile 
any," 

She had turned wldte, but kept her eyw 
on hint 

"Do you know what happens ta men 
who lni.ult women au the rosd?" 

"That won't help you," he [tuarlfld. 

And at thai moment, imeapectedlj' NUs 
Pause walked Into the lane a few yard« 
OB. He Itsd been riahinc alone the nearby 
itream, and from a distance hnd eaugbt 
a gihunae of Hie encounter; but he appeared 
unhurried and even imconceene.d. 

"You se*m es cited. Andereun.'' lie re- 
marked. "Anyltilng oa jnur mind?" 

At but midden aiiprarAiice, Anderson bad 
released Margaret, and drawn back a pace, 
glaring. Taken by surprise us he was. If 
any threat luul showed tn rsrtln' approneu 
he would probably have liolted. Unuierl 
t.n Irony, however. Fa Ike's smile and almost 
timid drawl dectdved rdin 

"Yea, I've lieen tetlluc thm wire of yourf 
a few thlngi that were on my mind." ha 
ftviu>;aereiL 

"Won't you tell them to me?" soothed 
Nils. 

Anderson repeated his attack on Mar- 
garet with additions. 

"Ah. «o?" nurrmiired Nlla. 

"Don't!" whispered MsrHarel, terrified 
by hla placid nmll*. "You can set bes 
drunk." 

TJon't what. Greta? fni only Uslemng 
to Anderson, who seems to disapprove of 
yqu. Isn't there anything f can do for 
you, Anderson?" 

"Yaa, You can hand nie back my posi- 
tion, and raise my salary— with upolngirs 
Tt you don't . ." 

"Oh. I couldn't do that." hedulert NUr 
"But r Intend to do sOnielhlnR: elnc for 
you, something more |Mrrmar.f!Ut that you'll 
never complain of." 

"Buy me off, eh?" sneered the man. 

"Wo. Anderson, not exactly that." smiled 
Folk*. "I Intend to kill you." 

His |.wo hands, snooting up and out. 
locked themselves about thr other's throat. 
To the hug* peasant, they seemed like 
vices at tlie end of steel rods. The muscles 
of Anderson's neck corded Itemaelves. but 
could not break the grip; hiv hands tore 
vainly at Falke's wrists. He would have 
bet&ed for merry It he could, hut the steel 
bond around ttlti throat silenced him. 
Through a lia.-t. lie could hear a voice 
soylnfr: 

"^^ls , For my sake! N'llsl" 

An unconsclouji shrug of the other's 
shoulder had Bung hor oil. but ah* waa 
bank again. struBBllng with htm. 

"Nils! Do you hear me! Nils." 

Ancleir-oi] felt himself being lifted, at If 
at ths end ot a noose, and ho dur.eled 
partly on hiE feel. The preii*ure rrlaxed, 
but he was ton brcnthlero to latE udvan- 
lage of It, Falke now held him by the 
eollitr. and struck him asaln nnd again 
across the face. There wtu a final heave, 
and Anderson looked op from the ditch at 
Mils standing over him. 

"Hiten," said the loiter, *and don't make 
the mistake of forgetting. One ntotr wofd. 
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from you cvrm a look- and Otiuntea* ffllfco 
hentrl' won't u?c you." He turned lo Mar- 
S*ttt. "I hope you're all rtcht, dent. Im 
sorry you hud thu annoyance." 

They were acme diAtnnce off when Andrf- 
>on picked hlmoelT up, Hb near* had been 
too complete to permit even the comfort 
of menaaet and wut taring. A few days 
later, tie disappeared from the I'lclnity. 

•powARO me end of August. Nib and 
Major 6pom launched a spirited cam- 
paign to guc the niortgagn of Falkenborg 
atmied from Uiu Handelabarik inro the hands 
Ql friends or of Mme other bank. But 
there vu always mmc hitch. Two hundrrrf 
thousand invariably turned out to be ft 
great, deal of money; expected runda were 
not available. 

Aa tinpe wanni. Mjxrgnrrt dreaded tflU' 
vrtum from these expedition*. Hanuucd 
and Irritable. Ills depraalnn vented ttwrlf 
in a tnult-flutfJiuE tii&L showed too well the 
drift of his mind. 

"Why are you looking at run that njfT 
!ihe Atiked one cwniuv- 

"I wai thinking how rr.d your hands are.' 
he pondered 

"I know I'm n fright. I helped with 
ilur berry-pitikine, und it's hard to keep 
your hiuuK 

'Of courae.-* hu InUirrupted. "unnl'lnPis 
munt go when we Lake to grubbing. But 
why In heaven's ramie do you wear thm 
ray. of t drew?" 

"You Uriiiti to like It." jiho proluBted. 

"Well. I'm a hi He Ured of it by now. 
ITn tired to death of the ever-luting scrap- 
ing and laving mid prudence. 1'Te alwayj 
Hind a touch of champagne and orthidn 
In life.- 

And he left the too to. 

ApprjtUdiiB herself m front of the mir- 
ror, she admitted hip chargen. 

But though she put <iit her taet blue dreM 
the faUowHig: evening, had an extra, good 
dinner. And tried to draw him oul on lib 
favorite- topics, he did not re^pnnd, but 
uflt absently a\ Ills end ui ihe table unm 
routed by Major Spori-e. 

"Oh," he explainer!, "had a letter from 
Patricia Mnricr to -day about tha draining 
of that land at ArveaiaoV* 

"I» ,nhe well?" asked Miirgarpt. 

"Beetrui to be. .She* at a. house-party 
J J car DeauvUlr. Lot of peopfr 1 uied to 
tin/'A i.!ii;rt'. Mont bt> rattier gay." 

Alter dinner. Mtrgiixnl opened the piano 
and Eiiart-td pLiyiiiK the ti[jer«<tta airs, be. 
liked. Bur he walked out bo the terrace, 
and of Lflrwards wtutdi't od down alum* to the 
pavilion near the lake. Thi muatr broke 
off. Hilda Bergman fqutid Mnraoxel a Utile 
.oter etfctcliOd out fuee down on her bed 

Meanwhile, leaning agalrut otic aide of 
the ptivlikiii balcony that faced the water. 
Nils draw out Patricia"! lelirr, and re-read 
it the mare slowly on atreount of the guther- 
.itt duilc. 

Al'.iiduah it's fairly late In Hie waison." 
■>hc Vitoht, "the fc»thing*E fitlil «uad. and the 
Meaeh Uvcljr a> ever. A sitrpri&tug number 
i. pfpptl are tiei* I met. Jack Dacrt tit 
'lie Ctuuno in.il- evuiiinFt ojwJ we couldn't 
.alk ennugh about you. He's mofii rnthufil- 
aatic about your ridhig. 

"What do jou mean." he went an rsad- 
util. "by uU tnoffl* ttuMncss trips yuu mi*n- 
Uoned in your lout letter? Where? Why.' 
To off perfectly hohext, you didn't itoimd 
Ttrs cheerful. Are you ahxinu* about some- 
:runn? It Isn't fair nut t.ci tell me, if I 
could be of any help JuK to be prrtetteal 
for one moment, you ought to know by thin 
tlmr that yen could turn to me if you hap* 
pened to be financially eDibarrasaerf tn any 



way. Tm m> much Indebted to you for over- 
seejiiEf the work nx Ai'i-o&tad. . , 

lie inldtd up the in tier idouly. and put it 
heck into ltin tinekrtL Na, by gud, .he wasn't 
that ftorx. He diun'L npoime on women, and 
he despised the men v,ha did. Marriage, of 
course, was a different, thing. . . . 

In the last-hour attempt Is wring tome 
e« tic eastern from thr UojiilcUbank, NIIr went 
up to stodchuiiii a few divyr; before the 
deadhne on September nfteMith It w»h 
dull and tiileut in the hoiuo duMny ht& 
abar-tU-M. 1( teemed to Murearet that Uu» 
uluo« held tti brfttth an ahe did-. 

TtKii on the tvvnuiit of thi> rilteeutti. u 
ti'3n#rn.in arrived, whluh she nrxTied tiemh- 
lititf. IJ N*0 BticCfas" It read. "Am returntnu 
to-morrow." Bho handed It to Mujur Sporn? 
without a ward. That night tt seemed to 
ber tbat death entered Fnlkenborf;. 

Tlie cluinge \n NiU, when he got hack, 
showed the dLfTerenee between nuapeive mid 
certainty. He woa outwardly calmer, bill 
still mure silent, tlismluliig the interview 
at Uic bunk tn a few xenienueic, and avoid- 
ing the jtubjecl arterwurtla 

"J engaKed a lawyer whn Iwllevee that he 
eon r.pin the «uit t;ut for nix more monthH 
At leut well have another ■'!.:-•;■.■..■ at 
t^kridmrg." 

Evening* atnne in hU itudy. a fnlterlng 
fuotstnp afterwards on the ttutra. wure now 
n frequent occurrence, Durimr tire day he 
ranged the woods with dot! *nd tfuti. i^mUiy 
alnne. 

Autumn grew colder: the Kmu durkness 
nt thr North crtpl tn To Maigaft'i tl re* 
fleeted lite mloiima that spread Mirtiuuh the 
hdune. Even Mnjorr Spnrre Joked 3ew. 

I \UTWAHDLY rifjLhhit disttnifuifihed one 
certain evenmg tn lat* October from the 
otliuiB which had preceded It. excepL that 
on the night ba tyWufffffft. Niht (or once did 
iwt wont la be alone, und by tiic irony 

of Lltlng*. he fmuid Mauatf hmitRd to hi& 
own rwiDUrces, Martturei had |pne to bed 
with n flhsrht, niUriEint: Major Sporre woa 
away on a -visit In the aouth. 

It w*» oat menilv that he wanted com- 
pany that nicht. but he feared u> be ukme 
^a nervyua nneEridben* whleh he had not 
experienced before. 

Sirfllrd at hln desk in the wludy. he took a 
letter from bi* pocket, which he unfolded 
Btij ijpretid ta front of him. It implied a 
choice that had to Ik mnd« 

H AU thlj t'muum about a rfwrtaage!" 
Patricio wrote. "Why didn't you lot rnr 
know aoniu'r? You aught to have asked 
me to UKe- over the loan. I ruiild Bi?nd you 
a rhsQUe at oure to cover it Please let me 
help you. NUb. Don't be proud— think Of 
my position, nie whclr i»Jtit of buylrm 
Aryeioad' would be lost If yon weren't ar 
Pttiketibont. U fm dba't In me Uke avm 

Mini" i'li LiiVi' >o r.M!*hii1 r • ■ i in r 1 1 ■ ri ■ 

for the property, » u to proteet rtyielf. 
Write at once, and say joh." 

The wwd eflhorrf In liU puliei, vthrated 
In the i^lffSM m wW WWWft, brut upon him 
cnmpellinctly. Ho f relt reletiUcaoly drawn In 
Ute dlreetion orTerod by Patricia except fav 
on*? point, 

The point wan Margaret The ch'.ikf ltiv 
between her and yolkenbarK. If he con- 
tracted thU debt lo Patricia, he realised 
that It could only be aanoeJled hi one way. 
a way which >he would ■fapeut, and tn wljlrij 
he wai already Impjillwd by tempratiaru) 
ciifliich without fivliiK her &n HiUled dultn. 

The dtaaat railing of owl.\ haunted out- 
alrlif: twice lite bulfry clock struck the hnur. 
At tanu'th Nllfi preyed IiIk clenched fbi 
down on the de.fk In front of him. 

-No." ho ttdd aloud. "Tm throcgh: I wnn't 



«U oiyavlf. I'm not nlving her up. I'm 

Sivhuj up FaHEenboru. But iffil, to WttBW 
auj" 

Then, drftwuife out ptm and fjapi'j. he 
began la wr-ibr, 

'.Vhi ii MniViXri 1 : I'.iiiir Llown In the morn- 
bag. ahe milked a stamped letter on ths 
lull table uddretted to Patricia Mciriur 

"Arvt^tad HRaln. Nib?" 

"No. Pulkcnborg thia lime. Tb was only 
lair to tell her that the might have Umard- 
adn for u neighbor. I waa tempted to i«.k 
her to take wvr the mort.tagc. Hut. it 
wouldn't do. I don't earn to bi> In dobt to 
her that 1 can't pay. Better tnke the plung*. 
aind Iu\vm JL iiver. So I'm offering to tell hor 
Uie place for the amcmnt of the mortHflge, 
iLiuj I'm MiBiceflring Uiat we rent trom hor. 
1 hat way I'll owe her mvthlns. It's a iroad 
plan, don't you (Wider 11 

The lean Parted in Marsarefi eyes ybe 
undaratood the ami of the deciiion. but not 
ihc victory It entailed 

^[AJOR St'OrtRt] mturned fraai hu vudt 
to 5k,ine an h only a eggpg idea or tftat 
luid happened ul. FLLlkcr.ljcr t* lIluiiii; aii- 
.teiiL'e. He knew mat tin; place- Itad UPCH 
sold to Poineia Moriiir. and that Nib, hud 
taken Mariiajet with him to BtockhaVm. both 
for the fluujRe and \a att-nd to th>* a»OCW> 
WJti if 1,'euI fittpn. But NIK In hly cuit; Urird 
letter bnd left n kooc] deal lo the uiru\iflnft» 
tiun. Accordingly he arrived [vrcnv liansry 
for neWi at the end of November, whfl* 
Nib- urid Mur.'ji' : t wrrre still aWuy. 

II. was characteristic of him that he 
walked find to the rvtald^s io nrb Uw new 
of his bone. Mollkp. before =ertllny dawn 
t*j or. interview with Hilda BeiruiaiL 

"Well Mnrnwlle. «reat doin.-B- rh?" he 
began. Ae.itnm hlnwif and fllllTiR a *ln~is. 
"We've itppprd down n w In tiBs wnrtd 
since 1 left — from freehold-ttra to tcnanta, 
what?" 

"Ami. ii ajimUrr nf fact." Hilda returned. 
"I declare to the Major thai I'm etitmtf. 
Since Uial dav when Cnunt Maunua' rrwwrd 
ietj. pve never drawn a fjutec brnath onto 
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youT 1 Sprrn? askfd. 

Hilda carefully touched the table threo 
times. 

"H • Little Countew that's worried nna r a- 
dava. ol eourse. Ihotiuh she tries nut to 
show it" 

"Little CflUhtw*?" he /tuned- "Why? Aa 
lonR ax N31<j is happy . . , " 

"That woman'* re I urn." P«t m Ifldn. 

"Do yOU think Nils ti prliU taken with her 
on much?" sporre aufci-d. 

Hilda deiiberntrd. 'T m not unre Oouirl 
Palke latif two-fared. He wouldn't art an 
loving to Little Count et* if he didn't ivnllv 
cmre Hot hot. What I bellevr is that It's 
rin.ivi' ErOhl the fade of rhe American muw.* 1 

Spurre fell on old man's romantic tenocr, 
bgaa for Margaret 

Turnlnn one of her own phrasea upon 
HKcji he remarked: "You wnmenf T nup- 
pune Utile CounfoEis suepeota aomeuhlu^?" 

"How could »he help ill I tmnk there's 
more than that. tlttiugh. M 

"WJiat do yo*i mean, MBmnelle?- 

"f itiL-cn that she lan't only worried about 
f*-ri u n t Prtlte. Thtre'a gamethin? betwoeii 
her and Mbu Morter— something persuuat. I 
dune krinw what it ta.*" 

Spom* renutrked Uiat. he would have a 
talk with Kilo. 

Tilt Major will b* careful."" HUdn warned, 

"Trust me for that" hp noddud, li-Tjiting 
a cigar. •'There Un't much you can Bay.— 
Any other newwT" 
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"Ho. Hag-slaughtering next week. That 
rascal. Kr.ut Ailoercull. Is back in the vulaue 
talking big. Slime saw hltn lounging on thr 
tiiller siue at tile lake, moat likely poach- 

"uliol" laid the Major, perking up lit this 
report. "I'll keep sii eye open tar hlrn on 
rny rides. I! I catch aim iruldc our fences. 
J'll have dim gaclM for trespassing." 

Til ARQAHET and Nil) arrived from Stock- 
'"'•holm not long before fit. Luoy'l Day oh 
DpL-pmbfrr thirteenth, fctporre noticed that 
Margaret van quieter And marc thoughtful 
than usual, and that she drew bcif.k Into 
berseli when toe preparations at Arvbtlad 
»hd Patricia's arrival Wert mentioned Nili 
WM planning to ipend SI. Lury's Kin at 
Gunnar xtiren*tad'i to discuss some tnial- 
&£h he hud transacted for the latter In 
Stockholm, and Sparre availed himself of 
It as a pretext far hi* gentle sermon. 

"You know," ho remarked polishing hi* 
monocle Intently, "it I Were a young fallow 
like you, I d find It hard to leave Little 
Ciuntesi even tor a night Bangbleu. you 
ought ta be jealous of met Altar two year*. 
I'm more In love with, her every dny " 

"I km Jealous," returned Nils. "She re- 
turns you Use compliment. I'll have to begin 
watching you, Uncle Casper." 

•My ideal or a country gentleman's wife.'" 
continued the Other. "No nonsense or trill*. 
BUmlglitlurward and honest a* the dsy« 
I think I appreciate her more than 
jmu do," 

Nil* lied together the papers he ww taking 
to Gunnar Ehrtmstad, 

"Well," retorted the Major, "at least 1 
Onuemtaiid her better." 
-How7" 

"OWrt vuu IP* tliaL abe'8 worried about 
tuu and Miss Mnrier?" 

There was on almost lmprrooui '.hie pause. 
»xd iht'ii 11 wire of-oTaston In Nll»' voter 

"Why'r 

•Because U'.i fairly obvious that MU» 
Morler is in tore with you." 
"Nonsense!" 

"And perhaps you're « little in lov* with 
brir." probed the Ma5or. 

"I admit she's attractive. Why do people 
forever put the womt construction upon any 
relationship between a man uml a woman? 
Xou know 1 love Gret*." 

Bporre shook his head, his thoiichtii on 
&i" tcrJit kt me psrlilnn. "Given the time 
and the place, a man Is a moth to the 
candle ot a hen utlf ui woman— thai Is, If she 
wants him to be. ITc been jiagen myself." 

Again Nil* replied 1 . "Nonsense!" 

The other ventured a lost remark, 

"Sanwtiine* in life a man has not to be a 
Ultle burger than himself Lf he's to come 
through in atyl*. Hupe you ilnOrs:atx1 
»hal I mean." 

'1 undenmind bettor than you think." 
Kiln answered "Well. **e ynu to-morrow, 
ilnclo Casper. A flood Sanlita Lucia Eve 
to your 



That evening Ibe (real porcelain stove of 
the dining-room crackled contentedly, and 
shed u glow from its brass mouth. Although 
it was still tarn weeks off. there was a «ne!) 
ol Ohrl«tma« hi the ah-ot juniper twigs 
burning: In the stove, of baking from the 
Iltehen. The Ions central table was covered 
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Morgarel protttlne by N!t9* fihsence. had 
Invited her friend, fcbni Neander. from the 
J&anse to spend the night. Together -with 
Hilda Bergman they conferred ovvr each 
article wrapped it, fastened the edtrea with 
led «&hng-wajt and then — an Important 



detail — Margaret stamped the wax with the 
great seal ol J'alkenbtuk'. 

At his end of the table. Major fipoi-re 
played a negligent solitaire, and inlugied 
In the chat. This would go on until mW- 
ulu'i:. "hen the St Lucy Bride would be 
ushcrvd In with a crown of lighted oandlcs 
on her bead anil bearing a rohTcc-Eray 
heaped with coffee-bread and cookiea. 

"Who," asked Margaret, "was SL Lucy 
anyhow 1"* 

"Bless my enul," said the Major, turning 
a card, "Lucre's on intelligent question. I've 
lived seventy yearn, and never bothered to 
Hnd jut." 

"She was from Syracuse," put la Use, 
"and was a virgin and a martyr." 

ellsa wont on to tell aontethliig oS the 
otury of St Lucy— a hodge-mulB* ot wonders 
that roused the MtUor's evor-present sense 
of humor. 

"Willi nil respecti to Proken Klsa," he 
aald. "1 dnn'l believe that usle I tliould 
think SL Lucy nenell would blush at it 
Nov, I know one that'* absolutely true and 
a dashed shjhl more Interesting. It'o true 
because the Doaatter Coiinicis Fslke her- 
self was an eyewitness— Nils' grondmuther. 
Little Counters. Remember her. Marnulle?" 

"If I nol" uUd Hilda. 

-Well she told me this iicn-7 when I was 
a youngster— aafd It happened In her child- 
hood, the last time Klatupa-Lam;a appeared 
at Palkenborg." 

"Who was Klampn-Lampa!" Margaret 
sskod. 

"The ghost from TrolletHrg." the Major 
began in a hushed voice. "Borne ghosts ore 
poad-nelured, rome are eo-so: but Klompa- 
Lruupa Is a killer. fJuriftii the .maimer he 
sleep*; but with the first aiowiaU he wacens 
and sneak* down through the wunda. hunt- 
ing far human children. Fronj what rv* 
heard, he look* like an apeman, slouching 
along the wood-trails. Youll be ntilng a* 
we are. and look up to -find his stupid, ugly 
face at the window. If he flnda people 
together, he disappear* But If yoo sliotild 
be alone . . . 

"Well, on Just suoh a St. Lucy's Eve as 
litis. Klanipa-L-icupa entered FBlkcnbare. 
,lust such a night— new-fallen anovr, wind. 
coJd and the family hi this very room 
making Christmas gilts, the Dowait^r Optus- 
tans, ih(n a little girl, ituiding over yonder 
by Che taul*. It wk* tin the stroke of mid- 
tdsht, she itUn, when all at wic?. happening 
to look up . . 

The low voice of Rsa Neon-dor cut In. 
"Just a moment. Major, there's «cm«oue 
at that window now." 

Hl'da gave a scream. "Rerre Oud. yes! 
>t tire wUidovrt". 

Spnrrr was on his feci, and had turned 
m a atngle movemnnt. He naught sight of 
s face pressed to the glass Then a lurkin? 
shadow dropr«d away, followed by muffled 
footsteps Striding arrow the room, lie 
curlied the key of lib* trench window and 
wrenched It opm. But time was only 
cijipllne&d oulhlde. ohd not a ■ .iv.i. 

"Whoever It was is gone," he announced, 
coming bade. "As t told you, Klampa- 
Ljimpa always disappears when he finds- 
pecplt together. And that's enough of him 
for on* night I didn't oi:p«ct a tramp to 

The <tory was nol raumed. but the wrap- 
ping of paresis continual until use clock 
of the cnityt struck twelve. At that 
Instant, down the corridor to the dining- 
room earn* a racing of footsteps. It was 
Karl, the groom, who stood In the doorway, 
breathless and panic- stricken. 

-f'irsr be gasped. "Xne itablfcj are 



on Are In two places and the wind la toward 

the castle." 

CFORHE threw open the trench window 
leading Co the terrace, and. tallowed by 
the ethers, hurried along to Its extreme and. 
Separated from that side of the house at 
some distance by a screen of tall pines, lay 
the stablus. At each end, where the hay- 
loft* were located, tongues of fhunj already 
showed above the tops of the trees, spitting 
sparks and lunging in the direction of the 
house 

-Saprelottel" the old officer exclaimed. 
"We've got to get the horses out of there 
in the next five mlnutea." Instinctively he 
turned to Hilda BoTSPjao. "When tlioeo 
tree* catch, It's going to be nip and Hick 
to save the home In this wand. 1 leave that 
to you Mnmsellc, Telepftone to Nils, Little 
Cotuitesa, and tell him to bring p»ple from 
Khrenhov. Somebody ring the castle bell 
for help, and keep on ringing It" 

On the point of leaving, he laid his hand 
on Margaret's shoulder. 

"Doti't be anxious, my dear, or hurry too 
much. Take care," 

"tU be all right tJnele Ouaper." ahe an- 
swered. "How could the fire have started 
Ilka that^at both end*? H 

He ehook his head. "I'm suro It lent an 
accident. I've a notion that our troll ut 
the window was Knat Anderson. I cant 
think or anyone else " 

And together with Karl, the groom, he 
wa* off ui the direction 01 the It&bToa 
drawing elude, they heard the rumble of 
the Src mingled with the din of frightened 
animals, nrhjhing. kinking, stumping Ap- 
parently two of the hones had broicn loose, 
and were flashing up and down between Ltie 
alalia. 

Fritz, the other groom, stood helplessly 
peering Into the open door. 

"Well?" demanded the Major. 

"Why don't they coma out. air?" quavered 
the man, in reference to the two horse* 
"Nothing to slop litem," 

"Horses are fonts iii A Ot*," replied Spotre. 

"Co tn, and drive em oul" 

"But tile smoke. Mujdr— «nd WeTJ be 
tmmped to death In there. It'* the stal- 
lion. Boldur. Liiat's loose." 

"Poohl" snapped the other, taking up a 
pitchfork Inside the door. Then with a 
curt. "Bland out of the way." he disap- 
peared Into the dartavew. A moment later 
two mad forms bolted through, and galloped 
off. The Major reappeared, 

"you men take the utaDj so the right, 
and get oul the work-horaa. ru manage 
the brut-ntall* on the Ijdt, «ulckl We 
haven't couch time.'' 

Swept along by the old offlnec* example 
tmd lsseieraUlp. U* tuvy grooms forgot their 
terror* and fallowed him truide It was 
hot as an oven. The opening of the door 
had given e draught to the fire which 
loured overhead, carrying much of the 
•make with It, so that the reaeoen manaced 
Id breathe, rhough Lheir smarting eye* made 
It difficult to aee. 

"Steady, boyl" sootheif the Major, outalde 
of Moltkc'e stall fsiidlns the panel back, 
he Avoided the hone's rush, and with a 
whoop and waving oT arm* ntopped him 
from plunging dee.jier Into the stable. At 
but, Jerking around. Moitke dashed out. 

Hslf-blloded wilh sweat, the Mnjor drew 
hi* ileeve arrots hi* eyes Four of the 
enlnuls wure safe now. and Mil* bad 
Brigand with him. There remained Bye— 
no only four, a* a second draught-horse 
pounded by. That was something . . . 

Bo groped along the stall*, tceilng 
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strangely light-headed, wiahtas be h»d a 
drtnk of cold viler. 

A muffled shout rnached hlrji. "Look our. 
Major! The refllBs'i golngt" 

Uke a Outlining ft*>)i. the Slow streamed 
overhead. Anil at the .mnie niurrwiu. camr 
the agonised aeream al a horest from Uif 
tuM-itill 11 uli right, it iu alii Dandy 
penned up liter*. 

"W« s»t Urn*," h* yellta. "Do: thr 
bone* ouii" 

Duady hurtled port him. The Major mis 
on Uu Bonn of collapse: bu! Bfjtrl'* arm 
ctotctl around hit wniit. dragging mm along 
They *«■» hardly clear cil the threshold 
*hen tlit celling oraihrd. turning the tn- 
lerlur of the itrills. into a furnace. 

"My wordl" gasped Sanrre. rallying, -rm 
ubllgnd to you. frttnd Karl. Are lite horses 
out?" 

"Ye*. «lr.« 

"Capilall Now It's Uw turn nl the car- 
riage*. If we can salvage then we'll have 
a perfect sccre." 

The central pan of the burning building 
whioh wu fnrrhEst away from the starting- 
point* of m* fun had thua far suffered 
leant 

"Here come reinforcements." *(ldrc tiV 
Malar, a* a party of pcaaanm from thr 
nearest cattaam hurried up. A dojrn will- 
'-n-i hand* Joined ihc groom* In rolling oul 
the carriage* Ttrxd to death, Sporre con- 
tented Itlmaclf with directing where the 
vartmts conveyances ihoutd be lined up 
out or reach of the sparks. He kept an eye 
ripen also to prevent any of t he bewild^rri: 
Karua. circling here imd there on the oul- 
rtdm, from heading tun* into the fire— a 
danger always la be leared In Ihc case 01 
o iirrilntf srahic-? 

"How* everything at lite house?" tu 
uked Qunur, £1* footman, who had been 
tent dtrUTi by Margaret. 

"dale, when 1 left, air." anawerwl the 
nut "Tli* Major know* Pruken. She a a 
eapialn. air." 

"Yea." tir ugTred, "arm hrlnngii to llir 
agu The dashed Bre lot rrnthbi*. but 
lis tiui:d'.niu. though that'* ensugh. Here 1 
Head off that harsel" 

A dark hovering figure had swooped out 
nr ihr bnctgraurrd, mid In a dnstfil fttlrhlar. 
waa trotting toward the diwr of the rar- 
rlase-hous;. I: w.u Mollki- Several men 
ran [urriflj, but too late to stop him. He 
darted into trie bumtne hirudins The byy 
stinders. heart In inoul.li, and expecting 
every inrtarjt to see the walls topple, did 
out rtouee Major Sporre uiiUl hli ul). lean 
liUte wju irttlim a few toot of lb* 
•rirmtinkl. They eaueht a gJlnniw of tu> 
'stele tirofllo: Inen he disappaared. 

The drnitirnlnt of horif-brkb cjulrlcrned: 
'.here ttis a Kllrr)' at tlli'ln, and ■ drlll- 
fround voice, heard above the roar of lire 
nrc "Baesbleo" . . . Twice She illhouftte 
of the horse crooked the ipnce tnalde bin 
door. Al| ai one*. laU up nod for» back. 
Uoldto aiioi out ai • dead run. A direr 
Svent up. Tlio walla atlll ilood. Liioogh one 
(action oarrtd hvaai-d But Major Sporre 
did rir:,r nppaar nn Lhc threnr,o!d And lliMi, 
bafore anrono could leap forward, the trail 
to the rltni of thn door crashed 

KUa could have (lead the ElLM-nflada* car: 
but with snow in the narrow marl-.. Brlwand 
v. .,i rarer. 

Topping tho hilt that oeporated the twv> 
estates Nils uou for Clio flrffC time the 
tixrtttraen of thn firr On the las: rise or 
trouod, he drew a breath of relief, ifrrjm 
there he oould aec that tho home waa aiQl 
Intact and tha: ujo Mrs had laiept only 
Ikw ttabltf? and the ptne w«m 



"Dittt'a lucky, arldnndl" 

But vl'.Uuul abntlmi *iwed. hr> raced dewn 
Lht avcrjue. and folSowed the stable drlvr 
to Uic left af tha courtyard. It Wu only 
upoi: ntlcliUiii the throim In frtiDl of Ltir 
■itabli 1 *. thil he twuiiK from hU iaddle. 

In tho axtitetrinnL no om paid tutontiou 
to him. II- saw a couple of men run up 10 
the burnlni front af the atAblia. and then 
lhrtnk tutcli He caunht tha wordu. -The 
.Major . . ." 

■ What's wrong?" he demanded. 

"Major Sporrr ... He arcnl UlaUle U> 
h^.v« lUi hoii£ . . No rmr can renib him . .* 
the i ro*d r.a»- a niure In ■ Ions mllltar) 
ndlng coat leap toward Uuj doorway and 
vanliih on Die other aide of the Dimu 
"Count Falae . . ." volcci ahoulcd. The 
walla leaned Inward It Vti • cueatlun 
nf .iccontt. 

Nlla could cot brruLhe tlm lieat of tliat 
air. Ho eaw a body ouiatretehrd. fa« 
dawn on tile floor, ruiuiil it up lit hla arrpa 
ai If It hid been a child, and daaned out 
affkln, hlj :ur colliLr mid cap imoklnj— then 
carried hbi tiurdcn oui uf ranic of the 
blaae. 

Tliera waa no more tJiouaiit of U» 
fire. A circle cluttered around liLro. aj he 
-looped over the mallnnleu flju.-e on thr 
i,vv. tore spoo Sporre'a coal, fell at hli 
heart— a Ion* time. 

Then bo roie. and ilood vacantly looking 
dawn. 

■DBftdl" he brcal-hed. "Deadl" 



II it had not been for Ptttrtcm'n Impend- 
in arrival at ArvKiutd, Hi' wuidd UK 



plane, like a pull. 

In a letter Co tho steamer from TCnsland 
SUs had lnvlled Patricia to sprnd ttie ri»t 
night at Faikenbarg on her arrival. Bill 
ulir wired back (ram authciiburx alter 
Jundiruf ihiu she preferred to raolor direct 
to Arvaatad— and would he and Marvarei 
hare rupper with her that ftvcuinitr" 

"I beJleve I won't, Jew, u you don'i 
mind," Mnrcarct laid, 

"Why nol.f It lan't verj' gracioua." 

"I'd rather run. really," ahe faltered 
"filioH umlcnljiiid. Tell her that IU eai) 
In a day cr two." 

He draaaed for dinner, and aiopped In the 
nursery, where ihe tu busy with lime rWa. 
to awy good-byu. 

"You loo): woikdrrful." »hr aald, bruililtw 
un immjinary ipmk from his coat. I'm 
zo proud Of you." 

He framed licr face between UU two banda 
und kusid her. 

"Not half u proud an I am of you," 

Nn, he Ihuutht latin, aa he wrapped him- 
self up In the ilelth, MarKaret wai worth 
every loyalty. 

Bui e man's pulsei follow a rllyl.l'ini oi 
their own, and Nil*' quickened when lie 
>aw tlx llehuof Arvwiod through the trew 
A Broom, who had evuianlly Ueen walUny. 
took the rrina. The dnor opened. Pre- 
ceded by a iootman, he walked ihrmiuh liw 
n eotlmi roonu u> the ruall at the end, 

f^otricla Iran atandln- In front of the 
blaring hearrh. dressed in a bUu-k evening 
gown edg«i with ernune. He bad nevw 
aeen her to beautlfuL 

•na»r 

He raUcd her hand* paadonately In htn 
llpi. 

After dinnsr Lhej: aat in front of the fire. 
• Let.'.! make plana," <h» uif.1 after a alienee 
"FVw what?" he aakod. 
"The future" 

He Old not pretend to uilrundcratand her 
or hunaeif. 



"Wliy iouiin": we have met yearn utt, 
Patricia? It would have bscn duTerenl 
then. Wlmt ii In, i ol u future can we plua 
now?" 

"You mean becauic you're mnrrlod?" 
"Of courao." 

He loolteLl [lowtilnit into Lhe ore u few 
momenta. Then he aajd: "I lore yon, I'm 
mud iibaul you, but do devil of It 19 that I 
love Greta. She'* true iu tteel. jt-al»h;- 
iorward, lionnit — ha* a'jjod by me L'tli-lJoll 
eveythtng. rm not worthj of her, but a* 
leojit I'm not going, to let tuir down." 

Patricia leaned back, ihm«h Ahe felt a 
new wannib. He had answered aa alio 
wanted him to uru-wrr. 

"No." the returned. "I'm not utterly 
-eilluli elilier. But 7 love you too nuicti 
:o bo almply charitable and teriti .m.'hi.jL 
Thai >u all rbjhl. unl.ll «r knew treioruj 
dueatlon how We felt toward each othar. 
H wuuld tie wTobc now." 

Hr> looked up ib*Lrply. atie went on:: 
'You spoke of )uur wife as hottest anj 
.rrntghtforwaivi. Well, ahe Ion": Uiii, Nus," 

Hi- rose and laced her. 

"I hope you ratrt explain." 

She riMldvd "Has your wrfe told yoO 
r.hor atie und I were in collage together la 
Anwiiea?" 

Nits =hook bin head "1 didn't know thai 
juhe had been to colletre.'' 

"Very well," continued Patricia, "aim 
never Kild you then why ahe lelt Brya 
Mawr. Bhr wan dlagraced, NUa. and <x-» 
pelfid on account of theft" 

"Tljelt? Qreto?" he muttorcd. 

"Yea. fine nxik n oonaidfruble amount of 
:tiiili"> 

"ShE hud no tittiire." PaUlda went on, 
"ul leant whtra ahe wan known. Then 
alie cam* tu Sweden, and marrtnd you. Bui 
would you Dali It atralglitfurwoid thai aba 
never mid you an.vthinjj of tblflt'' 

He n tared at bur with burnuis eyca. Then 
loyalty and pride rallied 

"Of comae ahe klioutd have laid me." bar 
.sixugglul. "But perhapa you're mistaken 
afler all . . IU flpeuk with her at once . . , 
Htrttewr. etmnlirjar that you're right. It wai 
a lonu time ago. aeven of eight years- 
She could hardly have been more than a 
uhlUL It unit fair . . ." 

Patrlobs iIilxiIi Her head. "Thai* what 
[ mid myiatt vrberi 1 reccignLwd her In 
Stnckltfilm It «i a neliwirtlrl miatake, 
ever and forgotten aa far aa I kks con- 
oerned. Then four thousand ksunui' wnra 
stolen from me cm the duy of my arrival 
at Paikenbiitg." 

Tile blood mahed to hla bead. Hm 
n-cnllid Ijenardson's demaruli. the Ulk ha 
hod nad with Margaret., the flmllnv of thai 
four thousand kronor among hla papers, 
so. .die had Molen monry cm Ills iiraounL, 
That It had been done to aerve him waa 
worae still. She had involved his lienor, 
and rausod hltn to profit by robbing a srtieal, 

"Of course that jettlm 11." ha said, "If 
what you tell me Is trua. . . I'll have to 
MMigwrdt 

Bhe bad risen, and stood faring him. 

'1 hopi you'll fOT-sivr mr for hurting? 
you. Nils Keeping siipnt wouldn't lutve beta 
fair to - ,M ,' ■ of ua," 

"Heaven Itnr/ws there\ nothing to forgive. 
I'm sure vouJl tuiderutatid If I .-ay good 
night now I wouldn't bo very good coro- 
tri.iiy under the rlrciimstBrteea." 

.When be had gone out ahe widkpd to tho 
erbuluw ami watxhjed uutU the lightii of hla 
sloigh hud disappeared in the foreaL 

Meanwhile, Nlla drnve hard lowarru 
Palkeiibort wills >u> mind Ul a [«ntient. 
But on the point, of curnlng 1dm th* avoniat 
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at FaJfcenbory he stopped, recline; lhal: he 
was not enough mrwiUT or himself to meet 
the issue t.ci-nbjhL. He ilm-bd not see Mar- 
garet Hi hln present, mood, He must rcmem- 
btir Uiat, although she had ahcti'-L-^ IiLim 
Blu laved him. H c must deal with her as 
calmly n» possible, it waa nlU early in the 
evening, and there was no reason why he 
jJioLild not call at the EhTenatada. Gunnai 
Wfc» alone at thfl moment ; ane drink would 
follow uuuther until It wes lea lute to 
rpuim home, and he would epend the night 
El Eh.rtnh.ov. 

"I TOE COCNTES3 shuuld hive gone 
With Count Fttlltc.** Hilda Bergman as- 
serted before leaving Margaret lur the night 
"Little Countess la much too innocent blea : 
hor. Wives mint, keep an eye on their hw>- 
bande " 

Although Margaret paised It over. Hilda 'j 
comment become trie Urxt for the nlght'i 
anxieties. Wot to innocunt a< all that, she 
pnndrrrd — Jiwt ct coward 1 And uhe would 
jriimtn u OOfitfd until all* hnd been open 
With Nils about her post in Amertrn, EBtfl 
divided that the ordeal of confesAlnu to 
him would, have to he raced at once. 

RlfViMi o'clock struck, md ari^r that thi' 
TiitnntvB crawled by. Twelve o'clock. A cftUl 
el foreboding crept over her, the .wnw! ot 
dteaater Than the telepiuno on the ntghL- 
i n I 'it- rang. With e^ery tu»rv# on edge, .she 
took up the receiver, 

"Yea?" 

-Tb Cxi unte^ Falko there?" 

"I'm Gauntes* Palfce." 

"This la 8ven Rolf, the butler at Ehrenhov 
Tm to my lh»l Count F»lk* in spending the 
night hera.*' 

"Thank ynu," she murmured. 

Her hand shook as uhe niplfteed the re- 
ceiver. She begun Invent Ins excuses for 
.him, to fight, off the [error that faced her 
Re wu placing cards, or he I tad rirunli toe 
much, and didn't want her bo know it But 
the pretext* did no grxxt She wes aware 
inatinctively of what had happened, and 
Iny frozen and rltfitl all tilgliL staring Into 
the darkness. 



Her first gltiup^e of Nils' face when ho 
riiteTfrl thi? hall next morning and iiiie raw 
•-■ QK|uH fiisn Rbnnd ilnt r t£n worst, had 
hiippctufd. Ha Mmned & dirfertnt onaT> 
from the evening hefcrft. lomote and im- 
prrf oruil . 

"Whafu wTons, dear?" the falterti 

Re threw off his fur coat, which covered 
the dtnner clothes. 

■Tm KOliiR up to trumjje." h« fwld wIUhmiI 
locking hi her. ' AfrerwardB I'd like to ittlk 
to you. Will you pleaae wait In the atudy?" 

Rigidly Margaret waited Now that the 
moment had arrived h*r own OTU-posaesnion 
surprised her. 

He entered dressed for riding, and took 
a chair opposite, his face hard ta stovL But 
on tha parlnt of arralRnlnr her. ho wmi . m - 
OtoO*rt*CI Lo have tlie words takiT. uiil 
ini'iirh 

**1 nupt»9« ML^U MoMtr hit* been lelllnu 
tou what happoncd pttti a«o in coll'.'i:^ 1 
can *e* no other reason for yoiir behaviom 
H* nodded, tittt re.n«Uiird bIIi^iL 
"Thorc miflht be somethlnc to aay nf n 
Wriman who 'jhct thnt kind nf r.scr:-rs liur 
w*1ro not concerned vtO) bar. S took Ihr 

:r v ?, ., I : :ic i] rnsUTirr vnu Withoi/ 

Ulhuc you ct it. I did wrong- th»n anil 
since fn noi tplimst yon/" 

"Afraid. I auppoiwT*' 

"Vea," »he annwrrod. "Afraid because- I 
loved you." 

"SnottY-," ho sfljd- "Vnu loved mt enuujjh 
10 iro on thlcifng fur nip ' 



She *UrcHi at htm. bewildtrred. 

"I don't undexitnnd." the breathed. 

He r-niiyhi her up horaliJv. "Dan't lie 
F.'r::-iii Moner -was robbed by you of fou: 
'.aouiaucl kronor on (itkj*uiiuner eve You 
thi'tt (huffled the monoy Imo my paper/., 
und let me fool myi^U Into acepptrng it 
It wju very kind and < , Ievcr 1 and I wao an 
uas> But I happirn Uj like ufliiraty." 

Nilsl" Ehe burst out "It isn't true. I 
know riuthhin about It." 

"We won't chop words." he r^plifMj "'I 
iimnrlue that thrft and lylugc go toui'thrr. 
You tonk that money i you art- Uie otuy ono 
*ho muld hHvr rnken It."' 

"NHs. t flirt noi. Wnn't you believe me?" 

■'No Hiving b<'pn trifkitl Into a niarrluc#- 
whiiih you knew wuuid not bav< hiKen plnct- 
tl I had been tottl the truth. U'a tiEJ'tlly t>m- 
uriiing that I don't belk'Vi* you." 

He got up. "There* no use prolonjtliik' 
ihln. And Uteres no uae appealing to e^ntl- 
rptinfc Yo( * w^re a Mhemer. ttnd t wu a tat t 
fOO^ l inarrlod yttl for lti\i\i— Heaven help 
mel — and married a tlilof. I wim ready tn 
carry on to the? end. In spite of povarLy. the 
lost, of this place. ffYcryihlrai — but hot with 
a tiiJei. Now you can moke your choice; 
divorce me, or he dlvorafid," 

She had risen in hor turn. 

"TVe made my choice." she said. 

"Welir* 

She ignored the question. "Ymt ace. J 
inmr tf i| tor love, too, Nha r thouuh you don t 
believe it. f iTippoae now you're riding to 
Arvejtail?" 

"No," he answered coldly, "ovnr to the 
Stalaac n for the day.** 

Shn it<>od a moiccnt looking: up at hhn 
"f hope }H3tt and Patrick! will be iu hnppy 
tut Wfl've been : " And faiTi-j'uis- a li:fle, "WiSI 
yuu klfB ine once Nils, before yuu leave?" 

Qbe aaw th« wretcbi<dneiiH lx\ his face when 
he 'Jirned away. 

"t think that fort ot thing ti over between 
usj- 

\f AROARlsT sat (or a while quietly in the 
* study after Nil* wan gnne. Then, ring- 
ing for a Aerrant. *he ordcrrd Ihc fi'cJt;. 
t*» be brought urimwUair^ with Knrl. the 
Kroom, to drive h; and, fjolriB upetalra. 
uhp put un her fur coat and cap. 

Whttp fthr had chmbfld Into the steiuh. aha 
rai4, "I want you to toke mt* to Arvesind.' 

OccupLrid with Jntttrs at a desk Ln Uu- 
prea: cnd-nMrn, Patricia hat! heard thr 
jEiittle of aloiuh- bolls outJtdc. It must be 
Nil*, fbe concluded, ond wared for the 
Aound of his stride ihrouch tiie utifofnini; 
mom. Bur Uiere waa only the alow tri^ad 
of the builer. 

"Countess Palke ta ieo Mies Mcrler," he 
iiijtiijijncea 

Vat a second. Patricia's l*co looked blank 
Ireforo ahe controlled it. 

"Show Countess Palke In," she answered 

mex$, 

A moment later Margarer appeared in 
Hie doorway. Her face looked pale, but 
compelled. Neither she nor Patricia made 
anv pre tenets. 

'Will yon alt "down?" asked Puirlola. 

"Thank you," .-jild MargnreL uuthht a 
choir 

Pdtrtela wont to the door and eicued li. 
Then, coming back. Bho seated herseif Fac- 
ing- Marmrot. 

Thn vialtor's eyes mot horn sicnolly 

"I've Jimt had a talk with Nils, and 
I'm tearing FaMcenbo]-* this atturnoon 
Vuu *n:l he will not have any trouble on 
my account." 

The vrrj falnrnot deepi-nmg of on! or 
viiowed in Patricia'c ra<v. 

"Not that he epoke of you In conneotlnn 
wt:h hinueir," Margaret went on, "but of 



course I understaniJ how St ia. Before 
totujr. I felt chat It wajf neceaaary to see 
you. Par the truth'/. Bake, you've got to 
^e told wlur, you've done." 

Patricia amJled- •►Well?" 

"Don'tl" aald MnrgBret, "It "a horrible. 
I'm trankiiig Dt Nils and my child that I re 
sot to leave. If you amUe, you nave no 
heart at all/' 

Patricia had a steel casing about her 
hearts but shn feJt touched. 

*t didn't mean anything " ahc said. 
What do yau want to tell nic?" 

"I want to nit you a question. Did yon 
ever Ions tor Kooiething tlwt you didn't 
have, something ynu thought would make 
VDU happyt Did you?" 

"No," said Patrlula, touehod ogshi by* her 
■•ntcftoent 

1 ahnuld like to explain." MuruurK wonc 
on. "In my ewe. when I writ; a tlilld. It 
was beauty I wuntod, or. tm put. it more 
.imply beautiful thingn. But ! wtu too 
poor to have them. On Ike other hand, 
a: Hryn Mnwr. I got to know the arrotinnc*? 
of wtalih Katuraliv you can't appreciate 
«.hut tiujl means Miss Mailer, the envy 
and wrong attitude It stirs up. Roniember 
that t waa an unformed. .ttupSd child at 
Umt time. I'm not delendinn what t did: 
Tm airnply uylng to mate you under- 
stand," 

"Quite,'* eald Pairlolo. "I've always, made 
jltowaura*; for you." 

"Have you?*' relumed Margaret. *It 
d'dn't prevent you from usung t.liat old 
itL-igroce to rob me of all I care for in 
the world." 

Behind her auurple Putritdfl- winced ft 
litUe, 

"junt a moment:, please."" she said, her 
'•nlci' clear-ouL "You weren't a chUd last 
summer when you stule a thoLuand dollar^ 
from mr . . .** 

"tio\" Margaret cut In. "I didn't take 
your money. I uald Nils that I knew nothing 
count It." 

And did he brllr.7e youT* 

There wa,\ no answer Nils' retusaJ to 
believe hnd been Uie worst of it. Margaret 
could not bring lwraelf to confess that he 
lisd rcfuAcd. 

Patrlcia ahruaged. "Sn ynu can't esrpeoE 
me to be too «ym pathetic. Couot^w Paike. 
I hope I've made my pDailloh ele»r. H 

"Ye*, you've nuidc youi' position clear. 
Your position la exuetly what mine wai.** 

Tndoed?" murrnortid Patricia. 

Miirimm leaned forward. "You tnld a 
lie when you aald that you had never 
longed lor any thine ynu didn't have. What 
about Nils? You OOUkityt have him because 
he was mine, I know very well ttow you 
used your wealth and played on his am- 
bitions. When that wwai'i ynouuh. ycu 
wrecked hia faJlh In me. Weren't you glad 
to be able to accuse mc? You did jiun 
what I did years ago. You became m thief. 
I .-tel.. juoiu'v hut I nyver vtoli arjothtir 
pennon a happiness." 

PatrWn ttad turned from cold to furiously 
hot. She was %o angry that she did not 
Irust herself to speak, hut roee and walked 
over to the tienrth. After a while, 
■irralghtnnlug herself, sho lurnvd. 

"To a person of breeding, if/, harrUv 
necessary to point out. when on interview 
in o^er. Evidently in your ease it Is necea- 
s,iry." 

Margaret gav<- » ll'.tlr mm-ument of tlw 
Jiands, then turned and waited slowly to 

the door, 

"Thank heaven that's over!" Poiricla 
muttered when ahc wnc gone. 

Bin It was not over. Aa her anger cooled 
ihe truth about herself rraialned to face 
hnr. She might reject It. clone- her ej^es to 
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It. argue against tt. tut tliare 11 mi Anil 
with thai came lear. 

Tiw wind hod riaen when Mtmrarci 
dKnbml hgck Into the alclgh. 

"A tjUK*a»ret> coining; on. Couiitmo." uid 
Kill, iwmvmc hia whip. "Tatrall br op- 
moa's weather by sundown." 

IT was rnld-af lenioon, but the early winter 
evening had btsun to f mil. what Nils re- 
turni-rt from the Stahue estate. Ttnr otann 
TO bow setting tn from the north, and fur 
found i he going hard. Ecvoral Umn 
Ilriiand all but foundered In the heavy 
lirllu. 

He had not enjoyed tht dny. Hi' had 
been haunted by the memory nf M«rgartvr>i 
[net when ht hud left her. and harrlnl 
by the thought of hla own Injustice. Win 
II became he had been secretly (lad of a 
pretext and dcurjriliu-tl o make the inns: 
ol It ? ' 

Strangely enough, aitlioiujh he drtadn! 
1*. he waii'eid to tec Oreta avem, to make 
•;>•; .iiiilcjatMid, 

Upon entering tht bah. hi^touped dead 
Hilda Bergman stood i»ulrona% turn Hi' 
felt the pretence ol tragedy even before 
ane gooke 

"What's happened'' 1 ' he demanded. And 
when the did not answer uT. once. "Can't yon 
iptak7" 

"Little Countess la gone" 

"auric?" he echoed. 

"Ves. ' Hilda :b1q uroaimlr. "I found this- 

letter In mi' room.'" 
He mulched It out nf her imnd 
"Hilda Amt." he read, "tin going avray. 

and fJall not aoo any or you again. Tell 

Count S'lilke [hat thli In mutest fur both 

of us 

'I know you love Utile Nil* lor his own 
late, but I'm pure that you'll watch over 
itlm fur my »n.ke tot*. Cover him up warm 
• n i ".r cotd nights, otic! kUa him for me 
at bNltlmo— he may tnhu me at hrat. Talk 
to him about me. aF he htow.i up. because 
1 know you care for me. and he will only 
hear good things fmm you. 

fell Count FiiTke for roe attain that t 
never took the money from Patricia Morler 
dive him all my love. 

"There la nothing more to say except 
!ru: [ love sou too. Hilda— you and IClsa 
Itteonder. Tell her thai. Vau have been 
juv dear friend* And to, good-byef" 
He looked up blankly. Ouna where,} 
Hilda stood wringing her handa "About 
Ilia: mnncy, Count Fa Ike —what did Little 




to my papers Uul summer, and tutcrl to 
f«» Lenarnjon's urUrrUst, was stolen by liar 
from Alias Morler. It appears lltat she 
has been rftehonest tn other matters a* 
Well. Vim know my feeling for Oountetfi 
Falfce, but when my honor's Involved. I cart 
urtly take one stand." 

He won surprised by Hilda's reaction Hhr 
tilanted a fist on each hip. and looked at 
r.iTo tn a way liu cemerubei'ed from hie 
childhood. 

in In Fa'lkenborg Iwotisy yours before 
t Fuller was barn, and have acned 
faithfully tor fifty years. Honor L> 
t fins thing. 2 suppose, and fine to talk 
ibout; but I've sum lew won wlio hud It. 
Let the count remember a nlghL hi toe 
lavUlon Ins: summer with Mlii Morlur. 
nil think nf hui honor tfuml" 
Hilda crew mortally afraid, though the 
: show It, for a vein hod appeared 
tj Mils* forehead, and he aald too gently. 
Tutt a pity t ruin": know that Hilda 
a ipyt" 



Bhe held her ground. "Major Hporrc 
was with me The Count known that the 
Majic woa not a spy." 

"What are you netting sir said Falkc 

after a moment. 

"At the truth," Hilda asaerted "And 
talk about honor but t the trutn. Miss 
Ut/rm It the truth. And If Count Falke la 
angry with me, I cant holp IL There's 
more In uie world than that kind of honor 
Little Countess has given her soul anil 
botfj to Count Falkit And now— Herre 
Qud— he rlrlvtu her off aa a Lhlsl on aoojum 
of four thousand kronor, ledum for the 
mke of i'Ltlkenborg. He aceused Lithe 
Cviuuiess of '.nklnf the money, and would 
not even wall to find out whether It was 
true." 

"But I tell yuu It was true Tlierc 
could have bmn no one els*." 

"And f tell you It wan not true." said 
Hilda, "becatur I look It m>'«h" to serve 
tie Ouunl. Llltta Counter knew rjolhloK 
uliout it," 

Nils stood Blaniut at her 

"UtU> CountuM wouidn't itoop to atwh a 
tnhig. hleia her," Hilda went aft. "Itul 1 
would. I'd alve toy hide for FaJkenborvi. 
The 7>ord provided the money, and I took 
It." 

Aa the g'rourilinesa of hla blunder crept 
over him. Kits felt too Bcrvelett to speak. 
Then came reaction. 

"If 1 weren't a thou-itind tunes more Id 
blame tlian you," ho said raunhly, "f ought 
to break your neck. But tills Isn't the um< 
for talk. When did Countess Fulk* leave?' 

"t don't know," said Hilda. "Karln aaw 
Llttln counteas hi the nurisry about thrrw." 

N1U (iiineed ut his autoh. 11 was hall- 
ptuit four. 

"Bu' s&t tnuat have takon u Iwrac am' 
-.j'lir.h. or had one come for her?" 

Hilda shook, her head. "There'j Mcn 
nnthlruj. I tuked tCort. the (rroom who wu 
lit tljc gji:<\ti? ' HNOMciily :1h= ulil wotnur. 
stiffened. "Does Count Fulke Hunk . . ." 

A el. 11: crept over Nlla. 

"Ood have in-ftcf I" he muttered. "Which 
way oould the have uotw?" 

S-.rldlntf ocroM lite liail. Nllr. Ruu* open 
the dcor to the terrace. H*lf-obUu>pat«l 
in thK am were several footibepi leaving 
the house. 

"OtKl have merc-yi" eolioed H1M». who 
had Jollied him. "Bulolder 

They drew back Into the tuilL Mill 
ig onTtti hl# shoultleTs. 

'Hlltia set the mun toeethei. Let them 
take lanloma. ami work around the shore 
of the take In both dtrecttorus. I'll Join 
them dtreetty It's a bare rhance t ho t ahc 
may have gone to Eaa Neandtrr's Call up 
the mnnne. and find out. Ask them hi 
sproa-n the news In the Tlilue . . ," 

Taking the atalrs two at ft time, he raetd 
up to hla room, drMsed wi-mhr. filled a 
fhuk trltli rr«rutc, and picked up Ms electilr 
torch. 

When he tlssreialed to the hall. Hilda 
rfported that there was no nows of Mar- 
garet at the moruie. The Nianders Kwre 
out a aearuh part? from L!uu dlrec- 

Hon. 

On tin point of going out, he slopped 
turned batik into the study, and rwlled up 
Arvbtud. Wlmn Patrlela's voire reached 
Mm It aeimed to come from another world. 

"I Wanted to tell >MU," he Dbld lonetissly 
"that Oreta hu left Falktinboni on foot 
In thlr woather, Ihrtt can IWan only one 
thins. I'm going to find her If I can. She 
didn't '.uke tht) money you spoke of: It was 
HIMa Betwjnan . . ." 

A low cry Interrupted him. 

"Cu I be of any beipJ" 

"No. thania" 



"Nils, try to uunerstarid tav l fool 
There'a noihlng more I can say now." 

"QooiJ-bye. Pairlciu." 

Hf drew on bb gauntlsta, opened the door 
to the hooting or the gale, and nnt out 
into the darkness 

ft was uitiii.'itm how the drli Ls had leaped 
up since his return. He found himself at 
tUne.i wahtt deep, and oould only drag him- 
self forward with me greatest effort. It 
seemed to lilm ages before he caught up 
'.vlth Gualar. the footman, who had taken 
refuge luidsr the lee of the pavilion, 

"It can't be done, Count Falke . . Notmd; 
can live ... In ttihL" 

"It's got Co he done." 

But. ragtag at his own huputonce, NQa 
reiillwd that the man was right 

"Go on bar-k." lie directed 

"And Count Falkor" 

■ Itn gouig aliaad." 

AS hour ol efJurt. biiitight hun to the 
* end ot the lako, ojuI nlan, us he began 
to realkte. to the and of his alrength. For- 
ttmately he was nenrttiif Ihe wthhIv wlilch 
uffercd shelter. If hot Imui the cold, at 
iriu: from the flogging of tin- wind. 

He begun the upward scramble through 
drlfu rr aching lo lilt shnuliirr. Beyond 
the windbreak of the first tress, ho found 
a apace of comparatively ituiUotrcr snow, 
where he sink down exhausted. 

He gulped some cognac., tell the reviving 
nib* of It. and it-maMed along tht trail. 
Then, all at mite, he slopped. His fool hud 
:t:rnrk amnethlng that ytoldad . , 

He supnriEtuwl a cry anil, tuxiping down 
drew oaldo a low-hanging nine branch. 
L'mli'r It liu -.aw a tlHtk iuftn Imlf-burjed In 
the rmo»" The light foil on brown hair 
beru'.ath a fur cap. on part of a face Grelal 

The next moment he vu on his knees, 
raising her up 

A son of madness aweut over hun 
Actually, for an uuianf. tlie Ituughl ol 
Uf* or death did not croaa his mind. To 
tuive found hur wua enouu-h, 

Tfian hope, and with hope, suspense, re- 
turned. Ho fumbled at her wrl>t and over 
her heart, turned Uie liflht full on w. 
face, and could oatch no sign of breathlrut 

Bememhfirlng the coRnac. he drew out tile 
flask, and with a tfeDlbllojr hund pcttrrii 
some dropt between her upt. Suddenly, her 
ll|ie term bled. 

"Onrtal" 

A least she was alive. The problem now 
was to bring her uodtr n roof as coon as 
pcintbln Return to faflWnWM will] tht 
wind atralnst them wa» out of the ouestlon; 
the village was hearer. 

He drew ofl hur muffler, and wrapped It 
.it/jLlI h"t fuci' I'lici. lidthiK hi-t tip In 
Ills arms, iw begun Uie double labor of 
foralhg a way through tlie .mow Their 
nrogrt» wns plliahly alow -twenty yards, 
and refit: another ten yards and anolher 

til the end. he made uul the opening 
Into tlie Una twenW yards up-twen>> 
yairda againai ihe weight of the storm, hold- 
ing Margate! above what veemsNl a walst- 
hiah irtrrf bent an sweeping them under 
thru wrestltue, through Uln opemihtf. he 
felt with his burden on the lee-slde of Lite 
hedge. Every nerve ami muscle ached. 

Drawing out the flask, rte again poured 
a few drupe between Margaret's lips, ami 
was this thne startled by the sound of 
Iter voice 

"Mlln!" 

But she wua evidently still unconHjlouu. 
for he oould not rouse her to speak again 
Only she seemed In pain, her body twist' 
trig In hut arms. This apurrnd him once mora 
to hii fest. and lie itoggercd forward in a 
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dnw Then oil ut once, he found himself 
In wlint teemed a dtutletufnt of light, and 
awoke to the fact thai there were hitman 
bflim? with lanterns urouiiil hlrn. it WM 
the search party from the village,. 

*"QuicX" he muttered, ,h but he careful! 
Take her to the inanae." 

CEATED In f rotiT of the hearth at Arvw- 
tad. Putriola Morler kept vigil She 
had learned try telephoning u,i Falkeribnrg 
that MarKaret had been found and laktin 
to the manse iu a critical cundllton Unable 
K> aleep, atm wilted and took stock of 
herself. 

dbr woa too proud and tw honest to ln- 
cIliIh-c hi self-pity. Kor lovt for Nil* Fa!ke 
Wii* eclipsed by remorse and the touting t«> 
make uiucnds 

A forKCiUirn incident o! her vlalt with 
Nils to Arvealad c rawed her mind, unci, 
In ft queer fashion, painted the moral of 
her thinking. She- could even are Nil*' 
riding -crop -v hp "raced the wenther-wwn 
ehai ■ on the rune-stone in the 
garden, 

To every man Joy and grief before 
night." 

To fvery man. That wag the gist of it- 
It was a new ftsperionee to find that 
Ihln la* applied lo her also. 

3he had tett order* With her butler 10 
get in touch as soon a* paaihlr with Doctor 
Soderlund, who was attending Margaret 
Not bug after midnight, ho announced thnL 
tlie doctor was au the phonr- 

Then eame the doctor's volee:, 

"I'm atraid there's ixo hope. NLLsm Morter. 
II the roads were open, U tntahL lutvy been 

dlffl ' - . ." 

"What do you mean?"' 

"I mean that Countess Falke needs ti 
BueeialLct, anti-pu?umonlu serum, and 
probably oxygen. IT rhr rnada were open, 
we could Set a cohsuUam and the *uppU>* 
from Jortkoplng. Hut thi* village i* nve 
kllbrnetres from the main highway. We 4 re 
BntJWrd li). and won't l»e able to force n r*r 
through from here lor twenty-four hours." 

"ArYea tod's on the main tiighwny,'' *he 
put in eagerly, "How about a hot ttma 
here? When do the Entivplouibs come 
through - '' 

•They'll begin wiark on the main road 
early to the morning— probably by flv* T*M 
snows idncitenliig off now. There's a bare 
chance that a car from your place could 
reach town. If ll did, and got back, wc 
could meet It od ski* *l the junction ut 
the road to the village." 

She had left her car Id a game* near 
the road, so Lhat the problem of getting 
it through the ArveJttad tcuuda did not 
havr to be faced 

She retained This, and added flbnply. 
"I'll go lo Jonkoplng myiielf. Whkt art- 
your hifltructuinK?* 1 

The doetur Unfed the medical Ahpphea 
needed. thfi rtame o! Uie hospital, and 
promiaed to telephone ahead unless the 
wircfl were ddWU. 

When Liu-b. lite chauffeur, hud been sum- 
moned. Patricio, srtvve htm hi* dirfcctJint% 
with a mafiterlulnecu- that allowed nu pro- 

tCHtjf. 

". . . Take your nkia and get over to 
the car at once. Moke sure at rhr eh at™ 
Well need tome shovels and ano Liter ntaji 
for the siMiw work. oIao akin. Have the cur 
waiting for me on the rami punctunUv »t 
tiwv.« * 

Three hours later, drtised Tor the arctic 
weather outatdc, Htio buekh-d <M3 her tdcla, 
ami sot out through m: park toward the 
road. It took forty^flve minute* til wary 
plodding before she saw the light* ot the 
car. 



"I'll Mkr the wheel." jihe aftld, 

Lnris the chauffeur, had a greal deal 
to aay about ttiat ride afterwardn, chiefly 
In iidmlmLiori of Ifae American ML 1 * Now 
atftwlng from one wide pf tbi; road to the 
ether, but ttiAnajgitig ta ke?p Ihe wltecb 
fr.ral[;ht: now. hiirtlrng oheaU over com- 
purutlvrly good atretchen, 

It was nine ....... and the first rnyfi of 

tlir ucriliern nun kindled the anew, when 
they drew up before Lbe hospital. 

Tbrot ww no delay. Th* cpwlaUal with 
Lh c needed ruppllgB wan waiting, 

'■We've got m hurry. 1 * mUl the doctor. "7 
Lelcphorurd yoderlund and Couutctm TnlKe'c 
5:111 alive. Bin I don't know that I can do 
much/' 

The plough* hod now gone through, and 
it wua 00 longer m much a question of $m 
roao as of the car Would the atralned 
machinery hold out? 

Bui the anr, in nptte of complaints, kepi 
gohig As they drew a ear ta the junction 
rood leading to the village they could 
111 11k? out a group al black ipecltn ugolurt 
the 91UW. a hundfLil of people A» they 
clama-d nearer Patricia, raw lite dork, 
tends face of NiU Falke. 

Almost uueoiwtiloa-ly. Khe atojiped tiki 
BAP, buriUy retillsltut t!mt the goal had 
been readied. She ant Ump behind the 
wheel, until the opening ai ilie doom and 
bubbh 1 uf voices roused hp.r. and ahu tiihnbed 
out Htlffly. 

The doctor from JonkopUig waa buck- 
ling on hlij skin A couple, of men. directed 
by Nils, had taken charge cf the oxygen 
lahfc. 

"How 1b she'/" Patricia anted. 

"Still living.- tftiel Nils. -1 don't know 
how 1 can thank you . . .** 

M l»»*t tulk aljoiil; t-hjinki:.'" she intar- 
rupteil. "You'd better be getting back. 
You'll jjhrmt; me il there's any change, 
aiun't you?" 

Then, after a moment, H I'm apendlng 
Claiiiaui end u lew wneelu In 8lm:khoIin. 
IT aij goes wall. a$argartt m*y be wllluig 
to «« nu- when I get baeki ] hO[ie ihe'H 
forgive me."" She held out her IiaimI. "Good- 
bye." 

Their eyei met frankly, DteacLlly. In an 
unrterstandhuc tmu r-ifulred no wurtl*. Then 
Nilh turned, and ftlarted down over the 

It waa not until lute In the afternoon 
lhat he phntiml her. 

"The doeton believe- that Manjaret't 
going to live. And K*i all owing u> you, 
Patricia ..." 

A wave til relleJ and gratitude swept 
Lljrcuah her. 

"1*01 ro happy. Nlla," ahe kept repenting, 
"kj l.hiintlult" 

AT hntf-parst live on Gnrtstnuui morning, 
Uie atara were MlU out. ami the n'lri \,t: u 
night gave nn hint of dawn. But the 
couiitryiadp waa awake Along every road 
crowded sleighs with flarlDB torehea and 
Jutgllna Ijell* headed toward the village 
chijreh 

At Falkenborg, alt the window* were 
lighted, and ah the sleigh* were out. Hill 
earne down the ateps with Uttle Nil* in 
hia arms. Hilda B^nrninn behfnd him. They 
climbed Into m aielgn, and .*.et oft duwn the 
a l entil. 

Propped up on plUpivri In htr room at 
the uuume. fkijirKirtrt wmld see the reflected 
glow of thE CttniWeBt wiiuiows along tlw 
vlllnge street, and could hear the pAuln^ 
?-l4?lKh-*> »nd ahoutod gTifetln^ She hardly 
bcUrved hervwii happlneap. 

A auddtin Jangte of b«iJa JtLupped m front 
of the man«. She heard Nuji* tread tn the 
outer icom. 



"Deflreat!" ah* called. 
Ttie dtior awung wide and Uuj ihrw 
people she loved moat hi tlie world urere 

there. 

"We've come to wish you fcterry Chrift- 
miu," sedd Kllit, 

But at &lght of thfi baby ahe gave a little 
n-y, aud reaching out li« oxnu, drew him 
close to her. Thrn aha cJo*ped Nibs, so 
that, far a moment, ihey were both la her 
anal 

"Now. nuwl" put In Hilda. *Tj|ttl« 
Counteaa will have a relapse.** 

"You're wrong, Hilda This Is an excite* 
rnfint that makes nu writ," 

"And if yuu'll be outet and good,** aold 
Nils, U 1'U leave your *on with you. Greta, 
while We're tn church.'* 

Shu tut boldlng liUle NUa, nware thai 
nothing on i&rth would over mrpa&t that 
inonLeii'. 

BUL tin-re was another time aJmwl equal 
to It. the day two weeka later when Nil* 
wrapped her \n the bear ru« ol the alelgh. 
anil drme her back to Falkenborg, She 
hardly knew whether to «tnn> or, cry. aa 
the threat doors swung open, and ahe en l^red 
on Nils' arm to raid all the servonte 
gathered m&fde They bowed or curtsied 
In turn, and wished her welcome. 

Kile. -\ Bergman. Mlemnly mysterioua. 
h untied an envelope Uj WtargnrFt. 

"A better to .Little Counters from the 
American Mica." ^ne announced. 

A remnant u! her Did fear of Patricia 
fioijcrtd Margnrer. an ahe tore open the 
heavy, oeajed cover. 

"But 1 den t underaLand. nils '' ^he heal- 
i.ECed. "It's a whale lot of typ^WTiUng— 
no tetter at all. Look . . 

She handed him the papers, and ne 
rapidly fidaneed over litem. 

• -Parbleul She'i deeded PmJkeriborg and 
Arve*hid tome its out B&tkte, only reaervlnf 
the nau*e at An*a:ad for her&elf." 

He g*arn tlie papura to Mar-gam, and stood 
bewlklered. while iho studied ilie doou- 
nieiiti. Then, happenm* ro look up, he 
found hlui&ell Rixing at the hawk fuce 
of Cuunt MAgnu* Palke. Tlie old gentle- 
man vote a f.atlatied runiie. 

"But we won't accept it, Oreta.™ NUa 
e&vlalmed. "however It's tiuendedl Il"g 
out of the =r-i _ " 

"But., Nilal" MorogTet said, T dont 
g^a uiLtifTfianti — only it at cine W me that 
you and J haven't, much ;o aay. She 
tan't giving the property to you, hut :o 
little Ni other clikldTen wo may 

Jui VP." 

Hl- t'tDit the papwa oeain. and stai-ed at 

them. 

"We eiui't refuse what's given to him. c*n 
We?" she udded. 

re,%d on "Toure right, Gneta. pRt- 
rkla'a nuurnlflaeut as always t** 

A hnndwrlttm note, hitherto concealed 
among tlie document*. II uttered down. Mar- 
garet picked It Up. There vert Juxi a 
few iiDea, tout they brought a *oJ t llghx to 
her eyes. 

''Dear Patrlfllal" ahe murmured. 

"Now. God be praised I" jaid Hilda Berg- 
man, s-pealcing far Fh I It en bo nj 

A*, fcr Count Msgnua Palke, when Htts 
pgaln glanced up at him he nou- smiling 
more oontetitedly than ever, one gaunUeted 
hand on his ahielc. 

THE END. 

tOU lihar»(lit» In thU auiri men floiltKmi, ■:. : 
h*vj> nn rt^WHTK* to any living otrton,) 

enci-r-j ud pubUihed *t cnr.»o]}««t«d rmi 
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